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LETTERS 


TO AND FROM 

SEVERAL PERSONS. 


LETTER I. 

To Mr. BENJAMIN TOOKE. 


SIR, Dublin, June 29. 1710. 

I Was in the country when I received your letter 
with the apology * inclofed in it; and I had 
neither health nor humour to finifh that bufi- 
nefs. But the blame refts with you, that if you 
thought it time, you did not print it when you had 
it. I have juft now your laft, with the complete 
key. I believe it is (0 per fed a Grubftreet piece, 
it will be forgotten in a week. But it is ftrange 
that there cart be no fatisfadion againft a bookfel- 
ler. for publilhing names in fo bold a manner. I 
wifh fome lawyer could advife you how I might 
have fatisfadion : For, at this rate, there is no 
book, however fo vile, which may not be faftened 
on me. I cannot but think that little parfon-cou- 


* The Apology prefixed to the Tale of a Tub. 
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fin of mine is at the bottom of this; for, having 
lent him a copy of fome part of, &c. and he (hew¬ 
ing it, after I was gone for Ireland, and the thing 
abroad, he affedled to talk fufpicioufly, as if he had 
fome fhare in it. If he fhould happen to be in 
town, and you light on him, I think you ought to 
tell him gravely, that if he be the author, he fhould 
fet his name to the &c. ; and rally him a little upon 
it: and tell him, if he can explain fome things, 
you will, if he pleafes, fet his name to the next e- 
dition. I fhould be glad to fee how far the foolifh 
impudence of a dunce could go. Well; I will fend 
you the thing, now I am in town, as foon as poffi- 
ble. But, I dare fay, you have neither printed the 
reft, nor finifhed the cuts, only are glad to lay the 
fault on me. I (hall, at the end, take a little con¬ 
temptible notice of the thing you fent me ; and I 
dare fay it will do you more good than hurt. If 
you are in fuch hafte, how came you to forget the 
Mifcellanies ! I would not have you think of Steele 
for a publifher ; he is too bufy. I will, one of 
thefe days, fend you fome hints, which I would 
have in a preface, and you may get fome friend to 
drcfs them up. I have thoughts of fome other 
work one of thefe years; and I hope to fee you 
ere it be long ; fince it is like to be a new world, 
and fince I have the merit of fuffering by not com- 
plying with the old. Yours, &c. 

44444 *** 4*4 * 44444444444444 * 

LETTER II. 

Mr. TOOKE to Dr. SWIFT. 

S I Pi, London , July io. 1710. 

TNclofed I have fent the Key, and think it would 
A be much more proper to add the notes at the 
bottom of the refpettive pages they refer to, than 

printing 










LETTERS. 3 

printing them at the end by themfelves. As to the 
cuts, Sir Andrew Fontaine has had them from the 
time they were deligned, with an intent of altering 
them. But he is now gone into Norfolk, and will 
not return till Michaelmas ; fo that, I think, they 
muft be laid aflde: For, unlefs they are very well 
done, it is better they were quite let alone. As to 
the Apology, I was not fo carelefs but that I took 
a copy of it before I fent it to you, fo that I could 
have printed it eafily, but that you fent me word 
not to go on till you had altered fomething in it. 
As to that coufin of yours, which you fpeak of, 
I neither know him, nor ever heard of him till the 
Key mentioned him. It was very indifferent to me 
which I proceeded on firft, the Tale or the Mif- 
cellanies : But, when you went away, you told me 
there were three or four things fhould be fent over 
out of Ireland, which you had not here ; which, I 
think, is a very reafonable excufe for myfelf in all 
thefe affairs. What I beg of you at prefent is, 
that you would return the apology and this Key, 
with directions as to the placing it: Although I 
am entirely of opinion to put it at the bottom of 
each page, yet lhall fubmit. If this be not done 
foon, I cannot promife but fome rafcal or other 
will do it for us both; fince you fee the liberty that 
is already taken. I think too much time has al¬ 
ready been loft in the Mifcellanies ; therefore ha- 
ften that : And which ever is in the moft for- 
wardnefs, I would begin on firft. All here de¬ 
pend on an entire alteration. I am, &c. 


A 2 


LET. 
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4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 44444 - 4444*44 *4**4 44 
LETTER III 
To the Earl of PETERBOROUGH. 

My Lord, February, 1710-11. 

T Envy none of the Queen’s iubje&s fo much as 
thofe who are abroad ; and I defire to know, 
whether, as great a foul as your Lordfhip has, you 
did not oblerve your mind to open and enlarge, 
after you were fome leagues at fea, and had left off 
breathing party-air. I am apt to think this fchifm 
in politics has cloven our underftandings, and left 
us but juft half the good fenfe that blazed in our 
actions : and we fee the effect it has had upon our 
wit and learning, which are crumbled into pam¬ 
phlets and. penny-papers. The Oftober club, 
which was in its rudiments when your Lordfhip 
left us, is now growing up to be a party by itfelf, 
and begins to rail at the miniftry as much as the 
Whigs do, but from topics diredtly contrary. I 
am fometimes talked into frights, and told that all 
is ruined ; but am immediately cured when I fee a- 
ny of the miniftry : Not from the fatisfa&ion they 
give me in any one point, but becaufe I fee them 
io perfectly eafy, and believe they could not be fo 
if they had any fear at heart. My comfort is, they 
are perfons of great abilities, and they are engaged 
in a good caufe. And what is one very good cir- 
cumftance, as I told three of them the other day, 
they feem heartily to love one another, in fpite of 
the fcandal of inconftancy which court friendfliips 
lie under. And I can affirm to your Lordfhip, 
they heartily love you too ; which I take to be a 
great deal more than when they allure you fo them- 
ielves. For even ftatcfmen will fometimes difeover 
their paffions, efpecially their good ones. 


Here 







LETTERS. 5 

Here is a pamphlet come out, called A Letter to 
Jacob Banks , (hewing that the liberty of Sweden 
was deftroyed by the principle of paflive obedience. 
1 know not whether his quotation be fair, but the? 
piece is ilirewdly written ; and, in my opinion, not 
to be anfwered, otherwife than by declaiming that 
fort of paflive obedience which the Tories are 
charged with. This difpute would foon be ended, 
if the dunces who write on each lide, would plain¬ 
ly tell us what the object of this paflive obedience 
is in our country. For, I dare fwear, nine in ten 
of the Whigs will allow it to the legiflature, and 
as many of the Tories deny it to the prince alone : 
and I hardly ever faw a Whig and Tory together, 
whom I could not immediately reconcile on that 
article, when I made them explain themfelves. 

My Lord, the Queen knew what (lie did, when 
fhe (ent your Lordfhip to fpur up a dull northern 
court: Yet, I confefs, I had rather have feen that 
a&ivity of mind and body, employed in conquer¬ 
ing another kingdom, or the fame over again. 

I am. 

My Lord, &c. 

*************«fr4.************ 

LETTER IV. 

To the Earl of PETERBOROUGH. 

My Lord, May 4, 17H. 

T Have had the honour of your Lordfiiip’s letter ; 

and, by the firft lines of it, have made a difeo- 
very that your Lordfhip is come into the world a- 
bout eighteen hundred years too late, and was 
born about half a dozen degrees too far to the 
north, to employ that public virtue I always heard 
you did poflefs; which is now wholly ufclefs, and 

which 
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which thoi'e very few that have it, are forced to lay 
ahde when they would have bufinefs fucceed. 

Is it not fome comfort, my Lord, that you meet 
with the lame degeneracy of manners, and the fame 
neglect of the public, among the lioneft Germans 
though, in the philofopher’s phrale, differently 
modihed; and I hope, at leaft, we have one ad- 

the ta ^ e * C ° ^ m ° re P ° litC * U ° Ur COiru P tions than 

t °Jir. divi . fions . run further than perhaps your 
Lordfhip’s intelligence hath yet informed you of. 

tat is, a triumvirate of our friends whom I have 
mentioned to you : I have told them more than 
once upon occafion, that all my hope of their 
iuccefs depended on their union ; that I law thev 
loved one another, and hoped they would continue 
it, to remove that fcandal of inconflancy alcribed 
to court-fnendfhips. I am not now lb lecure. I 
care not to lay more on fuch a fubject, and even 
this is entre naus. My credit is not of a fize to do 
? n .y fervice on iuch an occafion : But, as little as 
it is, 1 am fo ill a politician, that I will venture the 
iofs of it to prevent this mifehief; the confequen- 
CCS o which I am as good a judge of as anv mini- 
Iter of itate, and perhaps a better, becaufe I am 
not one. 

When you writ your letter, you had not heard 
of Guifcard s attempt on Mr. Harley : Suppofing 
you know all the circumftances, I fhall not defcant 
upon it. We believe Mr Harley will f 00n be trea- 
furer, and be of the houfe of Peers; and then we 
imagine the court will begin to deal out employ, 
ments, for which every Oftobcr-member is a can¬ 
didate ; and confequently nine in ten muft be dif- 
appomted : The effect of which we may find in the 
next (effion. Mr Harley was yefterday to open to 
he Hou.e the ways he has thought of, to raife 
funds tor the fecuring the unprovided debts of the 

nation. 
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nation, and we are all impatient to know what his 
propofals are. 

As to the imperfeft account you fay you have 
received of difagreement among ourfelves, your 
Lord (hi p knows that the names of Whig and Tory 
have quite altered their meanings. All who were 
for turning out the late miniftry, we now generally 
call Tories ; and, in that fenfe, I think it plain that 
there are among the Tories three different inter- 
efts. One of thofe, 1 mean the miniftry, who a- 
giee with your Lordfhip and me, in a fteady ma¬ 
nagement for purfuing the true intereft of the na¬ 
tion ; another is that of warmer heads, as the Octo¬ 
ber-club and their adherents without doors ; and a 
third is, I fear, of thofe who, as your Lordfhip 
expreffes it, would found a parly, and thofe who 
would make fair weather in cafe of a change, and 
fome of thefe laft are not inconfiderable. 

Nothing can be more obliging than your Lord- 
fhip’s remembering to mention me in your letters 
to Mr. Harley and Mr. St. John, when you are in 
the midft of fuch great affairs. I doubt I fhal! 
want fuch an advocate as your Lordfhip; for, I 
believe, every man who has modefty or merit, is 
but an ill one for himfelf. I defire but the fmalleft 
of thofe titles you give me on the outfide of your 
letter. My ambition is to live in England, and 
with a competency to fupport me with honour. 
The miniftry know by this time whether I am 
worth keeping; and it is eafier to provide for ten 
men in the church, than one in a civil employ¬ 
ment. 

But I renounce England and deanries, without 
a promife from your Lordfhip, under your own 
hand and feal, that I 1Lall have liberty to attend 
you whenever I pleafe. I forefee we (hail have a 
peace next year, by the fame fagacity that I have 
often forefeen when I was young. I mud: leave 
the town in a week, becaufe my money is gone, 

and 
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and I can borrow no more. Peace will bring your 
Lordfhip home ; and we mud have you to adorn 
your country, when you (hall be no longer wanted 
to'defend it. I am. 

My Lord, &c. 

❖ 4 * 4 » * *** 

LETTER V. 

To Mr. Secretary St. JOHN *. 

SIR, Cbclfca , May if. 1711. 

T)Eing convinced by certain ominous prognoftics, 
" that my life is too fhort to permit me the ho¬ 
nour of ever dining another Saturday with Sir Si¬ 
mon Harcourt, Knight, or Robert Harley, Efq; 
I beg I may take the laft farewell of thofe two gen¬ 
tlemen to-morrow. I made this requeft on Satur¬ 
day laft, unfortunately, after you were gone ; and 
they, like great ftatefmen, pretended they could 
do nothing in it without your confent ; particular¬ 
ly my Lord Keeper, as a lawyer, raifed innumera¬ 
ble difficulties, although I fubmitted to allow you 
an hour's whifpering before dinner, and an hour 
after. My Lord Rivers would not offer one word 
in my behalf, pretending he himfelf was but a tole¬ 
rated perfon. The Keeper alledged you could do 
nothing but when all three were capitularly met, as 
if you could never open but like a parilh-cheft, 
with the three keys together. It grieves me to lee 
the prefent miniftry thus confederated, to pull 
down my great fpirit. Pray, Sir, find an expe¬ 
dient. Finding expedients is the bufinefs of Secre¬ 
taries of State. I will yield to any reafonable con¬ 
ditions not below my dignity. I will not find fault 

* Afterwards Lord Eolingbroke. 


with 
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with the vi&uals; I will reftorethe water-glafs that 
I ftole, and folicit for my Lord Keeper’s falary. 
And, Sir, to fhew you I am not a perfon to be 
fafely injured, if you dare refufe me juftice in this 
point, I will appear before you in a pudding fleeve- 
gown, I will difparage your fnuff, write a lampoon 
upon Nably Car, dine with you upon a foreign poft- 
day ; nay, I will read verfes in your prefence, until 
you fnatch them out of my hands. Therefore, pray. 
Sir, take pity upon me and yourfelf ; and beiieve 
me to be, with great refpeft, 


S I R 


Your moft obedient, and 
Moft humble fervant. 




LETTER VI. 


Mr. SHOWER, to the Lord High-Treafurer 
OXFORD* 


My Lord, London , Dec. 20*1711. 

h there be little reafon to expect your 



Lordlhip fhould interpofe in favour of the 
Diflenters, who have been fo (hamefuUy abandon¬ 
ed, fold and facrificed by their profeffed friends ; 
the attempt is however fo glorious, in all its views, 
tendencies and profpects, that, if it be not too late, 
I would moft humbly beg your Lordfhip not to be 
immoveable as to that matter. The fatal confer 
quences of that bill cannot be expelled : I dread to 
think of fome of them ; and fhall as much rejoice 
with many thoufands, if you may be inftrumentai 
to prevent it. May Heaven direct you in this, and 


Vol.XII. 
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in 
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in .ill your great affairs for the public good of your 
country. 1 am, 

My honoured Lord, 

Your moft obedient fervant, 
JOHN SHOWER. 

*************************** 

LETTER VII. 

ANSWER to Mr SHOWER *. 

Reverend Sir, Dec. 2 1. 1711. 

TT AD not a very painful diftemper confined me , 
I had defired the favour of feeing you fome 
time fince ; and I fhould have fpoken very plainly 
to yom as I (hall whenever I fee you. 1 have long 
foretold, that the Diflenters muft be faved whether 
they will or no : They refifteven reftraining grace; 
and would almoft convince me, that the notion of 
man’s being a mechanifm is true in every part. To 
fee men moved as puppets, with rage for their in¬ 
ter eft, with envy afting againft their own intereft, 
having mem perfons in admiration : Not only thofc 
of their own body, who certainly are the firft who 
pretended to confummate wifdom and deep policy j 
yet have fhewn that they knew not the common af¬ 
fairs of this nation, but are dwellers in thick clay . 
They are Epicureans in atft, Puritans in profeflion, 
politicians in conceit, and a prey and laughing- 
ftock to the Deifts and fynagogue of the Liber¬ 
tines, in whom they have trufted, and to whofe 
infallibility they have fold themfdves and their con¬ 
gregations. Ail they have done, or can do, (hall 


■* The An’fwer was written by Dr. Swift, as appears not only from 
his hand-writing, but particularly from a corrc&ion in the originjl 
draught. 


never 
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never make me their enemy. I pity poor deluded 
creatures, that have for feventeen years been acting 
againft all their principles, and the liberty of this 
nation, without leaving fo much fait as to keep the 
body of them fweet. For, there has not been one 
good bill during that term of years, which they 
have not oppofed in the Houfe of Commons; con¬ 
trary to the practice of thofe very few Diilenters, 
which were in the parliament in King Charles II.'s 
time, who thereby united themfelves to the coun- 
try-gentlemen, the advantage of which they found 
for many years after. But now they have lifted 
themfelves with thofe, who had fir ft denied our Sa¬ 
viour, and now have fold them. 

I have written this only to fhew you, that I am 
ready to do every thing that is practicable, to fave 
people who are bargained for by their leaders, and 
given up by their minifters : I fay their minifters; 
becaufe it is averred and reprefented, that the dif- 
fenting minifters have been confulted, and are con- 
fenting to this bill. By what lies and arts, they are 
brought to this, I do not care to mention ; bur, as 
to myfelf, the engineers of this bill thought they 
had obtained a great advantage againft me : Finding 
I had flopped it in the Houle of Commons, they 
thought to bring me to a fatal dilemma, whether 
it did or did not pafs. This would have no influ¬ 
ence with me ; for I will aCl what I think to be 
right, let there be the worft enemies in the world 
of one fide or other. 1 guefs by your letter that 
you do not know that the bill, yefterday, palled 
both Houfes, the Lords having agreed to the a * 
mendments made by the Commons ; fo that there 
is no room to do any thing upon that head. 

What remains, is, to defire that the Diilenters 
may ferioufty think from whence they are fallen, 
and do their firft works,-and recover their re¬ 

putation of fobriety, integrity, and love of their 
B 2 country. 






12 LETTERS. 

country, which is the hncere and hearty prayer 
of. 

Reverend Sir, 

Your mod faithful, and 
Moft humble fervant, 

OXFORD, 

LETTER VIII. 

To Mrs. HILL. 


Madam, May, 1712 

T Was commanded fome days ago to do what I 
had long a mind to, but avoided becaufe I would 
not offend your prudence, or ftrain your eyes. But 
my Lord Mafham affures me there is no danger of 
either; and that you have courage enough to read 
a letter, though it comes from a man, provided it 
be one of no confequence, which his Lordfliip 
would infinuate to be my cafe; but I hope you will 
not affront me fo highly as to underhand it fo. 
There is not a grain of news in this town, or five 
miles about it, worth fending you ; and what we 
receive from Windfor is full as infignificant, ex¬ 
cept the account of the Queen’s health, and your 
houfe keeping. We are affured that you keep a 
conftant table, and that your guefts leave you with 
full ftomachs and full pockets : Tlia r Dr. Arbuth- 
not fometimes leaves his beloved green cloth, to 
come and receive your chidings, and pick up your 
money We intend fhortly to reprefent your cafe 
to my Lord Treafurer, as what deferves commife- 
ration ; but we hope the matter is already fettled 
between his Lordfhip and you, and that you are 
inftrudted to be thus magnificent, in order to carry 
on the caufe. We reckon his Lordlhip’s life is 

now 
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now fccure, fince a continuation of band-boxes and 
ink-horns, the engines of late times, were employed 
in vain to deftroy him. He will do me tiie jultice 
to tell you, that I never fail of toading you under 
the name of the Governefs of Dunkirk, and that 
you have the honour to be very particularly in my 
good graces. My Lady Mafham Hill continues in 
a doubtful date of neither up nor down ; and one 
of her fervants told mine, that they did not expect 
flie would cry out this fortnight. I law, ye iter day, 
our Brother Hill, who protnifes to be more thrifty 
of his health, and feems to have a pretty good dock 
of it. I hope you receive no vilits from the head¬ 
ache and the fpleen : and one who knows your 
conftitution very well, adviies you, by all means, 
againft fitting in the dufk at your window, or on 
the ground, leaning on your hand, or at iee-faw 
in your chair. I am, 


Madam, 


44 4 4 4 44 44 4 4 4 44 4 - 4444 4*44 4444 


LETTER IX. 


To General HILL. * 


SIR, Windfcr- caJUe, dug. 12. 1712. 



great difficulty I recovered your prefent of 


v v the fined box in France, out of the hands of 
Mrs. Hill : She allowed her own to be the pret¬ 
tied, but then mine was the handfomed; and in 
fhort, fhe would part with neither. I pleaded my 
brotherhood, and got my Lord and Lady Mafham 
to intercede : and, at lad, die threw it me with a 
heavy figh : but, now it is in my pofleffion, I wifh 
you had lent a paper of directions how I fhall keep 
it. You that fit at your eafe, and have nothing to 


* Brother to Lady Mafham. 





14 LETTERS. 

do but keep Dunkirk, never confider the difficul¬ 
ties you have brought upon me: Twenty ladies 
have threatened to feize or furprife my box ; and 
what are twenty thoufand French or Dutch in com¬ 
panion of thole ? Mrs. Hill fays, it was a very idle 
thing in you to fend luch a prelent, to a man who 
can neither punifh nor reward you, fince Grub- 
ftreet is no more : For the parliament has killed all 
the Mufes of Grubftreet, who yet, in their laft 
moments, cried out nothing but Dunkirk. My 
Lord Treafurcr, who is the moft malicious perfon 
in the world, fays, you ordered a goofe to be drawn 
at the bottom of my box as a reflexion upon the 
clergy ; and that I ought to refent it : But I am 
not angry at all, and his Lordlhip obferves by 
halves ; For the goofe is there drawn pecking at a 
fnail, juft as I do at him, to make him mend his 
pace in relation to the public, although it be hi¬ 
therto in vain. And beiides, Dr. Arbuthnot, who 
is a fcholar, fays you meant it as a compliment for 
us both : That I am the goofe, who faved the ca- 
pitol by my cackling, and that his Lordlhip is re- 
prefented by the fnail, becaufe he preferves his 
country by delays. But my Lord Malham is not 
to be endured : He obferved, that, in the pi&ure 
of the infide, which reprefents a great company 
dancing, there hands'a fool with a cap and bells, 
and he would needs underhand that figure as ap¬ 
plied to me. And the worh of it was, that I hap¬ 
pened, lah night, to be at my Lady Duchefs of 
Shrevvfbury’s ball ; where, looking a little fingular 
among fo many fine ladies and gentlemen, hisLord- 
fhip came and whifpered me to look at my box ; 
which I refented fo highly, that I went away in a 
rage, without haying for fupper. However, con- 
fidering of it better, after a night’s deep, I find all 
this is nothing but envy, and a delign to make a 
quarrel between you and me : But it fhall not do 
lo ; for I hope your intentions were good, howe¬ 
ver 
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ver malice may mifreprefent them. And though 
I am uled ill by all your family, who win my mo¬ 
ney and laugh at me, yet, to vex them more, I 
will forgive them for your fake ; and, as foon as I 
can break loofe, will come to Dunkirk for a fort- 
night, to get a little eafe from my many perfecu- 
tions, by rhe Harleys, the Mafhams, and the Hills: 
Only I intend to change my habit, for fear Colonel 
Killigrew Ihould miftake me for a chimney-fweep- 
er. In the mean time, I wifh you all fuccefs in 
your government, loyal French fubjefts, virtuous 
ladies, little champaign, and much health: And 
am, with the trueft refpetft and efteem, 

S I R, 

Your moft obedient 

Humble fervant, and brother, 

LETTER X. 

To Lady ORKNEY. 

Madam, Nov. 2\. 1712. 

VT^Hen, upon parting with your Ladyfhip, you 
were pieafed to tell me I Ihould find your 
prefent at home, natural juftice prompted me to 
lcfolve that the fir ft ufe 1 made of it fhould be in 
paying acknowledgements to my benefactor. But, 
when I opened the writing-table, which I mu ft now 
call mine, 1 found you had neither fcnt pens, ink, 
nor paper, fufficient for fuch an undertaking. But 
I ought to tell your Ladyfhip in order, that I firft 
got there a much more valuable thing : And I can¬ 
not do greater honour to my fcrutoire, than ro af- 
fure your Ladyfhipthar your letter is tlie firft thing 
I have put in it, and (hall be thelaft I will ever take 

out. 
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out. I mufi: tell your Ladyfliip, that I am this 
moment under a very great concern. I was^fuily 
convinced that I fhould write with a new fpirit, by 
the influence of the materials you fent me ; but it 
is quite otherwife : I have not a grain of inven¬ 
tion, whether out of the confufion which at¬ 
tends us when we drive too much to acquit our- 
felves, or whether your pens and ink are fullen, 
and think themfelves difgraced fince they have 
changed their owner. I heartily thank your La¬ 
dyfliip, for making me a prefent that looks like a 
fort of eftablifhment. I plainly fee by the contri¬ 
vance, that, if you were firft minifter, it would 
have been a cathedral. As it is, you have more 
contributed towards fixing me, than all the mini- 
ftry together; for it is difficult to travel with this 
equipage, and it will be impoflible to travel, or live 
without it. You have an undoubted title to what¬ 
ever papers this table fhall ever contain, (except 
your letter) and I defire you will pleafe to have 
another key made for it; that, when tne Court 
fhall think fit to give me a room worth putting it 
into, your Ladylliip may come and fearch it when¬ 
ever you pleafe. 

1 beg your Ladyffiip to join in laughing with me, 
at my unreafonable vanity, when i wifhed that the 
motto written about the wax was a description of 
yourfelf. But, if I am difappointed in that, your 
Ladyfliip will be fo in all the reft; even this ink 
will never be able to convey your Ladyfhip’s note 
as it ought. The paper will contain no wonders, 
but when it mentions you ; neither is the feal any 
otherwife an emblem of my life, than by the deep 
imprefficn your Ladyfliip has made, which no¬ 
thing but my death can wear out. By the inlcrip- 
tion about the pens, I fear there is fome miftake ; 
and that your Ladyfliip did not defign them for 
me. However, 1 will keep them until you can. 
find the perfon ycu intended fhould have them. 
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and who will be able to difpofe of them according 
to your predictions. I cannot find that the work¬ 
man you employed and directed, has made the 
lead miltake : But there are four implements 
wanting. 1 he two firft I (hall not name, becaufe 
an odd fuperftition forbids us to accept them from 
our friends ; the third is a fpunge, which the peo¬ 
ple long have given fo ill a reputation to, that I 
vow it (hall be no gift of your Ladyfliip : The laft 
is a flat ivory inftrument, ufed in folding up of 
letters, which I infill; you muft provide. 

See Madam, the firft fruits this unlucky prefent 
of yours has produced. It is but giving a fiddle to 
a (craper, or a peftel and mortar to an apotheca¬ 
ry, or a Tory-pamphlet to Mrs. Ramfay. No- ! 
thing is fo great difcouragement to generous per- 
fons as the fear of being worried by acknowledge- ; 
ments. Befides your Ladyfliip is an unfufferable 
kind of giver, making every prefent fifty times the 
value, by the circumftances and manner. And I 
know people in the world who would not oblige 
me lo much, at the coft of 1000 1. as you have 
done at that of 20 1. which, I muft needs tell you, 
is an unconfcionable way of dealing, and whereof, 

I believe, no body alive is fo guilty as yourfelf. 

In fliort, you deceive my eyes and corrupt my 
judgement ;/nor am I now furc of any thing, but 
that of being, & 
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LETTER XI. 

To the Duchefs of ORMOND. 

Madam, Dec . 20. 1712. 

A NY other perfon, of lefs refinement and pru- 
' L ** dence than myfelf, would be at a lofs how to 
thank your Grace, upon the furprife of coming 
home laft night, and finding two pictures where only 
one was demanded. But I underhand your Grace’s 
malice, and do here affirm you to be the greateft 
prude upon earth. You will not fo much as let 
your picture be alone in a room with a man, no 
not with a clergyman, and a clergyman of five and 
forty, and therefore refolved my Lord Duke fhould 
accompany it, and keep me in awe, that I might 
not prefume to look too often upon it. For my 
own part, 1 begin already to repent that I ever 
begged your grace’s picture ; and could almoftfind 
in my heart to fend it you back : For, although it 
be the mod beautiful fight I ever beheld, except 
the original, yet the veneration and rcfpeft it fills 
me with, will always make me think I am in your 
Grace’s prefence ; will hinder me from faying and 
writing twenty idle things, that ufed to divert me ; 
will fet me labouring upon majeftic, fublime ideas, 
at which I have no manner of talent; and will 
make thofe who come to vifit me, think I am 
grown, on the fudden, wonderful /lately and re- 
lerved. But, in life, we fmuft take the evil with 
the good ; and it is one comfort, that I know how 
to be revenged. For the fight of your Grace’s re- 
Lmblance, will perpetually remind me of paying 
my duty to your perfon ; which will give your 
Grace the torment, and me the felicity of a more 
frequent attendance. 


But 
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But, after all, to deal plainly with your Grace, 
your picture (and I muft fay the fame of my Lord 
Duke’s) will be of very little ufe, further than to 
let others fee the honour you are pleafed to do me. 
For all the accomplishments of your mind and per- 
fon are fo deeply printed in my heart, and repre- 
fent you fo lively to my imagination, that I /hould 
take it for a high affront, if you believed it in the 
power of colours to refrefhmy memory : Almoft as 
high a one, as if your Grace fhould deny me the 
juftice of being, with the moft profound refpeCt 
and gratitude. 

Madam, 

Your Grace’s, &c. 

LETTER XII. 

To the Duke of A R G Y L E. 

,.My Lord, Jan* 20. 1712-13. 

T Would myfelf have delivered the anfwer I fent 
yefterday to your Grace at court, by Dr. Ar T 
buthnot, if I had not thought the right of com¬ 
plaining to be on my fide : For 1 think it was my 
due, that you fhould have immediately told me 
whatever you had heard amifs of my conduct to 
your Grace. When I had the honour to be firfi: 
known to thofe in the miniftry, I made it an ex- 
prefs condition, that whoever did me ill offices, 
they fhould inform me of what was faid, and hear 
my vindication; that I might not be mortified with 
countenances eftranged of the fudden, and be at a 
lofs for the caufe. And, I think, there is no per- 
fon alive, whofe favour or protection I would pur- 
chafe at that expence. I could not fpeak to the 
difadvantage of your Grace without being ungrate¬ 
ful, (which is an ill word) fince you were pleafed, 

C 2 voluntarily, 
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voluntarily, to make fo many profeffions of favour 
to me for fome years part ; and your being a Duke 
and a General, would have fwayed me not at all 
in my refpedt for yourperfon, if I had not thought 
you to abound in qualities, which I vvifh were eaher 
to be found in thole of your rank. I have indeed 
fometimes heard what your Grace was told I re¬ 
ported ; but, as I am a ftranger to cofFeehoufes, 
fo it is a great deal below me to fpread coffeehoufe 
reports. This accufation is a little the harder upon 
me, becaule I have always appeared fond of your 
Grace’s character; and have, with great induftry, 
related feveral of your generous actions, on pur- 
pofe to remove the imputation of the only real 
fault (for I fay nothing of common frailties) which 
I ever heard laid to your charge. I confefs, I have 
often thought that Homer’s defcription of Achil¬ 
les bore fome refemblance to your Grace, but I do 
not remember that ever I laid fo. At the fame 
time, I think few men were ever born with nobler 
qualities, to fulfil and adorn every office of a fub- 
jeft, a friend, and a protector, &c. 

LETTER XIII. 

To Lord Chancellor HARCOURT. 

My Lord, May 1713. 

T Wonder your Lordfhip would prefume to go 
out of town, and leave me in fear that I fhould 
not fee you before I go to Ireland, which will be 
in a week. It is a ftrange thing you ffiould prefer 
your own health, and eafe, and convenience, be¬ 
fore my fatisfadlion. I want your Lordfhip for my 
lolicitor : I want your letter to your younger bro¬ 
ther of Ireland, to put him under my government: 

I 
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I want an opportunity of giving your Lordfhip my 
humbleft thanks for a hundred favours you have 
done me : I wanted the fight of your Lordlhip t his day 
in York-buildings *. Pray, my Lord, come to town 
before I leave it, and fupply all my wants. My 
Lord- I reafurer ufes me barbaroufly ; appoints to 
carry me to Kenfington, and make me walk four 
miles at midnight. He laughs when I mention a 
thoufand pound, which he gives me ; though a 
thoufand pound is a very ferious thing, &c. 

LETTER XIV. 

To Mr. ADDISON. 

SIR, May 13. 1713. 

T Was told yefterday, by feveral perfons, that Mr. 
**■ Steele had reflefted upon me in his Guardian ; 
which I could hardly believe, until, fending for the 
paper of the day, I found he had, in feveral parts 
cf it, infinuated with the utmoft malice, that I was 
author of the Examiner ; and abufed me in $the 
groflefi: manner he could poffibly invent, and fet 
his name to what he had written. Now, Sir, if I 
am not author of the Examiner, how will Mr. 
Steele be able to defend himlelf from the imputa¬ 
tion of the higheft degree of bafenefs, ingratitude, 
and injuflice ? Is he fo ignorant of my temper, 
and of my flyle ? Has he never heard that the au¬ 
thor of the Examiner (to whom I am altogether a 
ftranger f) did, a month or two ago, vindicate me 

* Lord Treafurer Oxford then lived there. 

f The reader will pleafe to recoiled!, that Dr Swift never writ 
any Examiners after the 7th of June 1711. He took up that pDper 
at No XIII. and laid it down ai No. XLIV. 
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from having any concern in it r Should not Mr. 
Steele have firft expoftulated with me, as a frind ? 
Have I deferred this ufage from Mr. Steele, who 
knows very well that my Lord Treafurer has kept 
him in his employment upon my intreaty and inter- 
ceffion ? My Lord Chancellor and Lord Boling- 
bioke will be witnefles how I was reproached by 
my Lord Treafurer upon the ill returns Mr. Steele 
made to his Lordfliip’s indulgence, &c. 

***+*+**++*+++++++++++++++* 
LETTER XV. 

From Mr. STEELE to Dr. SWIFT. 

May 19. 1713. 

j^R. Addifon fliewed me your letter, wherein 
you mention me. T-hey laugh at you, if they 
make you believe your interpofition has kept me 
thus long in my office. If you have fpoken in my 
behalf at any time, I am glad I have always treat¬ 
ed you with refpea; though I believe you an ac- 
comp.ice of the Examiner’s. In the letter you arc 
angry at, you fee I have no reafon for being fo 
merciful to him, but out of regard to the imputa¬ 
tion you lie under. You do not in direft terms 
fay you are not concerned with him ; but make it 
an argument of your innocence, that the Exami¬ 
ner has declared you have nothing to do with him. 

I believe I could prevail upon the Guardian to fay 
there was a miftake in putting my name in his pa¬ 
per : But the Engliffi would laugh at us, ffiould 
we argue in fo Irilh a manner. I am heartily glad 
ef your being made Dean of St. Patrick’s. lam 
SIR, 

Your mod obedient 
Humble fervant, 

Richarp Steele. 

LET- 
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letter XVI. 

To Mr. STEELE. 

SIR, 

********* 

********* 

t I may probably know better, when they are dif- 
poftd ***** The ca £ was t j ius . j jjj 
with the utmoft applic.vion, and defining to lay all 
my credit upon it, defire Mr. Harley (as he then 
was called) to fhew you mercy. He laid he would, 
and wholly upon my account: That he would ap¬ 
point you a day to lee him : That he would not ex- 
pe£t you Ihould quit any friend or principle. Some 
days after, he told me he had appointed you a day, 
and you had not kept it; upon which he reproach¬ 
ed me, as engaging for more than I could anfwer; 
and advifed me to more caution another time. I 
told him. and delired my Lord Chancellor f and 
Lord Bolingbroke to be witnefles, that I would ne¬ 
ver fpeak for or againfl: you as long as I lived ; on¬ 
ly I would, and that it was Hill nay opinion you 
Ihould have mercy till you gave further provocati¬ 
ons. This is the hiftory of what you think fit to 
call, in the fpirit of infulting, “ their laughing at 

me : And you may do it iecurely ; for, by the 
moft inhuman dealings, you have'wholly put it 

* It has unluckily happened that two or three lines have been 
torn by ace dent from rh.- beginning of this ! ttcr; and, by the lame 
accident, two cr three lines are milling towa-dsthe latter part, which 
Jverd written on the back part of the paper which was torn oft*. 
But what remains of this letter will, I prelum.*, be very fatisfa£ljry 
to tr.e intelligent reader, tipon many accounts, and efpecially becaulc 
a light into this affair wiil jnftify the prodigious feverity of Dr 
Swift’s pen again ft Mr, Steele, in his public fpirit of the Whigs, 
f Lord Harcowrt. 


out 
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out of my power, as a Chriftian, to do you the 
leaft ill office. Next, I defire to know, whether 
the greateft fervices ever done by one man to ano¬ 
ther, may not have the fame turn as properly ap¬ 
plied to them ? And, once more, fuppofe they did 
laugh at me, I afk whether my inclinations to ferve 
you merit to be rewarded by the vileft treatment, 
whether they fucceeded or no ? If your interpre¬ 
tation were true, I was laughed at only for your 
fake ; which, I think, is going pretty far. to ferve 
a friend. As to the letter I complain of, I appeal 
to your molt partial friends, whether you ought 
not either to have aiked, or written to me, or de- 
tired to have been informed by a third hand, whe¬ 
ther I were any way concerned in writing the Exa¬ 
miner ? And, if I had fhuffled, or anfwered indi¬ 
rectly, or affirmed it, or faid I would not give you 
fatisfaCtion; you might then have wreaked your 
revenge with fome colour of juftice. I have feve- 
ral times allured Mr. Addifon, and fifty others, 
that 1 had not the leaft hand in writing any of 
thofe papers, and that I had never exchanged one 
fyllablc with the fuppofed author in my life, that 
I can remember, nor even feen him above twice, 
and that in mixed company, in a place where he 
came to pay his attendance. One thing more I 
muft obferve to you, that, a year or two ago, 
when fome printers ufed to bring me their papers 
in manufcript, I abfolutely forbid them to give any 
hints againft Mr. Addifon and you, and fome o- 
thers; and have frequently ftruck out reflections 
upon you in particular, and ftiould (I believe ) have 
done it ftill, if I had not wholly left off troubling 
myfdf about thofe kind of things. 

I proteft I never faw any thing more liable to 
exception, than every part is of the letter you were 
plea led to write me. You plead, that I do not, 
in mine to Mr. Addifon, in dircCt terms, fay I am 
not concerned with the Examiner; and is that an 

excule 
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excufe for the moft favage injuries in the world a 
week before ? How far you can prevail with the 
Guardian I fhall not trouble myfelf to inquire; 
and am more concerned how you will clear 
your own honour and confcience, than my re¬ 
putation. I fhall hardly lofe one friend by what 
you f * * * * I 

know not any * * * laugh 

at me for any * * * * a b_ 

furdity of yours. There are folecifrns in morals as 
well as in languages; and to which of the virtues 
you will reconcile your conduct to me, is paft my 
imagination. Be pleafed only to put thefe queftions 
to yourfelf. If Dr. Swift be entirely innocent of 
what I accufe him, how fhall I be able to make 
him fatisfatftion ? And how do I know but he may 
be entirely innocent ? If he was laughed at only 
becaufe he folicite d for me, is it a fufficient reafon 
for me to fay the vileft things of one in print under 
my hand, without any provocation ? And, how do 
I know but he may be in the right, when he fays 
I was kept in my employment at his interpofition ? 
If he never once reflected on me the leaf: in any 
paper, and hath hindered many others from doing 
it; how can I juftify myfelf, for endeavouring in 
mine to ruin his credit as a Chriftian and a clergy¬ 
man ? 

I am, SIR, 

Your moft obedient. 

Humble l'ervant, 

J. s. 


f Here the manuscript is torn, 
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lETTE’R XVII. 

Mr. STEELE to Dr. SWIFT. 

Sir, _ Blocmjbury, May 2 6 , 1713. 

T Have received yours, and find it is impoffible for 
- 1 a man to judge in his own cafe. For an allufion 
to you, as one under the imputation of helping the 
Examiner, and owning I was reftrained out of 
refpett to you, you tell Addifon, under your 
hand, you think me the vilefl of mankind, and bid 
him tell me fo. I am obliged to you for any kind 
things faid in my behalf to the Treafurer ; and af- 
lure you, when you were in Ireland, you were the 
conftant fubjedt of my talk to men in power at that 
time. As to the vilefl: of mankind, it would be a 
glorious world if I were. For I would not conceal 
my thoughts in favour of an injured man, though 
all the powers on earth gainfaid it, to be made the 
firfi: man in the nation. This pofition, I know, 
will ever obftrudl my way in the world ; and I have 
conquered my defires accordingly. I have relolved 
to content myfelf with what I can get by my own 
Induftry, and the improvement of a fmall eftate, 
without being anxious whether I am ever in a court 
again or not. 1 do allure you, I do not fpeak this 
calmly, after the ill ufage in your letter to Addifon, 
out of terror of your wit or my Lord Treafurer’s 
power, but pure kindnefs to the*agreeable qualities 
I once fo paffionately delighted in, in you. You 
know, I know no body but one that t'alked after 
you, could tell Addilon had bridled me in point of 
party, this was ill hinted, both with relation to 
him, and, Sir, 

Your moft obedient 

Humble fervant, 

RICHARD STEELE. 

I 
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1 know no party; but the truth of the queftion 
is what I will fupport as well as I can, when any 
man I honour is attacked. 

* *** ** *** ** **+*** ******** **** **f**** 

LETTER XVIII. 

To Mr. STEELE. 

Sir, May 27, 1713. 

T^HE reafon I give you the trouble of this reply 
*** to your letter, is becaufe I am going in a very 
few days to Ireland ; and, although I intend to re¬ 
turn towards winter, yet it may happen, from the 
common accidents of life, that I may never fee you 
again. 

In your yeflerday’s letter, you are pleafed to take 
the complaining fide, and think it hard I fhould 
write to Mr. Addifon as I did, only for an allufion. 
This allufion was only calling a clergyman of fome 
little difiindtion an infidel. A clergyman who was 
your friend, who always loved you, who had endea¬ 
voured at leafi: to ferve you ; and who, whenever he 
did write any thing, made it facred to himfelf never 
to fling out the leaft hint againft you. 

One thing you are pleafed to fix on me, as what 
you are fare of; that the Examiner had talked af¬ 
ter me, when he faid Mr. Addifon had bridled you 
in point of party. I do not read one in fix of thofe 
papers, nor ever knew he had fuch a pafiage; and 
I am fo ignorant of this, that l cannot tell what it 
means : Whether, that Mr. Addifon kept you clofe 
to a party, or that he hindered you from writing 
about party. I never talk’d or writ to that author 
in my life ; fo that he could not have learned it 
from me. And, in fhort, I folemnly affirm, that, 
with relation to every friend I have, I am as inno- 
jcent as it is poffible for a human creature to be. 

D 2 And, 
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letter 


her you b . clleve me or not > 1 thi ' lk » whh 

fubmiffion, you ought to aft as if you believed me, 

ai ?h e U m ?V *ft m0n u ation IO the conrrar y- I have 

hard V a y /° - be r my wltnc ^s, that there is 

hardly a man of mt of the adverfe party, whom I 

have not been fo bold as to recommend often and 

Torefe ndS t0 - them ‘ For ’ 1 think > Principles 

dfnmJl T q u‘ te ° Ut ° f ,he cafe ’ a "d that we 

fndTd-ff 10 y K ab ° Ut , Ped0nS In thefe laft yon 
and I differ ; but in the other, I think, we agree: 

For I have m print profeffed myfelf in politics to be 
what we formerly called a Whig 

takt- Anm STS man \ Wh ° fe defence under, 
do vet h T h §h 1 5° not , lhink fo well of him as vou 
hn’ T a\ ha , ve L been ^ caufe of preventing five 
bundled hard things to be faid againft him. 

felf isTh?? £ A ka , V£ ,a r lked t0 ° much "hen nay- 
ielf is the fubjeft; therefore I conclude with fincer- 

wilhes for your health and profperity, and am" 

SIR, 

v Your, f«fe. 

thinol Cann0t re ™mber, that, in the only 

letter XIX. 

To the Lord Treafurer OXFORD. 

° n * he Dtath °f h L s Da “ghter, the Marchiemfs of 
Laermarthen. * 

VOirR 0 ^ jn • • November 21, 171?. 

ord/hip is the perfon in the world to 
whom every body ought to be filent upon fuch 

* Duke of Marlborough. art 
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sin occalion as this, which is only to be fupported 
by the greateft wifdom and ftrength of mind; where¬ 
in, God knows, the wiled: and beft of us, who 
would prefume to offer their thoughts, are far vour 
inferiors. It is true, indeed, that a great misfor- 
tune is apt to weaken the mind, and difturb the 
underftanding. This, indeed, might be forne pre- 
tence to us to adtninifter our confolations, if we 
had been wholly ftrangers to the perfon gone. But 
my Lord, whoever had the honour to know her, 
wants a comforter as much as your Lordfhip be¬ 
came, though their lols is not fo great, vet thev 
have not the fame firmnefs and prudence to 
fupport the want of a friend, a patronels. a be¬ 
nefactor, as you have to fupport that of a daugh¬ 
ter. My Lord, both religion and reafon for¬ 
bid me to have the lead: concern for that Lady’s 

.,f^’.VP on her own account ; and he niuit be an 
ill Chnftian, or a perfett ftranger to her virtues, 
who would not wilh himfelf, with all fubmiffion to 
God Almighty’s will, in her condition. But vour 
Loidfliip, who hath loll luch a daughter, and" we 
who have loft fuch a friend, and the world, which 
hath loft luch an example ; have, in our feveral 
degrees, greater caufe to lament, than, perhaps, was 
ever given by any private perfon before. For, my 
Lord I have fat down to think of every amiable 
quality that could enter into the compolition of a 
lady, and could not Angle out one, which Ihe did 
not poffels in as high a perfe&ion as human nature 
is capable of. But, as to your Lordlhip’s own par- 
ticular, as it is an unconceiveable misf' rrune to have 
lolt luch a daughter, fo it is a poffiffion which few 
can boaft of, to have had fuch a daughter. I have 
often laid to your Lordfhip, that I never knew any 
one, by many degrees, fo happy in their domeftic 
as you ; and I affirm you are lo Hill, though not 
oy lo many degrees : From whence it is very oh- 

vious, 
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\ious, that your Lordfhip fhould refleft upon what 
you have left, and not upon what you have loft. 

I o lay the truth, my Lord, you began to be too 
happy for a mortal ; much more happy than is u- 
fual with the dilpenfations of Providence long to 
continue. You had been the great inftrument of 
pie erving your country from foreign and domef- 
tic ruin : Y ou have had the felicity of eftablifhing 
your family in the greateft Iuftre, without any oh? 
ligation to the bounry of your Prince, or any induf- 
try o t your own : You have triumphed over the 
violence and treachery of your enemies, by your 
courage and abilities ; and, by the fteadinefs of 
your temper, over the inconftancy and caprice of 
youi fiiends. Perhaps your Lordfhip has felt too 
much complacency within yourlelf, upon this uni- 
verlal fuccefs : And God Almighty, who would not 
dilappoinr your endeavours for the public, thought 
fit to punifh you with a domeftic lofs, where he 
knew your heart was moft expofed ; and, at the 
fame time, has fulfilled his own wife purpofes, by 
rewarding, in a better life,, that excellent creature 
he has taken from you. 

I know not, my Lord, why I write this to you, 
nor hardly what I am writing. I am fure it is not 
from any compliance with form; it is not from 
thinking that I can give your Lordfhip any eafe. I 
think it was an impulie upon me that I fhould fay 
fo me thing : And whether I fhould fend you what X 
have written, I am yet in doubt, <£rc. 

***********^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

LETTER XX. 

To the ARCHBISHOP of DUBLIN *. 

My Lord, London , Decent. 31, 1713, 

Y^UR Grace’s letter, which I received but laft 
poft, is of an earlier date than what have fince 

arrived. 


* Do&o r William King, 
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arrived. We have received the Addrefs for re¬ 
moving the Chancellor, and the Counter-addreiFes 
from the Lords and Convocation ; and you will 
know, before this reach, s you, our fentiments of 
them here^ I am at a lofs what to fay in this whole 
affair. When I writ to you before, \ dropt a word 
on purpole for you to take notice of; that our 
Court feemed reiolved to be very firm in their re- 
folutions about Ireland. I think it importable for 
the two kingdoms to proceed long upon a different 
fcheme of politics. The controverfy with the city 
I am no mafter of: It took its rife before I ever con¬ 
cerned myfelf with the affairs of Ireland, farther 
than to be an inllrument of doing fome fervices to 
the kingdom, for which I have been ill requited. 
But, my Lord, the queftion with us here, is, whe¬ 
ther there was a neceflity that the other party Ihould 
be a majority. There was put into my hands a lift 
of your Houfe of Commons, by fome who know 
the kingdom well: I defared they would (as we 
often do here) fet a mark on the names of thole 
who would be for the miuiftry. J found they a- 
mounted to 143 ; which, I think, comes within fe- 
ven of an equality. Twenty names bdide they could 
not determine upon : So that, fuppole eight to be 
of the lame fide, there would be a majority by one. 
But, befides, we reckon that the firft number, 143^ 
would eafily rife to a great majority, by the inflii- 
ence of the government, if that had been thought 
fit. This is demonftration to us : For the govern¬ 
ment there has more influence than the court here; 
and yet our court carried it for many years, againft 
a naturaj majority, and a much greater one. f lhall 
not examine the reafons among you for proceedin'* 
otherwile : But your Grace will find that we are 
determined upon the conclufion ; which is, that Ire¬ 
land muft proceed on the fame foot with England. 

I am of opinion, my Lord, that nothing could do 
more hurt to the Whig-party in both kingdoms, 

than 
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than their manner of proceeding in your Houfe of 
Commons : I will confirm the Crown and miniftry, 
that there can be no fafety while thofe people are 
able to give difturbance : And, indeed, the effects 
it hath already produced here are hardly to be be¬ 
lieved Neither do we here think it wo th our 
while to be oppofed, and encourage our enemies, 
only for feventy thoufand pounds a-year; to fuppiy 
which it may not be hard to find other expedients. 
And, when there (hall be occafion for a parliament, 
we are confident a new one may be called, with a 
majority of men in the intereft of the Queen and 
Church. For, when the prefent majority pretends 
to regard either, we look upon fuch profcffions to 
fignify no more, than if they were penned by my 
Lord Wharton or Mr. Molefworrh. I have fuf- 
fered very much by my tendernefs to fome perfons 
of that party, which I ftill preferve ; but I believe 
it will not be long in my power to ferve thofe who 
may want it. It would be endlefs to recount to 
your Grace the reproaches that have been made 
me on account of your neighbour. 

It is true, my Lord, we do not care to be trou¬ 
bled with the affairs of Ireland : But, there being 
no war, nor meeting of parliament, we have lei- 
fure at prefent. Bcfides, we look on ourfelves as 
touched in the tendered part. We know the 
Whig-party are preparing to attack us next fefiion; 
and their prevailing in Ireland would, we think, be 
a great ftrength and encouragement to them here : 
Befides, our remiffnefs would difhearten our friends, 
and make them think we afted a trimming game. 
There are fome things which we much wonder at, 
as they are reprefented. The addrefs for remov¬ 
ing the Chancellor is grounded upon two facts ; in 
the former of which he was only concerned with 
feveral others ; the criminal was poor and penitent, 
and a noli profequi was no illegal thing. As to 
Moor’s bufinefs, the Chancellor’s fpeech on that 

occafion 
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occalion hath been tranfmitted hither, and feems 
to clear him from the imputation of prejudging. 
Another thing we wonder at is, to find the Com¬ 
mons, in their votes, approve the fending for the 
guards, by whom a man was killed. Such a thin<r 
would, they fay, look monftrous in England. 

Your Grace feems to think, they will not break 
on money-matters ; but we are taught another opi- 
mon : That they will not pafs the great bill, until 
they have fatisfa&ion about the Chancellor. And 
what the confequence of that will be, I fuppofe you 
may guefs from what you know by this time. 

My Lord, we can judge no otherwife here, than 
by the representations made to us. I fincerely look 
upon your Grace to be matter of as much wifdotn 
and fagacity as any perfon I have known ; and, 
from my particular refpeft to you and your great 
abilities, fhall never prelume to cenfure your pro¬ 
ceedings, until I am fully apprifed of the motives. 
Your Grace is looked on here as altogether in the 
other party, which I do never allow, when it is faid 
to me. I conceive you to follow the dilates of 
your reafon and confidence ; and, whoever does 
that, wtll, in public management, often differ, as 
well from one fide as another. 

As to myfelf, I take Ireland to be the worft place 
to be in while the parliament fits; and probably I 
may think the fame of England in a month or two. 

I have few obligations (further than perfonal friend- 
ihip and civilities) to any party: I have nothing to 
aik for but a little money, to pay my debts; which, 

1 doubt, they never will give me. And, wanting 
wildotn to judge better, I follow thofe who I think 
are for prelerving the conftitution in church and 
ftate, without examining whether they do fo from 
a principle of virtue, or of intereft, 6 c. 


Vo l. XIII. 


E 


LETTER 






34 


LETTERS. 


LETTER XXL 
To the Earl of PETERBOROW. 

My Lord, London , Mcy i8, 1714* 

T Had done myfelf the honour of writing to your 

Excellency, above a month before yours of March 
the 5th came to my hands. The Saturday’s din¬ 
ners have not been refumed fince the Queen’s re¬ 
turn from Windfor; and I am not lorry, lince it 
became fo mingled an afiembly, and of fo little ufe 
either to bufinefs or converfation : So that I was 
content to read your queries to our two great friends. 
The Treafurer Ruck at them all; but the Secretary 
acquitted himfelf of the firft, by affiiring me he 
had often written to your Excellency. 

I was tC'ld the other day, of an anfwer you made 
to fomebody abroad, who inquired of you the Rate 
and difpolitions of our court : That you could not 
tell, for you had been out of England a fortnight. 
In your letter you mention the World of the Moon, 
and apply it to England j but the moon changes 
but once in four weeks. By both (hefe inRances, 
it appears you have a better opinion of our fleadl- 
ncfs than we deferve ; for I do not remember, fince 
you left^ us, that we have continued above four 
days in the fame view, or four minutes with any 
manner of concert. I afllire you, mv Lord, for 
tne concern^ ! have for the common caufe, with re¬ 
lation to affairs both at home and abroad, and 
from the perfonal love 1 bear to our friends in 
power, I never led a life fo thoroughly uneafy as I 
do at prefent. Our fituation is fo bad, that our 
enemies could not, without abundance of invention 
and ability, have placed us fo ill, if we had left it 
entirely to their management. For my own part, 

my 
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uiy head turns round ; and, after every conven¬ 
tion, I come away juft one degree worfe informed 
than I went. I am glad, for the honour of our 
nation, to find by your Excellency’s letter, that fome 
other courts have a fhare of frenzy, though not e- 
qual, nor of the fame nature with ours. The 
height of honeft mens wiflies at prelent is to rub 
oft* this feffion ; after which, no body has the im¬ 
pudence to expert, that we fhall not immediately 
fall to pieces: Nor is any thing I write the leaft le- 
cret, even to a Whig-footman. 

The Queen is pretty well at prefent; but the leaft 
diforder Ihe has puts all in alarm ; and, when it is 
over, we adt as if Ihe were immortal. Neither is 
it poffible to perfuade people to make any prepara¬ 
tions againft an evil day. There is a negotiation 
now in hand, which, 1 hope, will not be abortive: 
The States-General are willing to declare thcmfelves 
fully fatisfied with the peace and Queen’s meafures, 
6r. and that is too popular a matter to flight. It is 
jnipoflible 10 tell you whether the Prince of Hano¬ 
ver intends to come over or no. I fhould think the 
latter, by the accounts I have feen ; yet our adver¬ 
saries continue ftrenuoufly to affert otherwife, and 
very indtiftrioufly give out, that the Lord Treafu- 
rer is at bottom ; which has given fome jealoufies 
not only to his heft friends, but to fome I fliall not 
name : yet I am confident they do him wrong. This 
formidable journey is the perpetual fubjecl: both of 
Court and coffee-houfe char. 

Our myfterious and unconcerted ways of pro¬ 
ceeding have, as it is natural, taught every body to 
be refiners, and to reafon themfelves into a thou- 
fand various conjedlures; Even I, who converfe 
molt with people in power, am not free from the 
evil: And, particularly, I thought myfelf twenty 
times in the right, by drawing conclufions very re¬ 
gularly from premiies which have proved wholly 
wrong. I think this, however, to be a plain proof 
E 2 that 
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that we aft altogether by chance, and that the game, 
luch as it is, plays itfelf. 

r c B j ll ! e inclofed your Excellency’s letter, 

I tind the Sicilians to be bad delineators, and worfe 
poets. As fneakingly as the Prince looks at the bi¬ 
op s oot, I could have made him look ten times 
worle ; and have done more right to the piece, by 
placmg your Excellency there, reprefenting your 
Miftrels the Queen, and delivering the crown to 
the Bilhop, with orders where to place it. I fliould 

[!. e . ne ' v kin g v ery well, if he would make 
bicily his conftant refidence, and ufe Savoy only as 
a commendam. Old books have given me great 
ideas of that ifland. I imagine every acre there 
worth three in England ; and that a wife prince, in 
iuch a fituauon, would, after fome years, be able 

to make what figure he pleafed in the Mediterra- 
nean. 

The Duke of Shrewfbury, not liking the wea- 
ther on our fide the water, continues in Ireland, 
although he formally took his leave there fix weeks 
ago. 1 om Harley is every hour expefted here 
and writes me word, he has fucceeded at Hanover 
to his wifiies. Lord Strafford writes the fame, and 
gives himfelf no little merit upon it. 

Barber the printer was, fome time ago, in great 
difnels, upon printing a pamphlet, of which evil 
tongues would needs call me the author * .• He was 
brought before your Houfe, which addreffed the 
Queen in a body, who kindly publilhed a procla- 
mation, wuh 300/ to difcover. The fault was 
calling the Scots a fierce, poor, northern people. 
So well protefted are thofe who fcribble for the 
government Upon which I now put one query 
to your Excellency, What has a man without em- 
ployment to do among minifters, when he can nei¬ 
ther ferve himfelf, his friends, nor the public ? 

* The Public Spirit of the Whigs. 

In 
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In my former letter, which I fuppofe was fent to 
i'ans to meet you there, I gave you joy of the go¬ 
vernment of Minorca. One advantage you have 
by being abroad, is, that you keep your friends , 
and 1 can name almoft a dozen great men who tho¬ 
roughly hate one another, yet all love your Lord- 
lhip. If you have a mind to preferve their friend- 
up, keep at a didance; or come over and (hew 
your power, by reconciling at lead two of them ; 
and remember, at the fame time, that this lad is 
an impoffibiiity. If your Excellency were here, I 
would fpeak to you without any condraint; but 
the tear of accidents, in the conveyance of this let¬ 
ter, makes me keep to generals. I am fure you 
would have prevented a great deal of ill, if you had 
continued among us ; but people of my level mud 
be content to have their opinion alked, and to fee 
it.not followed ; although I have always given it 
witn the utmoft freedom and impartiality. I have 
troubled you too much ; and as a long letter from 
you is the mod agreeable thing one can receive, fo 
the mod agreeable return would be a (hort one. I 
am ever, with the greated rcfpett and truth, 

My Lord, 

Your Excellency’s 

Moft obedient, and 

Mod humble fervant. 


letter XXII. 

To the Lord Treafurer OXFORD. 

My Lord, j u1 ,,,, 

\WHENI«,a s rth,oo. I havcf/d L're 'to 

. once that I would never allow quality or Na¬ 
tion made any real difference between men. Being 
now abient and forgotten, I have changed my 

mind: 
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mind: You have a thoufand people who can pre¬ 
tend they love you, with as much appearance of 
fincerity as 1 ; lo that, according to common juf- 
tice, I can have but a thoufandth part in return of 
what I give. And this diderence is wholly owing 
to your ftation. And the misfortune is ftill the 
greater, becaufe I always loved you juft fo much 
the worfe for your ftation. For, in your public 
capacity, ycu have often angered me to the heart; 
bur, as a private man, never once. So that, if I 
only look towards myfelf, I could wiih you a pri¬ 
vate man to morrow. For I have nothing to aik, 
at leaft nothing that you will give, which is the 
fame thing : And then you would fee whether I 
fhould not, with much more willingnefs, attend 
you in a retirement, whenever you pleafe to give 
me leave, than ever I did at London or Windfor. 
From thefe fentiments I will never write to you, if 
I can help it, otherwife than as to a private perfon, 
or allow myfelf to have been obliged by you in any 
other capacity. 

The memory of one great inftance of your can¬ 
dour and juftice, I will carry to my grave : That, 
having been in a manner domeftic with you for al- 
moft four years, it was never in the power of any 
public or concealed enemy to make you think ill of 
me tho’ malice and envy were often employed to that 
end. If I live, pofterity fhall know that and more; 
which, though you and fome body that fhall be 
namelefs feem to value lefs than I could wifh, is all 
the return I can make you. Will you give me 
leave to fay, how I would defire to ftand in your 
memory ? As one who was truly fenfible of the 
honour you did him, though he was too proud to 
be vain upon it : As one who was neither affuming, 
officious, norteazing; who never wilfully mifre- 
prefented perfons or fa£ls to you, nor confulted his 
paffions when he gave a character. And, laftly, 
as one whofe indifcretions proceeded altogether 

from 










1 E t *T E R S. y) 

from a weak head, and not an ill heart. I will add 
one thing more, which is the higheft compliment I 
can make* that I never was afraid of offending you* 
nor am now in any pain for the manner I write to 
you in. I have faid enough j and, like one at your 
levee, having made, my bow, I flirink back into the 
crowd. 

I am, or. 

LETTER XXIII. 

To the Duke of ORMOND. * 

M y Lord > July 17, l 7 x 4 . 

J Never expefted that a great man Should remem¬ 
ber me in abfence, becaule I knew it was unrea¬ 
sonable, and that your Grace is too much troubled 
with perfons about you, to think of thofe who arc 
out of the way. But, if Dr. Pratt has done me 
right, I am mistaken ; and your Grace has almoft 
declared that you expefted a letter from me; which 
you Should never have had, if the ministry had 
been like you : For then I Should have been always 
near enough to have carried my own meSTages. But 
I was heartily weary of them; and your Grace will 
be my witnefs, that I defpaired of any good fuccefs 
trom their manner of proceeding, fome months 
before I left town ; where I thought it became 
me to continue no longer, when I could do no fer- 
vice either to mySelf, my friends, or the public. By 
the accounts I have from particular friends, I find 
the animofity between the two Great Men does not 
at all diminish: Though I hear it is given out that 
your Grace’s fucceflor * has undertaken a general 

* The Duke of 6hre\vlbury. 


recon* 
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reconcilement. If it be true, this will fucceed like 
the reft of his late undertakings. 

I muft beg your Grace’s pardon, if I intreat you, 
for feveral reafons, to fee Lady Mafham as often as 
you conveniently can : And I muft likewife defire 
you, to exert yourfelf in the difpofal of the bi- 
ihoprics in Ireland. It is a fcandal to the crown, 
and an injury to the church, that they fliould be fo 
long delayed. There are fome hot-headed people, 
on the other fide the water, who underftand no¬ 
thing of our court, and would confound every 
thing ; always employed to raife themfelves upon 
the ruins of thofe characters they have blafted. 
I wifh their intermeddling may not occafion a worfe 
choice than your Grace approved of laft winter. 
However, I beg you will take care that no injury 
be done to Dr. Pratt, or Dr. Elwood, who have 
more merit and candour than a hundred of their 
detractors. I am, with the greateft refpeCt, 

My Lord, 

Your Grace’s moft obedient, 

and moft obliged humble fervant, 

J. s. 

LETTER XXIV. 

To Lord OXFORD, 

On hearing his intentions to refign his Staff. 

My Lord, July 25, 1714. 

T O morrow fc’ennight I (hall fet out from hence 
to Ireland ; my licence for abfence being fo 
near out, that I can ftay no longer without taking 
another. I fay this, that, if you have any com¬ 
mands, I (hall have juft time enough to receive 
them before I go. And, if you refign in a few 

days, 
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day?, as I am told you defign to do, you may pof- 


fibly retire to Hereford (hire, where I fhali redd ily 
attend you, if you foon withdraw; or, after a tew 
months day in Ireland, I will return at tne begin¬ 
ning of winter, if you ple.Te to command me. I 
fpeak in the dark, became I am altogether fo ; 
and what I fay may be abturd. You will pleale 
to pardon me ; for, as I am wholly ignorant, fo I 
have none of your compofure of mind. I pray 
God Almighty direct and defend you, &c. 





LETTER XXV. 
To Lady MASH AM. 


Jugu/l, 7. 1714. 


Madam, 


I Had the honour of a letter from your Lidylhip 
a week ago; and, the day alter, cone .he un« 
fortunate news of the Queen’s death, which made 
it altogether unfealonabk, as perhaps it may oettill, 
to give your Ladyftiip this kind of trouble Al¬ 
though my concern be as great, .is that of any 01 her 
good fubj cl, for the lofsof fo excellent a P. incefs ; 
yet I can allure you. Madam, 11 is little 10 what I 
fuffer upon your Lady (hi p’s particular account As 
you excel in the icvcral duties ot a tender mother, 
a true triend, and a loving wife, fo you have been 
the befit and mod faithful fervant to your Vlittn Is, 
that ever any fovereign had, And although you 
have not been rewarded (uitably to vour merits, I 
doubt not but God will make it up to you in ano¬ 
ther life, and to your children and pofterity in this, 
I cannot go about to comfort your L id) (hip in your 
great alBiciion, othervvile than by begging you to 
make ufe of your own piety and your own wifdom, 
th both which you have fo great a lhare. You are 
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no longer a fervant, but you are ftill a wife, a mo¬ 
ther, and a friend ; and you are bound in confer¬ 
ence to take care of your health, in order to ac¬ 
quit yourfelf of thefe duties, as well as you did of 
the other, which is now at an end. 

I pray God to fupport your Ladyfhip, under fo 
great a fhare of load, in this general calamity : and 
remain with the greateft refpedt and truth. 

Madam, Your Ladyfhip’s 

Moll: obedient, and 

Moft obliged fervant. 

I tnoft heartily thank your Ladyfhip for the fa¬ 
vourable expreflions and intentions in your letter, 
written at a time when you were at the height of 
favour and power. 


$ 
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LETTER XXVI. 

To Lord BOLINGBROKE. 

My Lord, Augufi 7. 1714. 

T Had your’s of the third, and our country-poft 
is fo ordered, that I could acknowledge it no 
fooner. It is true, my Lord, the events of five 
days laft week might furnifh morals for another 
volume of Seneca. As to my Lord Oxford, I told 
him freely my opinion before 1 left the town, that 
he ought to refign at the end of the fcfiion. I Laid 
the fame thing often to your Lordfhip and my Lady 
Mafham, although you feemed to think otherwile, 
for fome reafons ; and faid fo to him one afternoon, 
when I met you there with my Lord Chancellor. 
But, I remember, one of the laft nights I law him, 
(it was at Lady Mafham’s lodgings)^! faid to him, 
that, upon the foot your Lordfhip and he then 

were. 
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were, it was impofiible you could ferve together two 
months; and I think I was juft a week out in my 
calculation. I am only forry, that it was not a re- 
fignation, rather than a removal; becaufe the per¬ 
sonal kindnefs and diftindtion I always received from 
his Lordfhip and you, gave me fuch a love for you 
both, (if you great men will allow that expreffion in a 
little one) that I refolved to preferve it entire, how¬ 
ever you differed between yourfeives; and, in this 1 
did, for fome time, follow your commands and ex* 
ample. I impute it more to the candour of each 
of you, than to my own conduct ; that, having 
been, for two years, almoft the only man who 
went between you, I never obferved the leaft alter¬ 
ation in either of your countenances towards me. 

I will fwear for no man’s fincerity, much lefs for 
that of a minifter of ftate : But thus much I have 
faid, wherever it was proper, that your Lordfhip’s 
proposals were always the faireft in the world, and 
I faithfully delivered them as I was empowered : 
And, although I am no very Ikilful man at intrigue, 
yet, I durft forfeit my head, that, if the cafe were 
mine, I could have either agreed with you, or put 
you dans votre tort. AVhen I law all reconciliation 
impiafticable, I thought fit to retire; and was 
refolved, for fome realons (not to be mentioned at 
this diftance) to have nothing to do with whoever 
was to be laft in. For, either I ftiould not be need¬ 
ed, or not be made ufe of. And, let the cafe be 
what it would, I had rather be out of the way*. 
All I pretended was, to fpeak my thoughts freely, 
to reprefent perfons and things without any mingle 
of my own intereft or paflions, and, fometimes to 
make ufe of an evil inftrument, which was like to 
coft me dear, even from thole for whole fervice it 
was employed. I did believe there would be no 
further occafion for me, upon any of thofe ac¬ 
counts Befides, I had fo ill an opinion of the 
Queen’s health, that I was confident you had not a 
^ 2 quarter 
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quarter of time left for the work you had to do 
having let flip the opportunity of cultivating rhofe 
difpofitions the had got after her lick efs at Wind* 
for I never left preffing my Lord Oxford with the 
utmoft earneltnefs, (and perhaps more than became 
me) that we might be put in fuch a condition, as 
not to lie at mercy on this great event. And I am 
your Lord {hip’s witnefs, that you have nothing to 
anfwer for in that matter. I will, for once, talk iu 
my trade, and tell you that I never faw any thing 
more refemble our proceedings, than a man of 
fou'fcore, or in a deep conlumption, going on in 
hi- fins, although his phvfician allured him he 
could not live a week. Thofe wonderful refine¬ 
ments, of keeping men in expectation, and not 
letting yuur friends be too ftrong, might be pro¬ 
per in their feafon. Sed nunc non erat bis Jo - 
cus Befides, you kept your bread and butter 
till it was too ftale for any body to care for it. 
Thus your machine of four years modelling is 
dalhed to pieces in a moment : And, as well by 
the choice of the regents, as by their proceedings, 
I do not find there is any intention of manag¬ 
ing you in the leaft. The whole nineteen conflft 
either of the higheft partymen, or (which mightily 
mends the matter) of fuch who left us upon the 
fubjeft of the peace, and affefted jealoufies about 
the fucctflion. It might realonably be expended, 
that this quiet poflcfiion might convince the 
fucceffor or’ the good difpofitions of the church 
party towards him; and I ever thought there 
was a mighty failure lomewhere or other, that 
this could not have been done in the Queen’s 

life.-But this is too much for whatsis paft; and 

vet, whoever obferved and difliked the caufes, hath 
iome title to quarrel with the effects. As to what 
is to come, your ' ordlhip is in the prime of your 
years, plein des efprits qui fourniJJ'ent les efperancss ; 
and you are now again to ad that part (though in 

another 
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•another afiemblv) which you formerly difcharged 
fo much to your own honour, and the advantage 
of your caufe. You fetout with the wind and tide 
againft you ; yet, at laft, arrived at your port, 
from whence you are now driven back in open fea 
again. But, not to involve myfelf in an allegory, 
I doubt whether, after this difappointment, you can 
go on with the fame vigour you did in your more 
early youth. Experience, which has added to vour 
wifdom, has leflcned your refolution. You are now 
a general, who, after many victories, hath loft a 
battle, and have not the fame confidence in yourfelf 
or your troops. Your fellow-labourers have either 
made their fortunes, or are paft them, or will 

go over to feek them on the other fide.-Yet, 

after all, and to refume a little courage : To be at 
the head of the church-intereft is no mean ftaticn ; 
and that, as I take it, is now in your Eordihip’s 
power. In order to which, I could heartily wifh 
for that union you mention : becaufe, I need not 
tell you, that fome are more dextrous at pulling 
down their enemies than, <bc. We have certainly 
more heads and hands than our adverfaries ; but, it 
muff be conEfled, they have ftronger (boulders and 
better hearts, I only doubt my friends, the rabble, 
are at leaft grown trimmers; and that, fetting up 
the cry of trade and wool, againft Sacheverel and 
the Church, hath cooled their zeal. I take it for 
granted, there will be a new parliament againft win¬ 
ter ; and, if they will retain me on the other fide, 
as their counfellor, I will engage them a majority. 
But, fince it is pofiiole I may not be fo far in their 
good graces, if your Lordfhip thinks my fcrvice 
may be of any ule in this new world, l will be 
ready to attend you by the beginning of winter. 
For the misfortune is, that I mull go to Ireland to 
take the oaths ; which I never relL&ed on till I 
had notice from fome friends in London. And 
the fooner I go the better, to prevent accidents; 

for 
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for I would not willingly want a favour at prefent f 
I think to fet out in a few days, but not before your 
Lordfhip’s commands and inftructions may reach 
me. 

I cannot conclude without offering my humbleft 
thanks and acknowledgements, for your Lordfhip’s 
kind intentions towards me, (if this accident had 
not happened) of which I received fome general 

hints,- 1 pray God direct your Lordfhip : And I 

defire you will believe me to be, what I am, with 
the utmofl. truth and refpcft, 

Your Lord (hip’s moft obedient, $jc. 

LETTER XXVII. 

To Lord EOLINGBROKE. 

My Lord, Dublin , Sept . 14. 1714. 

T Hope your Lordfhip, who were always fo kind 

to me while you were a fervant, will not forget 
me now in your greatnefs. I give you this caution, 
becaufe I really believe you will be apt to be exalted 
in your new ftation of retirement, which was the 
only honourable poft that thofe who gave it you 
were capable of conferring. And, as in other em¬ 
ployments, the circumftances with which they are 
given are fometimes faid to be equally valuable 
with the gift itlelf, fo it was in your cafe. The 
fealing up your office, and efpecially without any 
directions from the King, difeovered fuch fenti- 
ments of you in luch perlons, as would make any 
honeft man proud to fhare them. 

I muft be fo free to tell you, that this new office 
of retirement will be harder for you to keep than 
that of Secretary : And you lie under one great 
diiadvantage befides your being too young; that, 

whereas 
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Whereas none but knaves and fools defire to deprive 
you of your former poft, all the honeft men in 
ilngland will be for puling you out of this. 

I go on in writing, though I know not how to 
lend you my letter. If I were lure it would be 
opened by the fealers of your office, I would fill 
it with fome terms of art, that they would better 
deferve than relilh. 

It is a point of wifdom too hard for me, not to 
look back with vexation upon part management. 
Lfivines tells us often from their pulpits, that half 
the pains which fome men take to be damned, 
would have compafied their lalvation : ibis. I am 
lure, was extremely our cafe. I know not what 
mottons your Lordlhip intends ; but, if I fee the old 
Whig-mealures taken in the next elections, and that 
the court, the bank, Eaftdndia, and South fea, 
act ltrenuoufly, and procure a majority; 1 ffiall lie 

down, and beg of Jupiter to heave the cart out of 
the dirt. 

I would give all I am worth, for the fake of my 
country, that you had left your mantle with fome 
body in the Houle of Commons, or that a dozen 
honeft men among them had only fo many flireds 
? p "~i 4nd r i 0 > having difpatched all our friends 
in England, off flies a fplinter, and knocks two 
Oovcrnours of Ireland dead. I remember, we ne¬ 
ver had letfure to think of that kingdom. The poor 
dead Queen is ukd like the giant Lmgaron in Ra- 
belau. Pant ,/gruel took '.ongaron by the heels, and 
made him his iveapon to kill twenty other giants, 
then f.ung hint over a river in the town, and killed 
two ducks and an old cat. I could talk verv wifely 
to you, but you would regard me not. 1 could bid 
you, non defperare de republican and fay, that res 
noluntdiu maleadmimjlrari. But I will cut all lhort, 
and allure you, that if you do not lave us, I will 
not be at the pains of racking my invention toguefs 

llO \7 
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how we (hall be faved ; and yet I have read f*ly- 

Hus. c 

They tell me you have a very good crop ot 
wheat, but the barley is bad. Hay will certainly be 
dear, unlefs we have an open winter. I hope you 
found your hounds in good condition, and that 
Bright has not made a ftirrup-leather of your joc¬ 
key-belt. . 

I imagine you now fmoaking with your hum¬ 
drum fquire, (1 forget his name), who can go home 
at midnight, and open a dozen gates when he is 
drunk. 

I beg your Lordfhip not to afk me to lend you 
anv money. If you will come and live at theDean- 
ry, and furnith up an apartment, I will find you 
in victuals and drink, which is more than ever you 
got by the Court: And, as proud as you are, I 
hope to lee you accept a part of this offer belore I 

die. . . 

The-- take this country ; it has, in three 

weeks, fpoilt two as good fixpenny pamphlets, as 
ever a proclamation was iflued out againtf. And, 
fince we talk of that, will there not be * 
***** | I (hall be cured 

of loving England, as the fellow was of his ague, 
bv getting himfelf whipped through the town. 

* I would retire too if I could ; but my country- 
feat, where I have an acre of ground, is gone to 
ruin. The wall of my own apartment is fallen 
down, and I want mud to rebuild it, and ftraw to 
thatch it. Befides, a fpicetul neighbour has ltizcd 
on fix feet of ground, carried oft my trees, and 
fpoiled my grove. All this is literally tiue, and I 
have not fortitude enough to go and lee thole de¬ 
valuations. 

But, in return, I live a country-life in town, lee 

f Here are two or three words in the manufeript totally erafed 
and illegible. 
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o body, and go every day once to prayers ; and 
ope, in a few months, to grow as ftupid as the 
relent flotation of affairs will require. 

Well, after all, parfons are not fuch bad com- 
pany, efpecially when they are under fubjedion • 
and I let none but fuch come near me. 

However, pray God forgive them, by whofe in¬ 
dolence, negleft, or want of friendlhip, I am re¬ 
duced to live with twenty leagues of falt-water be¬ 
tween your Lordfliip and me, &c. 


4*******-H-*******4**4.H..|.4*4,|,$4,$,$,£,$,$,j, 

LETTER XXVIII. 

To the Earl of OXFORD. 

My Lord, Dublin, July 19. jyi 5 . 

TT may look like an idle or officious thing in me, 

to give your Lordffiip any interruption under 
your prefent circumftances: Yeti could never for- 
gi\e myfelf, if, after being treated for feveral years 
with the greateft kindnefs and diftindtion, byaper- 
fon of your Lordffiip’s virtue, I ffiould omit ma¬ 
king you, at this time, the humbleft offers of my 
poor fervice and attendance. It is the firft time I 
ever folicited you in my own behalf; and, if I am 
refufed, it will be the firft requeft you ever refufed 
me. . I do not think myfelf obliged to regulate my 
opinions by the proceedings of a Houfe of Lords 
or Commons; and therefore, however they may 
acquit themfelves in your Lordfhip’s cafe, I ffiall 
take the liberty of thinking, and calling your Lord¬ 
ffiip the ableft and faithfulleft minifter, and trueft 
lover of your country, that this age hath produ¬ 
ced. And I have already taken care that you 
ffiall be fo reprefented to pofterity, in fpiteofall 
the rage and malice of your enemies. And this I 
\ ol, XI1 1 . G know 
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know will not be wholly indifferent to your Lord- 
fhip; who, next to a good confcience, always e- 
ffeemed reputation your beft poffefiion. ^ our in¬ 
trepid behaviour, under this prolecution, aftoniih- 
eth every one but me, who know you fo well, and= 
how little it is in the power of human actions, or 
events, to difcotnpofe you. I have feen your Lord- 
iliip labouring under greater difficulties, and ex- 
pofed to greater dangers, and overcoming both by 
the providence of God, and your own wifdom and 
courage. Your life has been already attempted by 
pivate malice, it is now purfued by public reient- 
ment. Nothing elfe remained. You were deftin- 
ed to both trials ; and the fame power which deli¬ 
vered you out of the paws of the lion and the bear, 
will, I truff, deliver you out of the hands of the 
uncircumcifed. 

I can write no more. You fuffer for a good 
canfe, for having prcferved your country, and for 
having been the great inftrument, under God, of 
his prefent Majefty’s peaceable accefiion to the 
throne. This I know, and this your enemies 
know, and this I will take care that all the world fhall 
know, and future ages be convinced of. God Al¬ 
mighty protedt you, and continue to you that for¬ 
titude and magnanimity he hath endowed you with. 
Farewell. J. S. 

LETTER XXIX. 

To Lord BOLINGBROKE. 

My Lord, May 1719. 

T Forget whether I formerly mentioned to you 
what I have obferved in Cicero ; that, in fome 
of his letters, while he was in exile, there is a lort 
of melancholy pleafure, which is wonderfully a£- 

fedling. 
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lifting. I believe the reafon muft be, that, in 
thofe circunillances of life, there is more leifure for 
friendfhip to operate, without any mixture of en¬ 
vy, intereft, or ambition. But, I am afraid, this 
was chiefly when Cicero writ to his brethren in ex¬ 
ile, or they to him * becaufe common diftrefs is a 
great promorer both of friendfhip and fpeculation. 
For, I doubt, profperity and adverfity are too 
much at variance, ever to fuller a near alliance be¬ 
tween their owners. 

Friendfhip, we fay, is created by a refemblance 
of humours. You allow that adverfity both taught 
you to think and reafon much othenvife than you 
did; whereas, I can allure you, that thole who con¬ 
trived to flay at home and keep what they had, are 
not changed at all; and, if they lometimes drink 
an ablent friend’s health, they have fully difeharg- 
ed their duty. I have been, for fome time, nurf- 
ing up an obfervation, which perhaps may be a juft 
one : That no men are ufed fo ill, upon a change 
of times, as thofe who acted upon a public view, 
without regard to themfelves. I do not mean from 
the circumflance offaving more or lefs money, but 
becaufe 1 take it, that the fame grain of caution, 
which difpofeth a man to fill his coffers, will teach 
him how to preferve them upon all events. And I 
dare hold a wager that the Duke of Marlborough, 
in all his campaigns, was never known to lofe his 
baggage. I am heartily glad to hear of that un¬ 
conditional offer you mention ; becaufe I have been 
taught to believe there is little good-nature to be had 
from that quarter : Anti, if the offer were lincere, 

I know not why it has not fucceeded, ilnce every 
thing is granted that can be aiked for, unlefs there 
be an exception only for generous and good-natur¬ 
ed actions When J think of you with relation to 
Sir Roger, I imagine a youth of fixteen marrying a 
woman of thirty for love; lhe decays every year, 
while he grows up to his prime : and, when it -is 
G 2 tCK) 
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too late, he wonders how he could think of fo un¬ 
equal a match, or what is become of the beauty he 

was fo fond of.-1 am told he outdoes himfelf in 

every quality for which we ufed to quarrel with 
him. I do not think, that leifure of life, and 
tranquillity of mind, which fortune and your own 
vvifdom hath given you, could be better employed 
than in drawing up very exaft memoirs of thofe af¬ 
fairs, wherein, to my knowledge, you had the moft 
difficult and weighty part: And I have often 
thought, in comparing periods of time, there never 
was a more important one in England than that 
which made up the four laffc years of the late Queen. 
Neither do I think any thing could be more enter¬ 
taining, or ufeful, than the Itoiy of it fullv and ex¬ 
actly told, with fuch obfervations, in fuch a fpirit, 
ilyle, and method, as you alone are capable of per¬ 
forming it. One reafon why we have fo few memoirs 
written by principal afiqrs, is becaufe much famili¬ 
arity with great affairs makes men value them too 
little ; yet fuch perfons will read Tacitus and Co- 
mines with wonderful delight. Therefore 1 rr.uit 
beg two things ; firft, that you will not omit any 
paffage becaufe you think it of little moment ; and, 
iecondly, That you will write to an ignorant world, 
and not fuppofe your reader to be only of the pre- 
fent age, or to live within ten miles of London. 
There is nothing more vexes me in old hiftorians, 
than when they leave me in the dark in fome paffa- 
ges which they fuppofe every one to know. It is 
this lazinefs, pride, or incapacity of great men, 
that hath given way to the impeninents of the na¬ 
tion where you are, to pefler us with memoirs full 
of trifling and romance. Let a Frenchman talk 
twice with a minifter of fiate, he defires no more 
to turnifh out a volume ; and I, who am no French¬ 
man, defpairing ever to fee any thing of what you 
tell me, have been fometime providing materials 
xor fuch a werk. only upon the ftrength of having 

been 
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been always amongft you, and ufed with more 
ktr.dnefs and confidence, than it often happens to 
men of my trade and level. But I am heartily glad 
of fo good a realon to think no further that wav 
although I could lay many things which you will 
liever allow you. felf to write. I have already drawn 
your diaraaer at length in one tr.nR, and a Iketch 
of it in another. But I am fenfible that when Cx- 
lar defcribes one of his own battles, we conceive a 
greater idea of him from thence, than from all the 
praifes any other writer can give him. 

I read your paraphrafe with great pleafure, and 

the goodnefs of the poetry convinces me of the 
truth o, your philolophy. I agree, that a great 
part of our wants is imaginary, yet there is a dif- 
terent proportion, even in real want, between one 
man and another A king, deprived of his king- 
dom, would be allowed to live in real want, at 
though he had ten thoufand a year; and the cafe 
is parallel in every degree of life. When I reafon 
thus on the cafe of fome abfent friends, it frequent¬ 
ly takes away all the quiet of my mind. I think 
it indecent to be merry, or take fatisfa&ion in any 
thing, while thofe who prefided in councils, or ar¬ 
mies, and by whom I had the honour to be belov- 
ed, are either in humble folitude, or attending, 
like Hannibal, in foreign courts, donee Bithynio li- 
beat vtgtlare tyranno. My health (a thing of no 
moment) is fomewhat mended ; but, at beft, I have 
an idI headi and an aching heart. Pray God fend 
you loon back to your country in peace and ho¬ 
nour, that I may once more lee him cum quo ran 
rantem fate diem fregi. Sic 


LET- 
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LETTER XXX. 


To Lord BOLINGBROKE. 


Dec. \<). 17it}* 


My Lord, 


I Firft congratulate with you upon growing rich ; 

for I hope our friend’s information is true. 0 - 
mne folutn tiiti patria. Euripides makes the Queen 
Jocafta afk her exiled fon, How he got his victuals? 
But, who ever expetted to fee you a trader or 
dealer in flocks ? I thought to have feen you where 
you are, or perhaps nearer ; but diis aliter vifum. 
It may be with one’s country as with a lady : If (he 
be cruel and ill-natured^ and will not receive us, 
we ought to confider that we are better without 
her. But, in this cafe, we may add, fhe has nei¬ 
ther virtue, honour, nor juftice. I have gotten a 
mezzotinto (for want of better) of Ariftippus, in 
mv drawing-room : The motto at the top is, Omm s 
Arifiippum , &c. and at the bottom, Tanta foedus 
aim gentc ferire, commijfum juveni. But, fince what 
I heard of Miffifippi, I am grown fonder of the 
former motto. You have heard that Plato fol- 
/ lowed merchandize three years, to fhew he knew 
how ta grow rich as well as to be a philofopher : 
And, I guefs, Plato was then about forty, the pe¬ 
riod which the Italians preicribe for being wife, in 
order to be rich at fifty. Senes ut in otia tula rece- 
dant. I have known forr.ething of courts and mini- 
flers longer than you, who knew them fo many thou- 
land times better ; but I do not remember to have 
ever heard of or feen one great genius, who had 
long fuccefs in the miniftry : And, recollecling a 
great many, in my memory and acquaintance, thofe 
^ho had the fmootkeft time were, at befl, men of 
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middling degree in undcrftanding. But, if I were 
to frame a romance of a great minifter’s life, he 
fhould begin it as Ariftippus has done; then be 
fent into exile, and employ his leifure in writing 
the memoirs of his own a dm ini ft rat ion ; then be 
recalled, invited to refutne his lhare of power, act 
as far as was decent; at laft retire to the country, 
and be a pattern of hofpitality, politenefs, wifdom, 
and virtue. Have yon not obferved, that there i?~ 
a lower kind of diferetion and regularity, which 
feldom fails of railing men to the higheft ftarions ' 
in the court, the church, and the law ? It mult be 
fo : For Providence, which defigned the world 
fhould be governed by many heads, made it a bu- 
iincfs within the reach of common undcrllandings; 
while one great genius is hardly found among ten 
millions. Did you never oblerve one of your clerte 
cutting his paper with a blunt ivory-knife ? Did 
you ever know the knife to fail going the true way? 
Whereas, if he had ufed a razor or a pen-knife, 
he had odds againft him of ipoiling a whole fheet. j 
I have twenty times compared the motion of that 
ivory-implement to thole talents that thrive beft at 
court. Think upon Lord Bacon, Williams, Straf¬ 
ford, Laud, Clarendon, Shaftefbury, the laft Duke 
of Buckingham *; and, of my own acquaintance, 
the Earl of Oxford and yourfelf: All great geniul- 
es in their feveral ways ; and, if they had not been 
fo great, would have been lefs unfortunate. I re¬ 
member but one exception, and that was Lord 
Sommers, whofe timorous nature, joined with the 
trade of a common lawyer, and the confcioufnefs 
of a mean extraction, had taught him the regula¬ 
rity of an alderman or a gentleman-ullier. But, of 
late years, I have even refined upon this thought: 
For 1 plainly fee, that fellows of low intelleftuals, 
when they are gotten at the head of affairs, can fal- 


* Villiers Duks of Buckingham, 
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ly into the higheit exorbitances, with much more 
lafetv, than a man of great talents can make the 
/lead dep out of the way. Perhaps it is for the 
fame reafon, that men are more afraid of attacking 
a vicious than a mettlefome horfe t But I rather 
think it owing to that inceflant envy, wherewith 
the common rate of mankind purfues all fupefiour 
natures to their own. And, I conceive, if it were 
left to the choice of an afs, he would rather be 
kicked by one of his own fpecies than a better. If 
you will recollect that I am towards fix years older 
than when I law you lad, and twenty years duller, 
you will not wonder to find me abound in empty 
i peculations : I can now exprefs in an hundred 
Words what would formerly havev cod me ten. I 
can write epigrams of fifty diftichcs, which might 
be fqueezed into one. I have gone the round of 
all my dories three or four times with the younger 
people, and begin them again I give hints how 
ilgnificant a perfon I have been, and no body be¬ 
lieves me : I pretend to pity them, but am inward¬ 
ly angry. I lay traps for people to delire I would 
Blew them fome things I have written, but cannot 
iucceed ; and wreak my fpite, in condemning the 
tade of the people and company where I am. But 
it is with place, as it is with time. If 1 boad of 
having been valued three hundred miles oft*, it is of 
no more ufe than if I told how handfome I was 
when I was young. The word of it is, that lying 
is of no ufe ; for the people here will not believe 
one half of what is true. If I can prevail on any 
one to perfonate a hearer and admirer, you would 
wonder what a favourite he grows. He is fure to 
have the fird glafs out of the bottle, and the bed 
bit I can carve. Nothing has convinced me fo 
much that I am of a little fubaltern fpirir, inepis 
atque pufilli animi, as to reflect how I am forced 
into the mod trifling amufements, to divert the 
vexation of former thoughts, and prefent objects. 

-Wht 
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Why cannot you lend me a Hired of your 


mantle, or, Why did you not leave a Hired of it 

with me when you was /hatched from me ? -__ 

You fee I fpeak in my trade, although it is grow¬ 
ing fait a trade to be afliamed of. 

I cannot but with that you would make it poffi- 
ble for me to fee a copy of the papers you are a- 
bout; and I do proteft it neceflary that fuch a 
thing fliould be in fome perfon’s hands befides your 
ovvn, and I fcorn to fay how fafe they would be in 
mine* Neither would you diflike my cenfures, as 
far as they might relate to circumftantials. I tax 
you with two minutes a day, until you have read 
this letter, although I am fenlible you have not 
half fo much from bufinefs more ufeful and enter¬ 
taining. 

My letter which mifcarried * was, I believe, 
much as edifying as this, only thanking and con¬ 
gratulating with you for the delightful verfes you 
fent me. And 1 ought to have exprefled my vexa¬ 
tion, at feeing you fo much better a philofopher* 
than myfelf; a trade you were neither born nor 
bred to : But I think it is obferved, that gentlemen 
often dance better than thofe who live by the art. 
You may thank Fortune that my paper is no long¬ 
er, &c. 

****************. |>M*4********+*+<H+fi 



LETTER XXXI, 

To the Bifliop of MEATH. • 


Mv Lord, 


June 5. if2i. 


T Have received an account of your Lordfliip’s re- 
iuling to admit my proxy at your vifitation. 


* He means letter XXIX, which he hath indorfed on the back 
45 having mifcarried, 

Vol, XIII. H with 
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with feveral circumfiances of perfonal reflexions 
on myfelf, although my proxy attefted my want of 
health ; to confirm which, and to lay before you 
the juftice and Chriflianiry of your proceeding, a- 
bove a hundred perfons of quality and diftinXion 
can witnefs, that, fince Friday the 26th of May, I 
have been tdrmented with an* ague, in as violent a 
manner as poflible, which flill continues, and for¬ 
ces me to make ufe of another hand in writing to 
you. At the fame time, I mull: be plain to tell 
you, that if this accident had not happened, I 
fhould have nfed all endeavours to avoid your vifl- 
tation, upon the public promife I made you three 

J ears ago, and the motives which occafioned it; 

ecaule I was unwilling to hear any more very in¬ 
jurious treatment and appellations given to my 
brethren or myfelf; and, by the Grace of God, 
I am {fill determined to abfent myfelf on the like 
occafions, as far as I can poflrbly be difpenfed with 
by any law, while your Lordfhip is in that diocefe 
and I a member of it. in which refolution I could 
not conceive but your Lordfhip would be eafy : 
Becaufe, although my prefence might poffibly con¬ 
tribute to your real (at leaf! future) intereft, I 
was lure it could not to your prefeiit fatisfaXion. 

If I had had the happinefs to have been ac¬ 
quainted with any one clergyman in the diocefe, 
of your Lordfhip’s principles, I lhould have defin¬ 
ed him to represent me with hopes of better luc- 
cefs: But I wifh you would fometimes think it 
convenient to diftinguifh men as well as principles, 
and not to look upon every perfon, who happens 
to owe you canonical obedience, as if *. 

I have the honour to be Ordinary over a confl 
derable number of as eminent divines as any in this 
kingdom, who owe me the fame obedience as I owe 

* Tiie remainder of this paragraph he has left to the BiflW* 
own con eaure. r 
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to your Lordfhip, and are equally abound to attend 
my vifitation ; yet neither I, nor any of my prede- 
ceflors, to my knowledge, did ever refufe a regu¬ 
lar proxy. 

1 am only forry that you, who are of a country 
famed for good nature, haye found a way to unite 
the hafty pafiion of your own countrymen with 
the long, fedate, refentment of a Spaniard : But I 
have an honourable hope, that this proceeding has 
been more Qwing to party thaq complexion. I 
am, 

My Lord, 

Your Lordfhip’s 

Moll humble fervant. 

*********** ** ^^-fr********.*** 

LETTER XXXII. 

To the Earl of OXFORQ. 

My Lord, Oft. u. i 7^. 

T Often receive letters, franked Oxford, but al- 
* ways find them written and fubfcribed by your 
Lordfhip’s fervant, Mynett. His meaning is fome 
bufinefs of his own, wherein I am his folicitor; 
but he makes his court by giving me an account of 
the ftate of your family, and perpetually adds a 
claufe, that your Lordfhip foon intends to write to 
me. I knew you indeed when you were not fo 
great a man as you are now, I mean when you 
were Treafurer; but you are grown fo proud fince 
your retirement, that there is no enduring you: 
And you have reafon, for you never atted io diffi¬ 
cult a part of life before. In the two great feenes 
of power and profecution you have excelled man¬ 
kind ; and, in this of retirement, you have moft 

* The Bi/hop was a Welchm2D 5 his name Evans. 

H 2 injurioufly 
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Injurioufly forgotten your friends. Poor Prior 
often fent me his complaints on this occafion, and 
I have returned him mine. I never courted your 
acquaintance when you governed Europe, but you 
courted mine ; and now you neglect me, when I 
life all my inlinuations to keep myfelf in your me¬ 
mory, I am very fenfible, that, next to receiving 
thanks and compliments, there is nothing you more 
hate than writing letters : But, fince 1 never gave 
you thanks, nor made you compliments, I have 
fo much more merit than any of thofe thoufands 
whom you have lefs obliged, by only making their 
fortunes, without taking them into your friends 
fhip, as you did me, whom you always counte¬ 
nanced in too public and particular a manner to be 
forgotten, either by the world or myfelf; for 
which never man was more proud or lefs vain. 

I have now been ten years foliciting for your 
picture; and, if I had folicited you for a thoufand 
pounds, (I mean of your own money, not the pu¬ 
blic), 1 could have prevailed in ten days. You 
have given me many hundred hours, can you not 
now give me a couple ? Have my mortifications 
been fo few, or are you fo malicious to add a great¬ 
er than 1 ever yet fuffered? Did you ever refufe 
jne any thing I afked you ? And will you now be< 
gin ? In my confcience, I believe, and, by the 
whole conduct of your life, I have reafon to be¬ 
lieve, that you are too poor to bear the expence. 
I ever told you that I was the richer man of the 
two; and I am now richer by five hundred pounds, 
than 1 was at the time when I was boafting at your 
table of my wealth, before Diamond Pitt. 

I have hitherto taken up with a feurvy print of 
you, under which I have placed this lemma: 

* " Veteres aElus primamque juventam 

Profequar ? ad fefe merit cm preefentia ducunt• 


And 
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And this I will place under your pidture, when- 
ever you are rich enough to fend it me. I will on¬ 
ly promife, in return, that it fhall never lofe you 
the reputation of poverty ; which, to one of your 
birth, patrimony, and employments, is one of the 
greateft glories of your life, and fo fhall be cele¬ 
brated by me. 

I entreat your Lordfhip, if your leifure and your 
health will permit, to let me know when I can be 
a month with you at Brampton caftle ; becaufe I 
have a great deal of bufinefs with you that relates 
to pofteriry. Mr. Mynett has, for fome time, led 
me an uncomfortable life with his ill accounts of 
your health ; but, God be thanked, his flyle is of 
late much altered for the better. 

My hearty and conftant prayers are perpetually 
offered up for the prefervation of you and your 
excellent family. Pray, my Lord, write to me; 
or you never loved me, or I have done fomething 
to deferve your difpleafure. My Lord and Lady 
Harriot, my brother and Sifter *, pretend to atone 
by making me fine prefents; but I would have his 
Lordfhip know, that I would value two of his lines 
more than two of his manors, &c. 

*** **** *******«*•*• * 4 * ***♦ 

LETTER XXXIII. 

To his Excellency the Lord CARTERET, Lord- 
Lieutenant of Ireland, 

My Lord, April 28. 1724. 

jV/f Any of the principal perfons in this kingdom, 
diifinguifhed for their loyalty to his prefent 
Majefty, hearing that I had the honour to be known 

* The members of the Saturday’s Club all called one another Bro¬ 
thers, and confecnentJy their wives were Sifters lo the fevcral mem¬ 
bers. 
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to your Excellency, have for fome time prefled me 
very earneftly, fince you were declared Lord-Lieu¬ 
tenant of this kingdom, to reprelent tq your Excel¬ 
lency the apprehenflons they are under concerning 
Mr. Wood’s patent for coining halfpence to pafs ini 
Ireland. Your Excellency knows the unanimous 
fentiments of the parliament here upon that mat¬ 
ter: And, upon inquiry, you will find that there 
is not one perfon, of any rank or party, in this 
whole kingdom, who does not look upon that pa¬ 
tent as the moft ruinous project that ever was con¬ 
trived againft any nation. Neither is it doubted, 
that, when your Excellency (hall be thoroughly in¬ 
formed, your juffice and compaflion for an injured 
people will force you to employ your credit for 
their relief. 

I have made bold to fend you inclofed two fmali 
trafts on this fubjeft, one written (as it is fuppofed) 
by the Earl of Abercorn ; the other is intitled to a 
weaver, and fuited to the vulgar, but thought to 
be the work of a better hand. 

I hope your Excellency will forgive an old hum¬ 
ble fervant, and one who always loved and efteem- 
ed you, for interfering in matters out of his pro¬ 
vince; which he would never have done, if many 
of the greateft perfons here had not, by their im¬ 
portunity, drawn ^lim put of hi$ retirement, to 
venture giving you a little trouble, in hopes to fave 
their country from utter deftruftion, for which the 
memory of your government will be blefled by po- 
fterity. 

I hope to have the honour of feeing your Excel¬ 
lency here, and do promife neither to be a frequent 
vilitor nor troublefome folicitor, but ever with the 
greateft rcfpeft, &c. 


L£T- 
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LETTER XXXIV. 

To the fame; 

My Lord, >^9.1724. 

J I is above a month lince I took the boldnei's of 

writing to your Excellency, upon a lubjeft 
where the Welfare of this kingdom is highly con- 
cerned. ° J 

I writ at the delire of feveral confiderable perfons 
here, who could not be ignorant that 1 had the ho¬ 
nour of being well known to you.- 
/ I could have wilhed your Excellency had conde- 
Icended lo far, as to let one of your under-clerks 
have fignified to me that a letter was received. 

I have been long out of the world, but have not 
forgotten what tifed to pals among thofe I lived 
with, while I was in it: And I can fay, that, du¬ 
ring the experience of many years, and many 
changes in affairs, your Excellency, and one more, 
who is not worthy to be compared to you, are the 
only great perfons that ever refufed to anfwer a 
letter from me, without regard to bufinefs, party, 
or greatnefs; and, if 1 had not a peculiar efteem 
for your peribnal qualities, I fliould think myfelf 
to be acting a very inferiour part in making this 
complaint. 0 

I never was fo humble, as to be vain upon my 
acquaintance with men in power, and always rather 
chole to avoid it when I was not called. Neither 
were their power or titles fufficient, without merit 
to make me cultivate them; of which I have wit- 
nelfes enough left, after ail the havock made a- 
mong them by accidents of time, or by changes of 
perfons, meafures, and opinions. ° 

I know not how your own conceptions of your- 

felf 
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felf may alter, by every new high ftation, but 
mine mud continue the fame, or alter for the 
worfe. 

I often told a great minifter, whom you well 
know, that I valued him for being the fame man 
through all the progrefs of power and place. I ex* 
pefted the like in your Lordfhip; and dill hope 
that 1 (hall be the only perfon who will ever find it 
otherwife. 

I pray God to direft your Excellency in all your 
good undertakings, and efpecially in your govern¬ 
ment of this kingdom. 

I (hall trouble you no more; but remain, with 
great refpeft. 

My Lord, 

Your Excellency's 

Mod obedient, and 

Mod humble fervant. 

LETTER XXXV. 

To the fame. 

My Lor p, July ' 9. 17 4* 

T Humbly claim the privilege of an interior, to 

be the lad writer ; yet with great acknowledge¬ 
ments for your condefcenfion in anfwering my let¬ 
ters. I cannot but complain of you for putting 
me in the wrong. I am in the circumdances of a 
waiting-woman, who told her lady, that nothing 
vexed her more than to be caught in a lie. But, 
what is worfe, I have difeovered in myfelf fome- 
what of the bully ; and that, after all my rattling* 
you have brought me down to be as humble as the 
mod diftant attender at your levee. It is well 
your Excellencys talents are in few hands; for, 
if,it were otherwife, we, who pretend to be free 

fpeakers, 
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fpeakers, in qualify of philofopliers, fhould be ut¬ 
terly cured of our forwardneis; at leaft, I am a- 
fraid there will be an end of mine, with regard to 
your Excellency. Yet, my Lord, I am ten years 
older than I was when I had the honour to fee you 
laft, and confequently ten times more tefty. There¬ 
fore I fore tel, that you, who could fo eafily con¬ 
quer fo captious a perfon, and of fo little confe- 
quence, will quickly fubdue this whole kingdom 
to love and reverence you. I am, with the great- 
eft refpeft, 

My Lord, Sec. 

LETTER XXXVI. 

To EDWARD Earl of OXFORD. 

On h:s Father s death. 


My Lord, Jtily y 1724. 

A Lthough I had, for two years paft, inured 
myfelf to expert the death of my Lord your 
Father, from the frequent accounts of the bad con¬ 
dition of his health ; yet the news of it if ruck me 
fo fenfibly, that I had not fpirit enough to condole 
with vour Lordfhip, as I ought to have done, for 
fo great a lofs to the world and yourfeif. It is 
true, indeed, you no longer wanted his care and 
tendernefs, nor his example, to incite you to vir¬ 
tue ; but his friendfhip and converfation you will 
ever want, becaufe they are qualities fo rare in the 
world, and in which he hath fo much excelled all 
others. It hath pleafed me, in the midft of my 
grief, to hear that he preferved the greatnefs, and 
calmnefs, and intrepidity of his mind to his laft mi- 
Vol. XIII I nutes: 
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nutes For it was fit that fuch a life fliould termi^ 
nate with equal luftre to the whole progrefs of it. 

I muft now beg leave to apply to your Lordfhip’s 
juftice. He was often pleaied to promife me his 
pidture ; but his troubles, and ficknefs, and want 
of opportunity, and my abfence, prevented him. I 
do therefore humbly infift, that your Lordfhip 
will pleafe to dilcharge what I almoft look upon as 
a legacy. 

I would intreat another and much greater fa¬ 
vour of your Lordfhip, that, at your leiiure hours, 
you would pleale to inipect among your father’s 
papers, whether there be any memorials that may 
be of uie towards writing his life; which I have 
fometimes mentioned to him, and often thought 
on, when I little thought to furvive him. I have 
formerly gathered feveral hints, but want many 
memorials, efpecially of his more early times, 
which might be eafily fupplied. And fuch a work 
moft properly belongs to me, who loved and 
refpefted him above all men, and had the ho¬ 
nour to know him better than any other of my 
level did. 

I humbly beg your Lordfhip’s pardon for fo 
long a letter upon fo mournful an occafion ; and 
expert your juftice to believe that I am, and fhall 
ever be, with the greatelt relpea, 

My Lord, 

\ our Lordfhip’s moft obedient 
Moft obliged, and 
Moft humble fervant. 

I defire to prcfent my moft humble refpeds to 
my Lady Oxford. 


LET- 
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letter XXXVII. 

To his Excellency the Lord CARTERET, Lord- 
Lieutenant oflREL AND. 

My Lord, S ept. 3 , 1J34 . 

BEing ten years older than when 1 had the ho¬ 
nour to fee your Excellency laft, by confe¬ 
rence, if I am fubjecf to any ailments, they are 
now ten times worfe, and fo it happened. For I 
have been, this month paft, fo pcftcred with the 
return of a noife and deafnefs in my ears, that I 
had not fpirit to perform the common offices of 
life, much lefs to write to your Excellency, and 
Jeaft of all to anfwer fo obliging and condefeending 
a letter as that I received from you. But thele 
Ugly ten years have a worfe confequence; that 
they utterly deftroy any title to the good opinion 
you are pleafed tp exprefs of me, as an amufer 
of the world and myfelf. To have preferved that 
talent, I ought, as I grew older, to have removed 
into a better climate, inftead of being luak for life 
in a worfe. I imagine France would be proper for 
me now, and Italy ten years hence. However, I 
am not fo bad as they would make me : For, iince 
I left England, fuch a parcel of traffi has been 
there fathered upon me, that nothing but the good 
judgement of my friends could hinder them from 
thinking me to be grown the greatell dunce alive. 

There is a gentleman of this kingdom juft gone 
for England ; it is Dodfor George Berkeley, Dean 
of Derry, the beft preferment among us, bein» 
worth about i ioo 1. a year. He takes the Bath in 
his way to London ; and will, of courfe, attend 
your Excellency, and be prefented, I iiippofe, by 
I 2 his 
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his friend my Lord Burlington. And, becaufe I 
believe you will chufe out fome very idle minutes 
to read this letter, perhaps you may not be ill en¬ 
tertained with fome account of the man, and his 
errand. He was a fellow in the university here ; 
and, going to England very young, about thirteen 
years ago. he became the founder of a fed called 
the Immaterialijlsy by the force of a very curious 
book upon that fubjeft Doctor Smaldridge, and 
many other eminent perfons, were his profelytes, 

I fent him fecretary and chaplain to Sicily with my 
Lord Peterborow ? and, upon his LordShip’s re¬ 
turn, Doctor Berkeley Spent above feven years 
in travelling over mod: parts of Europe, but 
chiefly through every corner of Italy, bicily, and 
other iflands. When he came back to England, 
he found fo many friends, that he was effectually 
recommended to the Duke of Grafton, by whom 
he was lately made Dean of Derry. Your Excel¬ 
lency will be frighted, when I tell you all this is but 
an introduction : For I am now to mention his er¬ 
rand. He is an abfolute philofopher, with regard 
to money, titles, and power; and, for three years 
paft, hath been Struck with a notion of founding 
an univerfity at Bermudas, by a charter from thfc 
Crown. He hath feduced feveral of the hopefulled 
young clergymen and others here, many of them 
well provided for, and all of them in the faired 
way of preferment: But, in England, his conqueds 
are greater ; and. I doubt, will fpread very far 
this winter. He Shewed me a little tract, which he 
deligns to publiSh; and there your Excellency will 
fee his whole lcheme of a life academico- philoso¬ 
phical, (I Shall make you remember what you were) 
of a college founded ior Indian Scholars and mis¬ 
sionaries ; where he, mod exorbitantly, propofeth 
a whole hundred pounds a year for himfelf, forty 
pounds for a fellow, and ten for a Student. His 
heart will break if his deanry be not taken from 

him, 
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him, and left to your Excellency’s dipofal. I dif- 
courage him by the coldnefs of courts and mini- 
llers, who will interpret all this as impofiible, and 
a vifion ; but nothing will do. And, therefore, I 
do humbly intreat your t xcellency, either to ufe 
filch perfiiafions as will keep one of the firft men 
in this kingdom, for learning and virtue, quiet at 
home, or a (lift him, by your credit, to compafs 
his romantic defign ; which, however, is very 
noble and generous, and dire&ly proper for a great 
perfon of your excellent education to encourage. 

I mud now, in all humility, intreat one favour 
of you, as you are Lord-Lieutenant. Mr. Proby, 
furgeon of the army here, laid out the greateft part 
of his fortune to buy a captainfhip for his eldeft 
fon. The young man was lately accufed of dif- 
covering an inclination to Popery, while he was 
quartered in Galway. The report of the court' 
martial is tranlmitted to your Excellency. The u- 
niverfal opinion here is, that the accufation was 
faHe and malicious : And the Archbifhop of 
Tuam, in whofe diocefe Galway is, upon a firift 
inquiry, hath declared it to be fo, But all this is 
not to fway with your Excellency, any more than 
that the father is the mofl: univerfally beloved of any 
man I ever knew in his ftation. But I intreat, that 
you will pleafe to hear the opinion of others, who 
may (peak in his favour; and, perhaps, will tell 
you, that, as party is not the cafe, fo you cannot do 
any perfonal thing more acceptable to the people of 
Ireland, than in inclining towards lenity to Mr. Proby 
and his family; although I have reafon to be con¬ 
fident. that they neither need nor defire more than 
juftice. I beg your Excellency will remember my 
requeft to be only that you would hear others, and 
not think me fo very weak, as to imagine I could 
have hopes of giving the leaf!: turn to your mind. 
'Therefore, I hope, what 1 have laid is pardonable 
i-n every refpeit, but that of taking up your time. 
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My Lord, we are here preparing for your re¬ 
ception, and for a quiet fefiion under your go¬ 
vernment ; but, whether you approve the manner 
I can only guefs. It is by univerfal declarations 
againft Wood’s coin. One thing I am confident 
of, that your Excellency will find and leave us un¬ 
der difpofitions very different towards your perfon 
and high ftation, from what have appeared towards 
others. 

1 have no other excufe for the length of this let¬ 
ter, but a faithful promife that I will never be 
guity of the fame fault a lecond time. I am, &c. 



LETTER XXXVIII. 

To Mrs. PRATT. 

Madam, March 18. 2724-j. 

MRS. Fitfmorrice did the unkindeft thing Ihe 
could imagine; Ihe fends an open note by a 
fervant, (for Ihe was too much a prude to write me 
a letter) direfting me to inquire for one Howard 
mailer of a fhip, who had brought over a fcreen 
to me from Mrs. Pratt. Away I ran to the cufiom- 
hcufe, where they told me the fhip was expected 
every day : But the God of winds, in confederacy 
with Mrs. Fitlmorrice to teaze me, kept the fhip 
at lead a month longer, and left me miferable in a 
ftate of impatience between hope and fear, worfe 
than a lady who apprehends her cloatbs will not be 
ready again!! the birth-day. 

I will not move your good-nature, by reprefent- 
mg how many reftlefs days and nights I have paffed, 
with what dreams my fleep hath been difturbed, 
when I fometimes law the fhip finking, and my 
icreen floating in the fea, and the mermaids Drug¬ 
ging 
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gling which of them fhould get it. At laft Mr. 
jvl jr° tt heart inclines him to nitv the 

diftrefled, gave me notice of its fafe arrival. He 
interpoled his authority; and over-ruling the te¬ 
dious forms of the cuftotn laoufe. fent me my 
fcreen to the deanry : Where it was immediate¬ 
ly opened, on J uelday the i6chinrtant, three mi¬ 
nutes feven feconds after four o’ clock, the day 
toeing fa,r but fomewhat windy, the fun in Aries 
and the moon within 39 hours 8 feconds and a half 
of being full. All which I find, by confulting 
Jrtolemy, to be fortunate incidents, and that, with 
due care, my fcreen will efcape the mops of the 
houle-maid, and the grealy hands of the foot- 
men. 

At the opening of the fcreen juft after din- 

1 r C cotr, P an y of both fexes were prefent. 
lhe ladies were full of malice, and the men of 
envy while I was very aftectedly calm. But all 
agreed, that nothing fhewed a better judgement 
man to know how to make a proper prefent, and 
that no prefent could be more judicioufly chofen 
for no man in this kingdom wanted a fcreen fj 
much as myfelf; And, befides, fince I had left the 
world, it was very kind to fend the world to me. 
As for my own part, I conrefs I never expefted to 
be fheltered by the world, when Ihave been lb lon<r 
endeavouring to fhelter myfelf from it. See how 
all you beftow your favours, when you meet with 
nothing but complaints and reproaches, inftead of 
acknowledgments, for thinking in the midft of 
courts, upon an abfent infignificant man, buried in 
obicurity. But I know it is as hard to g ; ve thanks 
as to take them Therefore J fhall fav no more, 
than that I receive your acceptable prefent juft as 
I am lure you defire 1 fhould. But I cannot pro- 


f One of the Coir, mifii oners of the cuftoms. 


mife 
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mife that it will add one jot to the love and efteetn 
I have for you; becaufe it is impoffible for me to 
be more than I have always been, 

Madam, , 

Yours, £tc. 

«&&£&&*&&*&****&&&**&*****& 

LETTER XXXIX. 

To his Excellency the Lord CARTERET, 
Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland. 

Deanryhoufe, April 17. 1725. 

My Lord, 

I HAVE been fo long afili&ed with a deafnefs, 
and at prefent with a giddinefs in my head, 
(both old diftempers) that I have not been able to 
attend your Excellency and my Lady Carteret, as 
my inclination and duty oblige me; and I am now 
halting into the country, to try what exercife and 
better air will do towards my recovery. Not know¬ 
ing how long I may be abfent, nor how foon you 
may think fit to leave this kingdom, I take this 
occafion of returning your Excellency, and my 
Lady Carteret, my molt humble acknowledgments 
for your great civilities towards me, which I wilh 
it were in my power to deferve. 

I have only one humble requell to make to your 
Excellency, which I had in my heart ever fince you 
were nominated Lord Lieutenant; and it is in fa¬ 
vour of Mr. Sheridan. 1 beg you will take your 
time for bellowing on him fome church-living, to 
the value of 150 l. per annum, tie is agreed on all 
hands to have done more public lervice, by many 
degrees, in the education of lads, than any five of 
his vocation ; and has much more learning than 
ufually falls to the lhare of thofe who profefs teach- 
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«g, being perfeclly fkilled in the Greek, as well 
as Latin tongue, and acquainted with all the an- 
tient writers, in poetry, philofophy, and hiftory. 
He is a man of good fenfe, modefty and virtue. 
His greateft fault is a wife and four children, for 
which there is no excufe, but that a wife is thought 
neceflary to a fchool-mafter. His conftitution is fo 
weak, that, in a few years, he muft give up his 
bufinefs ; and probably muft ftarve, without fome 
preferment, for which he is an ill follicitor. My 
Lord Biftiop of Elphin hath promifed to recom¬ 
mend this requeft to your Excellency. And I hope 
you will pleafe to believe that it proceeds wholly 
from juftice and humanity, for he is neither a de- 
v pendent nor relation of mine. 

I humbly take my leave, and remain, with the 
Utmoft refpe&. 

My Lord, 

LETTER XL. 

To Mrs. HOWARD* 

Madam, Feb . i. 1726-7. 

T AM fo very nice, and my workmen fo fearful, 
that there is yet but one piece finifhed of the 
two, which you commanded me to fend to her Royal 
Highnefs, The other was done; but the under¬ 
taker, confeffing it was not to the utmoft perfec¬ 
tion, hath obtained my leave for a fecond attempt; 
in which he promifes to do wonders, and tells me it 
will be ready in another fortnight; although, per¬ 
haps, the humour may be quite off both with the 
Princefs and you: For fuch were courts when I 
knew them. I defire you will order her Royal 


* Afterwards Countefs of Suffolk, 

Vol. XIII. K 
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Highnefs to go to Richmond as foon as fhe can 
this fummer, becaufe fhe will have the pleaiure of 
my neighbourhood ; for I hope to be in London by 
the middle of March, and I do not love you much 
when you are there : And I expett to find you are 
altered by flattery, or ill company, I am glad to tell 
you now, that I honour you with my efleem ; be¬ 
caufe, when the Princefs grows a crowned head, you 
fhall have no more fuch compliments; and it is a 
hundred to one whether you will deferve them. I 
do not approve of your advice to bring over pumps 
for myfelf, but will rather provide another (hoe 
for his royal Highnefs *, againft there fhall be oc- 
cafion. I will tell you an odd accident that hap¬ 
pened this night: While I was carefling one of my 
Houyhnhnms , he bit my little finger fo cruelly, that 
I am hardly able to write; and I impute the caufe 
to fome foreknowledge in him, that I was going to 
write to a Sieve Yahoo , (for fo you are pleafed to 
call yourfelf.) Pray tell Sir P^obert Walpole, that, 
if he does not uie me better next fummer than he 
did laft, I will fludy revenge, and it fhall b z ven¬ 
geance ccclefiaftique. I hope you will get your houfe 
and wine ready, to which Mr. Gay and 1 are to 
have free accefs when you are at court : For, as 
to Mr. Pope, he is not worth confidering on fuch 
occafions. I am forry I have no complaints to 
make of her Royal Highnefs : Therefore, I think, 
I may let you tell her. That every grain of virtue 
and good fenfe, in one of her rank, confidering 
the bad education among fiaterers and adorers, is 
worth a dozen in any inferior perfon. Now, if 
what the world fays be true, that ilie excels all’ o- 
ther ladies at leaft a dozen times; then multiply 
one dozen by the other, you will find the number 
to be one hundred and forty-four. If any one can 
fay a civiler thing, let him, for I think it too much 
for me. 

* Vide Gulliver's Travels, Chap. IV. 
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I have Tome title to be angry with you, for not 
commanding thofe who write to me to mention 
your remembrance. Can there be any thing more 
bafe, than to make the firft advances, and then be 
inconftant. It is very hard, that I muft crofs the 
fea, and ride two hundred miles, to reproach you 
in perfon; when, at the fame time, I feel mylelf, 
with the moil.entire refpe<ft. 


Madam, 6 c . 


**************•**❖*■** 


LETTER XLI 
To the Archbishop of D U B L IN *. 


My Lord 


May 18. 1727. 


T Underftand, by feme letters juft come to my 
hands, that, at your Grace’s vifitation of the 
Dean and Chapter of St. Patrick’s, a proxy was 
infifted on from the Dean, the vifitation adjourn¬ 
ed, and a rule entered, that a proxy be exhibited 
within a month, If your Grace can find, in any 
of your old records or of ours, that a proxy was 
ever demanded for a Dean of St. Patrick’s, you 
will have fome reafon to infift upon it: But, as it 
is a thing wholly new and unheard of, let the con- 
fequences be what they will, 1 fhall never comply 
with it. I take my chapter to be my proxy, if I 
want any : It is only through them that you vifit 
me, and my Sub-dean is to anfwer for me. I am 
neither civilian nor canonift. Your Grace may 
probably be both, with the addition of a dextrous 
deputy. My proceeding fhall be only upon one 
maxim ; Never to yield to an oppreftion, to juftify 
which your precedent can be produced. I fee very 


K 2 


well 


* Dr, William King. 
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well how perfonal all this proceeding is ; and how, 
from the very moment of the Queen’s death, your 
Grace has thought fit to take every opportunity of 
giving me all forts of uneafinefs, without ever giv¬ 
ing me, in my whole life, one fingle mark of your 
favour beyond common civilities. And, if it were 
not below a man of fpiric to make complaints, I 
could date them from fix and twenty years paft* 
This hath fomething in it the more extraordinary, 
becaufe, during feme years, when I was thought 
to have credit with thofe in power, 1 employed it 
to the utmoft for your fervice, with great fucceis, 
where it could be moft ufeful, againft many violent 
enemies you then had, however unjufily ; by which 
I got more ill-will than by any other action of my 
life, I mean from my friends. My Lord, I have liv¬ 
ed and, by the grace of God, will die an enemy to 
fervitude and flavery of all kinds: And I believe, 
at the fame time, that perfons of fuch a difpofi- 
tion will be the moft ready to pay obedience where - 
ever it is due. Your Grace hath often faid, you 
would never infringe any of our liberties. I will 
call back nothing of what is paft : I will forget, 
if I can, that you mentioned to me a licence to be 
abfent. Neither my age, health, humour, or for¬ 
tune, qualify me for little brangles ; but I will hold 
to the practice delivered down by my predecefiors. 
I thought, and have been told, that I deferved 
better from that church and that kingdom: I 
am fure i do from your Grace. And, "l believe, 
people on this fide will atteft, that all my merits arc 
not very old. It is a little hard, that, the occafion 
of my journey hither being partly for the advan¬ 
tage of that kingdom, partly on account of mv 
health, partly on bufinefs of importance to me, and 
paftly^to fee my friends ; I cannot enjoy the quiet 
of afew'months, without your Grace interpofing to 
difturbit. But, I thank God, the civilities of thofe 
in power here, who allow themfelves to be my pra- 

fefted 
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fefled adverfaries, make fome atonement for the 
unkindnefs of others, who have fo many reafons to 
be my friends. I have not long to live \ and, 
therefore, if confcience were quite out of the cafe 
for me to do a bafe thing, I will fet no unworthy 
examples for my fucceffors to follow : And, there¬ 
fore, repeating it again, that I fhall not concern 
rnyfelf upon the proceeding of your Lordfhip. 

I am, 

■*♦*■*****❖* ***** * .$. * * * ** * *** * 
LETTER XLII. 

To the Countcfs of SUFFOLK. 

Madam, Twickenham , Augujl 15. 1727. 

T Wish I were a young Lord, and you were un- 
A married ; I fhould make you the befl hufband in 
the world, for I am ten times deafer than ever you 
were in your life ; and, inftead of a poor pain in 
my face, I have a good fubftantial giddinefs and 
head ache. The beft of it is, that, although we 
might lay our heads together, you could tell me 
bo fecrets that might not be heard five rooms di« 
llant. Thefe diforders of mine, if they hold me 
as long as they ufed to do fome years ago, will laft 
as long as my leave of abfence, which I fhall not 
renew ; And then the Queen will have the mif- 
fortune not to fee me, and I fhall go back with the 
fatisfaftion never to have feen her fince fhe was 
Queen, but when I kifTed her hand. And, al¬ 
though fhe were a thoufand Queens, I will not lofe 
my privilege of never feeing her but when fhe 
commands it. I told my two landlords, that I 
would write you a love-letter ; which, I remember, 
you commanded me to do lafl year : which I 
would not fhew to either of them. I am the great- 
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eft courtier and flatterer you have ; becaufe I try 
your good fenfe and tafte more than all of them 
put together, which is the greateft compliment I 
could put upon you : And you have hitherto be¬ 
haved yourlclf tolerably well under it ; much bet¬ 
ter than your Miftrefs, if what a lady told me 
was true : I hat, talking with the Queen about 
me, her Majefty laid, I was an odd fort of man. 
But 1 forgive her ; for it is an odd thing in an ho- 
neft man to Ipeak freely to princes. 1 will fay an¬ 
other thing in your praife, that goodnefs would 
become you better than any perfon I know ; And, 
for that very reafon, there is no body I wiih to 
be good lb much as youifelf. 

1 am, &c- 




LETTER XL 1 II. 

To his Excellency the Lord CARTERET, Lord- 
Lieutenant of IRELAND. 


My Lord, Jan . 18. 1727-8. 

T Was informed, that yoUr Excellency having re¬ 
ferred to the Univerflty here, fome regulation 
of his Majeftv’s benefaction for profeflbrs ; they 
have, in their anfwer, infinuated as if they thought 
it beft, that the feveral profeflbrlhips fhould be li¬ 
mited to their fellows, and to be held only as they 
continue to be fo. I need not inform your Excel¬ 
lency, how contrary fuch a practice is to that of 
all the univerflties in Europe. Your Excellency 
well knows how many learned men, of the two 
laft ages, have been invited by princes to be pro¬ 
feflbrs in fomc art or fcience, for which they were 
renowned ; and that the like rule hath been fol¬ 
lowed in Oxford and Cambridge, I hope your 

Excellency 
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Excellency will fhew no regard to fo narrow and 
partial an opinion, which can only tend to mend 
fellowftiips, and fpoil profefforihips: Although I 
iliould be forry, that any fellow lhould be thought 
incapable on that account when otherwife quali¬ 
fied. And I fhould be glad that any perfon, 
whofe education hath been in this univerfity, 
iliould be preferred before another upon equal de- 
fervings. But that muft be left to thofe who {hall 
be*your Excellency’s fuccelTors, who may not al¬ 
ways be great clerks : And 1 with you could, in 
fome meafure, provide againft having this bene¬ 
faction made a perquifite of humour or favour. 
Whoever is preferred to a bifhoprick, or to fuch a 
preferment as fhail hinder him from refiding with¬ 
in a certain diftance of this town, (hould be oblig¬ 
ed to relign his profefforlhip. 

As long as you are Governor here, I {hall al¬ 
ways expedt the liberty of telling you my thoughts; 
and I hope you will confider them, until you find 
I grow impertinent, or have fome bias of my 
own. 

If I had not been confined to my chamber, by 
the continuance of an unconverfable diforder, I 
would have exchanged your trouble of reading for 
that of hearing, I am, &c. 

I defire to prefent my mod humble refpects to 
my Lady Carteret. 

Your friend Walpole hath lately done one of 
the crueileit actions that ever I knew, even in a 
minifter of ftate, thefe thirty years pa ft ; which, 
if the Queen hath not intelligence of, may my right 
hand forget it’s cunning. 


LET- 
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LETTER XLIV. 

To the fame *. 

My Lord, About May io. 1728. 

T Told your Excellency that you were to run on 
my errands. My Lord Burlington hath a very 
fine monument of his anceftor the Earl of Cork, 
in my cathedral, which your Excellency hath feen. 
I and the chapter have written to him in a body to 
have it repaired, and I in perfon have defired he 
would do it. And I defired likcwife, that he would 
fettle a parcel of land, worth five pounds a year, 
(not an annuity), to keep it always in repair. He 
faid he would do any thing to oblige me; but was 
afraid that, in future times, the five pounds a year 
would be mifapplied, and fecured by the Dean and 
chapter to their own ufe. I anlwered, that a Dean 
and twenty-four members of fo great a chapter, 
who, in livings, eftates, &c. had about 4000 1. a- 
year amongft them, would hardly divide four fliil- 
lings among them to cheat his pofterity; and that 
we could have no view but to confult the honour 
of his family- I therefore command your Excel¬ 
lency to lay this before him, and the affront he 
hath put upon us, in not anfwering a letter writ¬ 
ten to him by the Dean and chapter in a body. 

The great Duke of Schomberg is buried under 
the altar in my cathedral. My Lady Holdernefs is 
my old acquaintance, and I writ to her about a 
fmall fum, to make a monument for her grandfa¬ 
ther. I writ to her myfelf; and alfo, there was a 
letter from the Dean and chapter, to defire fhe 


* This letter is not dated, but indorfed “ To Lord Lieutenant 
<c Carteret, before his going off.’* 


would 
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would order a monument to be raifed for him in 
my cathedral. It feems Mildmay, now Lord F***, 
her hufband, is a covetous fellow ; or, whatever 
is the matter, we have had no anfwer. I defire 
you will tell Lord F***, that, if he will not fend 
fifty pounds to make a monument for the old 
Duke, I and the chapter will ereft a fmall one of 
ourlelves for ten pounds ; wherein it (hall be ex- 
prefled, That the pofterity of the Duke, naming 
particularly Lady Holdernefs and Mr. Mildmay, 
not having the generofityto ere< 5 t a monument, we 
have done it of ourfelves. And if, for an excufe, 
they pretend they will lend for his body, let them 
know it is mine ; and, rather than fend it, I will 
take .up the bones, and make of it a fkeleton, and 
put. it in my regiftry-office, to be a memorial of 
their bafenefs to all poflerity. This I expert your 
Excellency will tell Mr. Mildmay, or, as you now 
call him, Lord F***: And l expeft likewife, that 
he will let Sir Conyers Darcy know how ill I take 
his .neglect in this matter; although, to do him 
juftice, he averred, that Mildmay was fo avaricious 
a. wretch, that he would let his own father be bu¬ 
ried without a coffin, to fave charges. 

I expedf likewife, that, if you are acquainted 
with your fuccefTor, you will let him know how 
impartial I was in giving you characters of clergy¬ 
men, without regard to party; and what weight 
you laid on them : And that, having but one cler¬ 
gyman who had any relation to me, 1 let him pafs 
unpreferred. And, laftly, that you will let your 
faid fuccefTor know, that you lament the having 
done nothing for Mr. Robert Gratton ; and give 
him fuch a recommendation, that he may have 
fomething to mend his fortune. 

Fhefe are the matters I leave in charge to you$* 
Excellency: And I defire that I, who have done 
with courts, may not be ufed like a courtier. For, 
as I was a courtier when you were a fchool-boy, I 
^ ol, XIII. L know 
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know all your arts. And fo God blefs.you, and 
all your family, my old friends : And remember, 

1 expeft you fhall not dare to be a courtier to me. 

I am, &c. 

LETTER XLV. 

To Mr. P O P E. 

SIR, March 6. 1728-9. 

I F I am not a good correfpondem, I have bad 
health ; and that is as good. I paffed eight 
months in the country, with Sir Arthur and my 
Lady Achefon, and had at leaf!: half a dozen re¬ 
turns of my giddinefs and deafnefs, which lafted 
me about three weeks a piece; and, among other 
inconveniencies, hindered me from viftting my 
chapter, and punifhing enormities, but did not 
fave me the charges of a vifitation-dinner. This 
diforder neither hinders my fleeping, nor much my 
waking, yet is the mod mortifying malady I can 
fuffer. I have been juft a month in town, and have 
juft got rid of it in a fortnight : And, when it is 
on me, I have neither fpirits to write, to read, or 
think, or eat. But I drink as much as I like ; 
which is a refource you cannot fly to when you are 
ill. And I like it as little as you : But I can bear 
a pint better than you can a fpoonful. You were 
very kind in your care for Mr Whalley ; but I 
hope you remembered, that Daniel is a damnable 
poet, and confequently a public enemy to man¬ 
kind. But I defpife the Lord's decree, which is a 
jeft upon common fenfe: For, what did it fignify 
to the merits of the caufe, whether George the 
Old, or the Young, were on the throne ? 

No : I intended to pafs laft winter in England* 
but my health faid No: And I did delign to live a 

gentleman. 
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gentleman, and, as Sancho’s wife faid, to go in 
tny coach to court. I know not whether you are 
in earned to come hither in Spring : If not, pray 
God you may never be in jeft. Dr Delany {hall 
attend you at Chefter, and your apartment is rea¬ 
dy; and 1 have a mod excellent chaife, and about 
fixteen dozen of the bed cyder in the world; and 
you fhali command the town and kingdom, and 
dlgito ?nonJirariy &c. And, when I cannot hear, 
you fhali have choice of the bed people we can af¬ 
ford, to hear you, and nurfes enough ; and your 
apartment is on the funny fide. 

The next paragraph drikes me dumb. You fay 
I am to blame, if I refufc the opportunity of go¬ 
ing with my Lady Bolingbroke to Aix la Chapelle. 
I mud tell you, that a foreign language is mortal 
to a deaf man. I mud have good ears to catch up 
the words of fo nimble a tongued race as the 
French, having been a dozen years without con- 
verfing among them. Mr. Gay is a fcandal to all 
ludy young fellows with healthy countenances j 
and, I think, he is not intemperate in a phyfical 
fenfe. I am told he has an adhma, which is a 
difeafe I commiferate more than deafnefs, becaufe 
it will not leave a man quiet either fleeping or wa¬ 
king. I hope he does not intend to print his Ope¬ 
ra * before it is afted ; for I defy all your fubferip- 
tions to amount to 800 1 . And yet, I believe, he 
lod as much more for want of human prudence. 

I told you fome time ago, that I was dwindled 
to a writer of libels on the Lady of the family where 
I lived, and upon myfelf; but they never went fur¬ 
ther : A nd my Lady Achefon made me give her 
Up all the foul copies, and never gave the fair ones 
out of her hands, or differed them to be copied. 
They were fometimes {hewn to intimate friends, to 
occafion mirth, and that was all. So that I am 

* The fecond part of the Beggar’: Opera, 
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vexed at your thinking I had any hand in what 
could come to your eyes. I have* fome confufed 
notion of feeing a paper called Sir Ralph the Pa¬ 
triot, but am hire it was bad or indifferent ; and, 
as to the lady at Quadrille, I never heard of it; 
Perhaps it may be the fame with a paper of verfes 
called the Journal of a Dublin lady, which I writ 
at St. Arthur Achefon’s ; and, leaving out what 
concerned the family, I fent it to be printed in a 
paper which Dr. Sheridan had engaged in, called 
tne Intelligencer , of which he made but fbrry work, 
and then dropt it. But the verfes were printed by 
themlelves, and moft horridly mangled in the prefs, 
and were very mediocre in themfelves ; but did well 
enough in the manner I mentioned of a family*jeft. 
I do flncerely afliire you, that my frequent old dif- 
order, and the icene where I am, and the humour 
I am in, and fome other reafon which time hath 
fhewn, and will fhew more if I live ; hare lowered 
my fmall talents with a vengeance, and cooled mv 
oilpolition to put them in ufe. I want only to be 
rich, for I am hard to be pleafed ; and, for wane 
1 *ch es > people grow every day lefs folicitous to 
pleale me. Therefore I keep humble company, 
who are happy to come where they can get a bot¬ 
tle of wine without paying for it. I give my vicar 
a iupper, and his wife a fhilling, to play with me 
an hour at back-gammon once a fortnight. To 
all people of quality, and efpecially of titles, I 
am not within; or, at Jeaft, am deaf a week 
or two after I am well. But, on Sunday even¬ 
ings, it cods me fix bottles of wine to people 
whom I cannot keep out. Pray, come over in 
April, if it be only to convince you that I tell no 

ui i J ourne y "ill be certainly for your 

health. Mrs. Brent, my houfekeeper, famous in 
print for digging out the great bottle *, fays fhe 

* See Vol. VI. p. II5 . 
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Tvill be your nurle; and the beft phyficians we have 
ttiall attend you without fees : Although, I be¬ 
lieve, you will have no occafion but to converfe 
with one or two of them to make them proud. 

Your letter came but laft poll:, and you fee my 
punctuality. I am unlucky at every thing I fend 
to England. Two bottles of ufquebaugh were 
broken. Well, my humble fervice to my Lord 
Bolingbroke, Lord Bathurft, Lord Malham, 
and his Lady my dear friend, and Mr. Pulteney, 
and the DoCtor, and Mr. Lewis, and our fickly 
fiiend Gay, and my Lady Bolingbroke; and very 
much to Patty *, who I hope will learn to love 
the world lefs, before the world leaves off to love 
her. I am much concerned to hear of my Lord 
Peterborough being ill. I am exceedingly his fer- 
vant, and pray God recover his health. As for 
your courtier Mrs Howard and her Milt refs, I 
have nothing to fay, but that they have neither 
memory nor manners; elfe I Ihould have l'ome 
mark of the former from the latter, which I was 
promifed above two years ago : But, fince I made 
them a prefent, it would be mean to remind them. 

I am told poor Mrs. Pope is ill : Pray God pre¬ 
serve her to you, or raife you up as ufeful a 
friend. 

This letter is an anfwer to Mr. Ford, whofc 
hand I miftook for yours, having not heard from 
him this twelvemonth. Therefore you are not to 
flare ; and it muft not be loft, for it talks to you 
only. 

Again, forgive my blunders : For, reading the 
letter by candle-light, and not dreaming of a letter 
from Mr. Ford, I thought it muft be yours, be- 
caufe it talks of our friends. 

The letter talks of Gay, and Mr. Whalley, and 
Lord Bolingbroke, which made me conclude it 

* Patty Blunt. 

muft 
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muft be yours : So all the anfwering part mull gtj 
for nothing. 

4* * * *1* «!* * ♦ ****«fr*-$-*-**-**«£-*'fr4 ,, j'-**’* 


LETTER XL VI. 


To a certain ESQUIRE. 


S I R 


Jw- 3- I 7 2 9*3°- 


your frank oil the outlide, and your ad- 



^ drefs in the fame hand, it was obvious who was 
the writer. And, before I opened it, a worthy friend 
being with me, I told him the contents of the dif¬ 
ference between us. That, your tythes being gene¬ 
rally worth five or fix pounds per annum, and, by 
the terror of Squirefhip, frighting my agent to 
take what you gracioufly thought fit to give, you 
wronged me of half my due every year. That, 
having held from your father an ifland worth three 
pence a year, which I planted and paid two {hil¬ 
lings annually for ; and, being out of poflefiion of 
the faid ifland feven or eight years, there could not 
poffibly be above four (hillings due to you ; for 
which you have thought proper to flop three or 
four years tythe, at your own rate of two pounds 
five (hillings a year, (as I remember), and ftill con¬ 
tinue to flop it, on pretence that the faid ifland 
was not furrendered to you in form ; although 
you have cut down more plantations of willows, 
and abeles, than would purchafe a dozen fuch 
iflands. I told my friend, that this talent of Squires 
prevailed very much formerly in the country : 
That, as to yourfelf, from the badnefs of your e- 
ducation, againft all my advices and endeavours, 
and from the caft of your nature, as well as ano¬ 
ther circumftance which I (hall not mention ; I t x- 
pefted nothing from you that became a gentleman: 


That 
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That I had expoftulated this fcurvy matter very 
gently with you : That I conceived this letter was 
an anfwer. That, from the prerogative of a good 
eftate, however gotten, and the practice of lording 
over a few Irifk wretches, and from the natural 
want of better thinking, I was fure your anfwer 
would be extremely rude and ftupid, full of very 
bad language in all fenfes. That a bear in a wil* 
dernefs will as foon fix on a philofopher as on a 
cottager. And a man, wholly void of education, 
judgement, or diftindtion of perfons, has no re¬ 
gard, in his infolence, but to the paflion of fear : 
And, how heartily I wifhed, that to make you 
fhew your humility, your quarrel had rather been 
with a captain of dragoons, than the Dean of St. 
Patrick’s. 

All this happened before my opening your let¬ 
ter ; which, being read, my friend told me I was 
an ill guefler. That you affirmed you defpifed me 
only as a clergyman by your own confeflion ; and 
that you had reafon, becaufe clergymen pretend to 
learning, wherein you value yourlelf as what you 
are an utter ftranger to. 

I took lome pains in providing and advifing a- 
bout your education; but fince you have made fo ill 
ufe of my rules, I cannot deny, that, according to 
your own principles, your ufage of me is juft. 
You are wholly out of my danger : The weapons I 
ufe will do you no hurt ; and to that which would 
keep nicer men in awe you are infenfible. A nee¬ 
dle againft a ftonc-wall can make no impreffion. 
Your faculty lies in making bargains : Stick to 
that. Leave your children a better eftate than 
your father left you ; as he left you much more 
than your grandfather left him. Your father and 
you are much wifer than I, who gave among you 
fifty years purchafe for land, for which I am not 
to fee one farthing. This was intended as an en¬ 
couragement to a clergyman to refide among you, 

whenever 
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whenever any of your pofterity fhall be able to dif- 
tinguifh a man from a beaff. One thing I defire 
you will be fet right in: I do not defpife all fquires. 
It is true, I defpiie the bulk of them. But pray 
take notice, that a fquire mult have fome merit be¬ 
fore I {hall honour him with my contempt : For I 
do not defpiie a fly, a maggot, or a mite. 

I r you lend me an anfwer to this, I fhall not 
read it, but open it before company, and in their 
prefence burn it ; for no other reafon but the de- 
teftation of bad lpelling, no grammar, and that 
pertnefs which proceeds from ignorance and an in¬ 
vincible want of tafte. 

I have ordered a copy of this letter to be taken, 
with an intention to print it, as a mark of my e- 
fteem for you ; which, however, perhaps I fhall 
not purfue : For I could willingly excufe our two 
names from ftanding in the fame paper, fince I am 
confident you have as little defire of fame as I have 
to give it you. 

I wifh many happy new years to you and your 
iamily, and am, with truth, 

Your friend and humble fervant. 

Let me add fomething ferious : That, as it is 
held an imprudent thing to provoke valour; fo, I 
confefs, it was imprudent in me to provoke rude- 
nefs : Which, as it was my own ftanding rule ne¬ 
ver to do, except in cafes where I had power to 
punifh it, fo my error proceeded from a better o- 
pinion of you than you thought fit to make good. 
For, with every fault in your nature, your educa¬ 
tion, and your underftanding, I never imagined 
you fo utterly devoid of knowing fome little diftinc- 
tion between perfons. 


LET- 
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LETTER XL VII. 

To Lady WORSLEY. 

Madam, April 19. 1730. 

*j\TY Lady Carteret (if you know fuch a lady) 
^ commands me to purfue my own inclination ; 
which is, to honour myfelf with writing you a let¬ 
ter ; and thereby endeavouring to preferve myfelf 
in your memory* in fpite of an acquaintance of 
more years, than in regard to my own reputation* 
as a young gentlemen, I care to recollect. I for¬ 
got whether I had not fome reafons to be angry 
with your Ladyfhip, when I was laft in England. 
I hope to lee you very foon the youngeft great 
grandmother in Europe: and fifteen years hence 
(which I fhali have nothing to do with) you will 
be at the amufement of “ Rife up daughter,” &c. 
You are to anfwer this letter, and to inform me of 
your health and humour ; and, whether you like 
your daughter better or worfe, after having fo 
long converfed with the Irifh world, and fo little 
with me. Tell me what are your amufements at 
prefent; cards, court, books, viliting, or fondling, 
(I humbly beg your Ladyfhip’s pardon, but it is 
between ourfelves) your grandchildren ? My Lady 
Carteret hath been the bell queen we have known 
in Ireland thefe many years ; yet is fhe mortally 
hated by all the young girls, becaufe (and it is your 
fault) fhe is handfomer than all of them together. 
Pray, do not infult poor Ireland on this occafion, 
for it would have been exactly the fame thing in 
London. And therefore I fhali advife the K—g, 
when I go next to England, to fend no more of her 
fort, (if fuch another can be found), for fear of 
Vol. XIII. M turning 
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turning all his loyal female fubjefts here again!? 
him. 

How is our old friend Mrs. Barton ? (I forget 
her new name). I faw her three years ago, ac 
court, almod dwindled' to an echo, and hardly 
knew her ; while your eyes dazzled me as much as 
when I firft met them : Which, confidering my- 
felf, is a greater compliment than you are aware of. 
I wifii you may have grace to find it. 

My Lady Carteret hath made me a prefent, 
which I take to be malicious, with a defign to dand 
in your place. Therefore I would have you to 
provide againd it by another, and lomething of 
your own work, as her’s is. For you know I al¬ 
ways expeft advances and prel'ents from Ladies. 
Neither was I ever deceived in this lad article by 
any of your fex but the Q_-— n , whom I taxed 
three years ago with a prefent of ten pounds value. 
Upon taking my leave, fhe faid fhe intended a me¬ 
dal foi me, but it was not finithed. I afterwards 
fent her, on her own commands, about five and 
thirty pounds worth of filk, for herfelf and the 
princefles ; but never received the medal to this 
day. Therefore, I will truft your fex no more. 
You are to prefent my mod humble fervice to m\’ 
old friend Sir Pcobert Worlfley. 1 hope my friend 
Harry is well, and fattening in the fun, and con¬ 
tinuing a batclielor to enrich the poor Worlfley fa¬ 
mily. 1 

1 command you to believe me to be, with the 
greated truth and refpedt, &c. 


LET- 
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LETTER XLVIII. 

To the Earl of CHESTER.FIELD. 

My Lord, Nov. io. 1730. 

T Was pofitively advifed by a friend, whofe opini- 
**“ on hath much weight with me, and who hath 
a great veneration for your Lordfhip, to venture 
a letter of folicitation e And it is the fir ft requeft 
or this kind that I ever made fince the public 
changes, in times, perfons, meafures, and opini¬ 
ons, drove me into diftance and obfcurity. 

There is an honell: man, whofe name is Lannce - 
ht ; he hath been long a fervant to my Lord Suf- 
fex : He married a relation of mine, a widow, 
with a tolerable jointure ; which, depending upon 
a leafe which the Duke of Grafton fufFered to ex¬ 
pire about three years ago, funk half her little 
fortune. Mr. Launcelot had many promifes from 
the Duke of Dorfet, while his Grace held that 
office which is now in your Lordfhip *, but they 
all failed, after the ufual fate that the bulk of 
court-fuiters muft expedt. 

I am very fenfible that I have no manner of 
claim tG the leaft favour from your Lordfhip, whom 
I have hardly the honour to be known to, although 
you were always pleafed to treat me with much hu¬ 
manity, and with more diftindlion than I could 
pretend to deferve. I am likewife confcious of 
that demerit which I have largely fliared with all 
thofe who concerned thcmfelves in a court and 
ininiffry, whofe maxims and proceedings have 
been ever fince fo much exploded. But your 

* The Earl of Cheftcrfield was then I-ord Steward of his Maje¬ 
sty's houfcholJ, 

M 2 Lordlhip 
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Lordfhip will grant me leave to fay, that, in thofe 
times, when any perfons of the ejected party came 
to court, and were of tolerable confequence, they 
never failed to fucceed in any reafonable requeft 
they made for a friend. And, when I fometimes 
added my poor folicitations, I ufed to quote to the 
then minifters a paffage in the Gofpel, The poor 
(meaning their own dependents ) you have always 
with you , &c. 

This is the ftrongeft argument I have to entreat 
your Lordfhip’s favour for Mr. Launcelot, who is 
a perfect honeft man, and as loyal as you could 
xvifh. His wife, my near relation, hath been 
my favourite from her youth, and as deferv- 
ing as it is pofiible for one of her level. It is un- 
derftood, that lome little employments about the 
court maybe often in your Lordffcip’s difpofal; 
and that my Lord SufTex will give Mr Launcelot 
the character he deferves : And then let my peti¬ 
tion be (to fpeak in my own trade) a drop in the 
bucket. r 

Remember, my Lord, that, although this letter 
be long, yet what particularly concerns my requeft 
is but of a few lines. 

I fhali not congratulate with your Lordfhip upon 
any of your prefent great employments, or upon 
the greateft that can poflibly be given to you ; be- 
caufe you are one of thofe very few who do more 
honour to a court, than you can poflibly receive 
from it : Which 1 take to be a greater compli¬ 
ment to any court than it is to your Lordfhip. 

I am, 

My Lord, &c. 


LET- 
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LETTER XLIX. 

To the Countefs of SUFFOLK. 

Madam, Nov. 21. 1730. 

T Do now pity the leifure you have to read a let- 
A ter from me, and this letter fhall be a hiftory. 
Firft,' therefore, I call you to witnefs that I did not 
attend on the CL-—n till I had received her own 
repeated meffages ; which, of courfe, occafioned 
my being introduced to you. I never afked any 
thing, till, upon leaving England the firft time, I 
defired from you a prefent worth a guinea, and 
from her Majefty one worth ten pounds, by way 
of a memorial, Your’s I received ; and the (L—n, 
upon my taking leave of her, made an excufe that 
llie had intended a medal for me ; which, not be¬ 
ing ready, ihe would fend it me the Chriftmas fol¬ 
lowing : Yet this was never done, nor at all re¬ 
membered when I went back to England the next 
year, and, by her commands, attended her as I 
had done before. I muft now tell you, Madam, 
that 1 will receive no medal from her Majefty, nor 
any thing lefs than her pitfture at half length, 
drawn by Jervas; and, if he takes it from another 

original, the Qj-n ftiali ftc at leaft twice for him 

to touch it up. I defire you will let her Majefty 
know this in plain words, although I have heard 
that I am under her dilpleafurc. But this is a ufuai 
thing with princes as well as minifters, upon every 
falfe reprefentation ; and fo I took occafion to tell 
the CL-n, upon the quarrel Mr. Walpole had with 
our friend Gay, the ftrft time I ever had the ho¬ 
nour to attend her. 

Againft you l have but one reproach : That, 

when- 
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when I was laft in England, and juft after the pre¬ 
fect King’s acceffion, I refolved to pals that film* 
mcr in France, for which I had then a moft lucky 
opportunity; from which thofe who feemed to 
love me well difiuaded me, by your advice : And, 
when 1 fent you a note, conjuring you to lay afide 
the character of a courtier and a favourite upon 
that occaiion, your anfwer pofitively directed me 
not to go in that juncture; and you faid the fame 
thing to my friends, who feemed to have power of 
giving me hints, that I might reafonably hope for 
a fettlement in England. Which, God knows, 
was no very great ambition, conftderjng the fta- 
tion I (hould leave here, of greater dignity, and 
which might have eafily been managed to be dif- 
pofed of as the Q^-n pleafed. If thefe hints came 
from you, I affirm you then afted too much like 
a courtier. But I forgive you, and efteem you as 
much as ever. . You had your reafons, which I 
fhall not inquire into : becaufe I always believed 
you had fome virtues, befides all the accomplifli- 
ments of mind and perfon that can adorn a lady. 

I am angry with the -n for facrificing my 

friend Gay to the miftaken piques of Sir Robert 
Walpole, about a libel written againft him, al¬ 
though he were convinced at the fame time of Mr. 
Gay’s innocence, and although, as I faid before, I 
told her Majefty the whole ftory, Mr. Gay defend¬ 
ed better treatment amongft you, upon all ac¬ 
counts, and particularly for his excellent unre¬ 
garded Fables, dedicated to Prince William, which 
I hope his Royal Righnefs will often read for his 
inftrwftion. I wifh her Majefty would a little re¬ 
member what I largely faid to her about Ireland, 
when, before a witnefs, ffie gave me leave, and 
commanded me to tell here what ffie fpoke to me 
upon that fubjeft ; and ordered me, that, if I li¬ 
ved to fee her in her prefent ftation, to fend her 
our grievances, promiilng to read my letter, and 

do 
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< 3 ® all good offices in her power for this miferable 
and mod loyal kingdom, now at the brink of ruin, 
and never fo near as now. As to myfelf, I repeat 
again, that I never aiked any thing more than a 
trifle, as a memorial of fome diftin&ion which her 
Majefly gracioufly feemed to make between me and 
every common clergyman : But that trifle was for¬ 
gotten, according to the ufual method of princes, 
although I was taught to think myfelf upon a foot 
of pretending to fome little exception. 

As to yourfelf, Madam, I moft heartily congra¬ 
tulate with you for being delivered from" the toil, 
the envy, the flavery, and vexation of a favourite, 
where you could not always anfwer the good inten¬ 
tion that I hope you had. You will now be lefs 
teazed with folicitations, one of the greatefl: evils 
in life. You poflefs an ealy employment, with 
fluict of mind, although h be by no means equal 
to your merit: And, if it ffiall pleafe God to efla- 
blifh your health, I believe and hope you are too 
wife to hope for more. Mr. Pope hath always 
been an avocate for your flncerity, and even I, in 
the character I gave you of yourfelf, allowed you 
as much of that virtue as could be expe&ed in a 
lady, a courtier, and a favourite. Yet I confefs, 
I never heartily pledged your health as a toaft up- 
tin any other regards than beauty, wit, good fenle, 
and an unblemiffied character. For, as to friend¬ 
ship, truth, flncerity, and other trifles of that 
kind, I never concerned myfelf about them ; be- 
caufe I knew them to be only parts of the lower 
morals, which are altogether ufelefs at courts. I 
am content that you fhould tell the —n all I 
have faid of her, and in my own words, if you 
pleafe, 

I could have been a better prophet in the cha¬ 
rter I gave you of yourfelf, if it had been good 
manners, in the height of your credit, to put you 
in mind of its mortality. For, you are not the 

firft. 
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firft, by at leaft three ladies, whom I have known 
to undergo the fame turn of fortune. It is allow¬ 
ed that ladies are often very good fcaffbldings, and 
I need not tell you the ufe that fcaffoklings are put 
to by all builders, as well political as mechanic. I 
fhould have begun this letter by telling you, that I 
was encouraged to write it by my beft friend, and 
one of your great admirers ; who told me, that, 
from fomething that had palled between you, he 
thought you would not receive it ill. After all, I 
know no perfon of your fex, for whom I have fo 
great an effeem, as I do and believe I ihall always 
continue to bear for you, I mean a private perfon ; 
for I muff except the (Y--n, and it is not an ex¬ 

ception of form : Becaufe I have really a great ve^ 
iteration for her great qualities, although 1 have 
reafon to complain of her conduct to me; which 
I could not excufe although ffie had fifty king¬ 
doms to govern. I have but room to conclude 
with my fincere profeflions of being, with true re- 
ipeit. 

Madam, 

Your moft obedient. 
Humble fervant, 

LETTER L. 

To Lady SANTRY. 

Madam, 1730. At a conjecture, 

TV/TY reafon for waiting on you, fome time ago, 
was grounded on the efteem I always had for 
you ; which continued (till the fame, although I 
had hardly the leait acquaintance with your Lord, 
nor was at all defirous to cultivate it, becaufe I did 
not at all approve of his conduit. In two or three 
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days after I faw you at Sir Compton Domville’s 
houfe, all my acquaintance told me how full the 
town was of the viiit I had made you ; and of the 
cruel treatment you received from me, with rela¬ 
tion to your fon. I will not believe your Ladyfhip 
was fo weak as to fpread this complaint yourfelf, 
but I lay it wholly to thofe two young women who 
were then in the fame room, I fuppole as vifitors. 
But, if you were really difcontented, and thought 
to pubiifh your difcontent in aggravating words, I 
muft cut off at leaft nine tenths of the friendfhip I 
had for you, and lift you in the herd of Irifli la¬ 
dies, whofe titles, or thofe of their hufbands, with 
me, never have the weight of a feather, or the va¬ 
lue of a pebble. I imagined you had fo much (enfe 
as to underftand, that ail I faid was intended for 
the fervice both of you and your fon. I have oft¬ 
en fpoken much more feverely to perfons of much 
higher quality than your fon, and in a kingdom 
where to be a lord is of importance ; and I have re¬ 
ceived hearty thanks, as well as found amend¬ 
ment. One thing I fliall obferve, upon your ac¬ 
count ; which is, Never to throw away any more 
advice upon any Irifli lord, or his mother ; becaufe 
I thought you would be one of the laft to deceive 
me. 

I called four times at the houfe where you lodge, 
and you were always denied, by which, I fuppofe, 
you would have me think you are angry; whereas 
I am the perfon who ought to complain, becaufe 
all 1 faid to you proceeded from friendfhip, and a 
defire of reforming your fon. But that defire is 
now utterly at an end. 


Vol. XIII. 
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LETTER LT. 

To the Earl of CHESTERFIELD. 

My Lord, Jan . 5. 1730-1. 

T Return your Lordfhip my molt humble thanks 
-*■ for the honour and favour of your letter, and 
defire your juftice to believe, that, in writing to 
you a fecond time, I have no defign of giving you 
a fecond trouble. My only end at prefent is to beg 
your pardon for a fault of ignorance. I ought to 
have remembered, that the arts of courts are like 
thofe of play ; where, if the moft expert be abfent 
for a few months, the whole fyftem is fo changed, 
that he hath no more ikill than a new beginner* 
Yet I cannot but wifh, that your Lordfhip had 
pleafed to forgive one, who hath been an utter 
ftranger to public life above fixteen years. Bufly 
Rabutin himfelf, the politeft perfon of his age, 
when he was recalled to court after a long banifh- 
ment, appeared ridiculous there : And what could 
I expect from my antiquated manner, of addreffing 
your Lordfhip in the prime of your life, in the 
height of fortune, favour, and merit; fo diftin- 
guifhed by your attive fpirit, and greatnefs of your 
genius ? I do here repeat to your Lordfhip, that l 
lay the fault of my mifcondudl entirely on a friend 
whom I exceedingly love and efteem, whom I dare 
uot name, and who is as bad a courtier by nature 
as I am grown by want of practice. God forbid 
that your Lordfhip fhould continue in an employ¬ 
ment, however great and honourable, where you 
only can be an ornament to the court fo long, un¬ 
til you have an opportunity to provide offices for a 
dozen low people like the poor man whom I took 
the liberty to mention. And God forbid, that, in 

one 





























LETTERS. 


99 


One particular branch of the King’s family, there 
fhould ever be fuch a mortality, as to take away a 
dozen of his meaner fervants in lefs than a dozen 
years. 

Give me leave, in further excufe of my weak¬ 
ness, to confefs, that, befides fome hints from my 
friends, your Lordfhip is in great meafure to blame 
for your obliging manner of treating me in every 
place where I had the honour to fee you ; which 
1 acknowledge to have been a diftin&ion that I had 
not the lead: pretence to, and confequently as little 
to ground upon it the requeft of a favoui. 

As I am an utter ftranger to the prefent forms of 
the world, I have imagined more than once, that 
your Lordfhip’s proceeding with me may be a re¬ 
finement introduced by yourfelf: And that as, in 
my time, the mofl folemn and frequent promifes 
of great men ufually failed againft all probable ap¬ 
pearances, fo that Angle flight one of your Lord¬ 
fhip, may, by your generous nature, early fuc- 
ceed againft all vilible impoffibilities. I am, &c. 

* * * * *£* * f * ****** ** * * ******* -r 4- f **■H* ** *% 


LETTER LII. 


To V E N T O S O. 


April 28. 1731. 


S I R, 


OUR letter hath lain by me without acknow- 



A ledging it longer than I intended ; not for 
want of civility, but becaufe I was wholly at a lofs 
what to fay : For, as your fcheme of thinking, 
converfing, and living, differs in every point dia¬ 
metrically from mine, io I think myfelf the moft 
improper perfon in the world to converfe or cor- 
refpond with you. You would be glad to be 
thought a proud man, and yet there is not a grain 
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of pride in you : For you are pleafed that people 
fhould know you have been acquainted with per¬ 
sons of great names and titles, whereby you con- 
fefs that you take it for an honour ; which a proud 
man never does : And, be/ides, you ran the ha- 
2ard of not being believed. You went abroad, and 
ftrove to engage yourfelf in a defperate caufe, very 
much to the damage of your fortune, and might 
have been to the danger of your life, if there had 
not been, as it were, a combination of fome, who 
would not give credit to the account yon gave of 
your tranfaefions ; and of others, who, either real¬ 
ly or pretending to believe you, having given you 
out as a dangerous perfon, (of which laft notion I 
once hinted fomething to you): Becaufe, if what 
you repeated of yourfelf were true, it was necef- 
lary that you had either made your peace, or muft 
have been profeeuted for high-treafon. The repu¬ 
tation (if there be any) of having been acquainted 
with princes and other great perfons, arifes from its 
being generally known to others, but never once 
mentioned by ourfelves, if it can poffibly be avoid¬ 
ed. I lay this perfectly for your fervice, becaufe 
an univerfal opinion among thofe who know, or 
have heard of you, that you have always pradfifed 
a direct contrary proceeding, hath done you more 
hurt than your natural undemanding, left to it- 
felf, could ever have brought upon you. The 
world will never allow any man that character 
which he gives to himfelf, by openly profeffing it 
to thofe with whom he converfeth. * Wit, learn¬ 
ing, valour, great acquaintance, the efteem of 
good men will be known although we fhould en- 
deavour to conceal them, however they may pafs 
unrewarded : But, 1 doubt, our own bare afler- 
tions, upon any of thofe points, will very little a- 
vail, except in tempting the hearers to judge di- 
reaiy contrary to what we advance. Therefore, 
at this feafon of your life, I fhould be glad you 

would 
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would act after the common cuftom of mankind, 
and have done with thoughts of courts, of ladies, 
of lords, of politics, and all dreams of being im¬ 
portant in the world. I am glad your country- 
life hath taught you Latin, of which you were al¬ 
together ignorant when I knew you firft ; and I 
am aftonifhed how you came to recover it. Your 
new friend Horace will teach you many leffons a- 
greeabie to what I have faid, for which I could re¬ 
fer to a dozen pafTiges in a few minutes. I fhould 
be glad to fee the houfe wholly fwept of thefe cob¬ 
webs, and that you would take an oath never to 
mention a prince, or princefs, a foreign or domef- 
tic lord, an intrigue of ft ate or of love ; but fuit 
yourfelf to the climate and company, where your 
prudence will be to pafs the reft of your life. It is 
not a farthing matter to you what is doing in En- 
rope, more than to every alderman who reads the 
news in a coffee-houfe. If you could refoive to 
a£t thus, your underftanding is good enough to qua¬ 
lify you for any conversion in this kingdom. 
Families will receive you without fear or con¬ 
flict. nor watch to hear you talk in the grand 
ftyle, laugh when you are gone, and tell it to 
all their acquaintance. It is a happinefs that this 
quality may, by a man of fenfe, be as eafily fhaken 
off as it is acquired, efpecially when he hath no 
proper claim to it : For you were not bred to be a 
man of bufinefs ; you never were called to any em¬ 
ployments at courts; but deftined to be a private 
gentleman, to entertain yourfelf with country- 
bufinefs and country acqaintance; or, at beft, 
with books of amufement in your own language. 

/It is an uncontrolled truth, that no man ever made\ 
an ill figure who underftood his own talents, nor a : 

y good one who miftook them. 

^ I am, eSrr. 
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LETTER LIIL 

A Counterfeit Letter to theQ;-N *. 

Madam. Dublin , June 22. 1731. 

T Have had the honour to tell your Majefty on 
A another occahon, that provinces labour under 
one mighty misfortune, which is, in a great mea- 
fure, the caufe of all the reft; and that is, that 
they are, for the moft part far removed from the 
Prince’s eye, and of confequence from the influ¬ 
ence both of his wifdom and goodnels. This is 
the cafe of Ireland beyond expreffion ! 

There is not one mortal here, who is not well fa- 
tisfied of your Majefty’s good intentions to all your 
people : And yet youi lubjetfts of this ifle are fo far 
from fharing the efFtdh of your good difpofidons, 
in any equitable degree ; are fo far from enjoying 
all the good to which they are intided, from your 
Majefty’s moft gracious inclinations, that they of¬ 
ten find great difficulty how to enjoy even the re¬ 
lief of complaint. 

To omit a thoufand other inftances, there is one 
perfonof Irifh birth, eminent for genius and merit 
of many kinds, an honour to her country, and to 
her fex ! I will be bold to fay, not lefs fo in 
her fphcrc than your Majejly in yours . And yet 
all her talents and virtues have not yet been 
able to influence any one perfon about your 
Majefty, fo far as to introduce her into your leaft 
notice. As I am your Majefty’s moft dutiful and 
loyal fubjett, it is a debt I owe your Majefty, to 

*f Thus irdorfed by Dr. Swift ; <c Counterfeit letter from me 

“ to th -n, fent to me by Mr. Pope, dated Jane 22. 1731. 

“ Received July 19. i731. Given by the Ccuntefs oj Suffolk.'* 
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acquaint you, that Mrs. Barber, the left female poet 
«f this or perhaps cf any age , is now in your Ma- 
jefty’s capital, known to Lady Hartford, Lady 
Torrington, Lady Walpole, &c. A woman whole 
genius is honoured by every man of genius in this 
kingdom, and either honoured or envied by every 
man of genius in t.ngland. 

Your Majefty is juftly reverenced for thofe great 
abilities with which God hath blefied you ; for 
your regard to learning, and your zeal for true 
religion: Compleat your character, by your re¬ 
gard to perlbns of genius; cfpecially thofe, who 
make the greatnefs of their talents, after your Ma- 
jefty’s example, fubfervient to the good of man¬ 
kind and the glory of God ; which is moft remark¬ 
ably Mrs. Barber’s cafe and character. 

Give me leave to tell you, Madam, that every 
fubjeft of underftanding and virtue, throughout 
your dominions, is appointed by Providence of 
your council. And this, Madam, is an open and an 
lioneft apology for this trouble ; or, to ipeak more 
properly, for this dutiful information. It is your 
true intereft, that all your fubje&s fnould ice that 
merit is regarded by you in one inftance ; or rather 
that it is not difregarded in any inftance. Let 
them daily blefs God for every gift of wildom and 
goodnefs bellowed upon you, and pray incelTant- 
ly for the long continuance of them; as doth 

Your Majesty’s 
Moft dutiful, and 
Loyal fubjcfl: and fervant, 

JONATH. SWIFT. 


L E T- 
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LETTER LIV. 

To Mr. POPE *. 

Dear Sir, July 20. 1731. 

T Writ you a long letter not many days ago# 
i which therefore did not arrive until after your 
laft that I received yefterday, with the inclofed 

from me to the Q--n. You hinted fomething 

of this in a former letter: I will tell you lincerely 
how the affair (lands, I never was at Mrs. Barber's 
houfe in my life, except once that I chanced to 
pafs by her (hop, was defired to walk in, aod went 
no further, nor (laid three minutes. Dr. Delany 
hath been long her protestor; and he, being many 
years my acquaintance, defired my good offices for 
her, and brought her feveral times to the deanry. 
I knew flie was poetically given, and, for a wo¬ 
man, had a fort of genius that way. She appeared 
very modeft and pious, and I believe was fincere, 
and wholly turned to poetry. I did conceive her 
journey to England was on the fcore of her trade, 
being a woollen-drapier, until Do&or Delany faid, 
(he had a defign of printing her poems by fubferip- 
tion, and defired I would befriend her; which I 
did chiefly by your means. The Do£tor (fill urg¬ 
ing me on, upon whofe requeft I writ to her two 
or three times, becaufe (lie thought that my coun¬ 
tenancing of her might be of ufe. Lord Carteret 
very much befriended her, and (lie feems to have 
made her way not ill. As for thofe three letters 
you mention, fuppofed all to be written by me to 

the Qj-n, on Mrs. Barber’s account, especially 

the letter which bears my name; 1 can only fay, 

* Occafioncd by the preceding counterfeit letter. 
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that the apprehenfions one may be ap t to have of 
a friend doing a foolifh thing, is an efFedl of kind- 
nefs; and God knows who is free from playing 
the fool fome time or other. But in fuch a degree, 

as to write to the -n, who hath ufed me ill 

without any caule, and to write in fuch a manner 
as the letter you fent me, and in fuch a ftylt, and 
to have fo much zeal for one almoft a ftranger, 
and to make fuch adefeription of a woman, as to 
prefer her before all mankind, and to inftance it as 
one of the greateft grievances of Ireland, that her 
Majelly hath not encouraged Mrs. Barber, a wool¬ 
len drapier’s wife declined in the world, becaufe fhc 
hath a knack at verifying ; was to fuppofe, or 
fear, a folly fo tranfeeuderu, that no man could 
be guilty of, who was not fit for Bedlam. You 
know the letter you fent inclofed is not my hand ; 
and why I fhould difguile, and yet fign my name, 
fhould teem unaccountable ; efpecially when I am 
taught, and have reafon to believe : that I am un¬ 
der the Q^ s difpleafurc on many accounts, and 

one very late* for having fixed up a (tone over the 
burying place of the Luke of Schomberg, in my 
cathedral : Which, however, I was aflured by a 
worthy perfon, who follicited that affair laft fum- 
mer with fome relations of the Duke, that her 
Majefty, on hearing the matter, faid, they ought 
to eredt a monument. Yet I am told affuredly, 
that the K—g, not long ago, on the reprefentation 
and complaint of the Pruffian Lnvoy (with a hard 
name), who hath married a grand-daughter of the 
Duke, faid publicly in the drawing room, That I 
had put up that flone out of malice, to raile a 
quarrel between his Majtfty and the King of 
Prufiia # . This perhaps may be falfe. becaufe ic 
is abfurd : For I thought it was a Whiggifh adtion 
to honour Duke Schomberg, who was lo inltru- 


* See his Epiuph, Vol. VII. p, no. 

VOL. XIII. Q 
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mental in the Revolution, and was Stadtholder of 
Piuflia, and otherwife in the fervice of that elec¬ 
torate, which is now a kingdom. You will ob- 
ferve, the letter you lent me concluded, tc Your 
“ Majefty’s loyal lubjedt which is abfolutely ab- 
furd ; for we are only fubjefts to the King, and fo 
is her Majefty hcrfelf. I have had the happinefs 
to be known to you above twenty years ; and I ap¬ 
peal, whether you have known me to exceed the 
common indilcretions of mankind ; or that, when I 
conceived myfelf to have been lb very ill ufed by 
her Majefty, whom I never attended but on her 
own commands, I Should turn folicitor to her for 
Mrs, Barber ? If the -n had not an inclina¬ 

tion to think ill of me, the knows me too well to 
believe in her own heart, that 1 fhould be fuch a 
coxcomb. I am pufhed on by that unjuft fufpicion 
to give up lb much of my discretion, as to write 
r.c.u poft to my lady Suffolk on this occalion, and 
to deiire lhe will Shew what I write to the ——n ; 
although I have as much reafon to complain of her 
as of her Majefty, upo-n the Score of her pride and 
negligence, which make her fitter to be an Irifh 
lady than an Englifh one. You told me fhe com¬ 
plained that I did not write to her : When I did, 
upon your advice, and a letter that required an 
anfwer, fhe wanted the civility to acquit herfelf. 
I fhall not be lefs in the favour of God, or the 
efteem of my friends, for either of their Majefty’s 
hard thoughts, which they only takeup from miire- 

preientations. The firft time I faw the -n, I 

took occafion, upon the Subject of Mr. Gay, to 
complain of that very treatment which innocent 
perlons often receive from princes and great 
minifters; that they too eaiily receive bad impref- 
fions ; and, although they are demonftrably con¬ 
vinced that thole impreffions had no grounds, yet 
they will never Shake them off. This I laid upon 
Sir Robert Walpole’s treatment of Mr. Gay about 
- * a 
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a libel, and the Q3-n fell intirely in with me, 

yet now falls into the fame error. As to the lett 
**#*##*#* 

#**##***# 

f of accidents, and out of perfeft commiferation. 
See. 


LETTER LV. 

To the Countefs of SUFFOLK 

Madam, July 2 4. 1731. 

Y Give you joy of your new title, and of th e 
confequences it may have, or hath had on you 1 * 
rifing at Court, whereof I know nothing but by 
common fame: For you remember how I prophe¬ 
sied of your behaviour, when you fhould come to 
be a great lady, at the time I drew your character; 
and hope you have kept it. I writ to you fome 
time ago by the advice of Mr. Pope : I writ to you 
civilly ; but you did notanfwer my letter, although 
you were not then a Countefs; and if you were, 
your negleft was fo much the worfe : For your 
title hath not increafed your value with me, and 
your conduct mull be very good, if it will not lelTen 
you. Neither fhould you have heard from me 
now, if it were noton a particular occafion. I find 
from feveral inftances, that I am under the Q-—n’s 
difpleafure ; and, as it is ufual among princes, 
without any manner of reafon. I am told, there 
were three letters fent to her Majefty in relation to 

*f* Here the paper is accidentally torn. There feem to be want¬ 
ing eight imall quarto lines, and concludes with thofe tew words qn 
the back of the page, which follow the afterifks. 

* Occafioned by the counterfeit letter to the Queen. 
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one Mrs. Barber, who is now in London, and fo- 
liciting for a (uhfcription to hep poems. It teems the 

CL-n thinks that thefe letters were written by me ; 

and I fcorn to defend myfelf, even to her Majefty, 
grounding my fcorn upon the opinion J had other 
juftice, her tafte, and good fenfe; efpeciallv when 
the lateof thofe letters, \* hereof 1 have jute receivtci 
the original from Mr. Pope, was figned with my 
name : And why I Should difguife my hand, which 
you know very well; and yet write my name, is 
both ridiculous and unaccountable. Late pote } 
writ my whole fentiments on the matter to Mr. 
Pope ; who tells me, that you and be vindicated 
me on all the three letters ; which, indeed, was 
but bare juftice in you both, for he is my old 
friend, and you are in my debt on account of the 
eteeetn I had for you. I dtflre you would afk the 

Q-n, whether, fince the time I had the honour 

to be known to her, I ever did one Angle adtion, 
or laid one lingle word to diloblige her ? I never 
alked her for any thing: And you well know, 
that, when I had an intention to go to France, a- 
bout the time that the late K— g died, I deflred 
your opinion, (not as you were a courtier) whether 
I fhould go or r>o ; and that you abfolutcly forbid 
me, as a thing that would look difatetdled, and for 
other realbns, wherein I confefs I was your dupe, 
as well as Somebody's elfe : And, for want of tha 
journey, I fell fick, and was forced to return hi¬ 
ther to my uncnvied home. I hear the Q-—n 
hath blamed me for putting a teone, with a Latin 
infcription, over the Duke of Schomberg’s bury¬ 
ing place in my cathedral; and that the K—g laid 
publicly, I had done it in malice, tQ create a quar¬ 
rel between him and the King of Pruflia. But 
the public prints, as well as the thing ittelf, will vin¬ 
dicate me: And the hand the Duke had in the 
Revolution, made him deferve the beft monument. 
Neither could the King of Pruflia juftly take it ill, 

who 
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who mud needs have heard that the Duke was in 
the fervicc of Pruffia, and Statholder of it, as I 
have feen in his titles. The firft time I faw the 

-n, 1 talked to her largely upon the conduft 

of princes and great miniders, (it was on a parti¬ 
cular occafion) ; That, when they receive an ill 
account of any perfon, although they afterwards 
have the greated demanftration of the falfehood, 
yet will they never he reconciled : And, although 
the Qj——n fell in with me upon the hardlhip of 
fuch a proceedings yet now fhe treats me exa&ly 
in the fame manner. 1 have faults enough, but 
never was guilty of any either to her Majefty or to 
you ; and as little to the K—g, whom I never faw, 
but when I had the honour to kifs his hand. I am 
fenfibie that I owe a great deal of this ufage to Sir 
Robert Walpole ; whom yet I never offended, al¬ 
though he was pleafed to quarrel with me very 
unjutlly ; for which I {hewed not the lead refent- 
menc, (whatever I might have in my heart) nor 
was ever a partaker with thole who have been bat¬ 
tling him for fome years pad *. I am contented 

that the -n fhould fee this letter; and would 

pleafe to confider how fevere a cenfure it is to be¬ 
lieve I fhould write three to her, only to find fault 
wkii her minidry, and recommend Mrs. Barber; 
whom I never knew until fhe was recommended to 
me by a worthy friend, to help her to fubferibers, 
which, by her writings, I thought fhe deferved. 
Her Majefty gave me leave, and even commanded 
me, above five years ago, if I lived until fhe was 

Qj-n, to write to heron behalf of Ireland : For 

the miferies of this kingdom fhe appeared then to 
be much concerned. I defired the friend, who 

* It is tiyc, there are but two or three paffages in Swift's 
Works that could, in the lead, offend Sir R. W. before this 
peri d • bu ln ’<*ntly after, eve . m tnis very year 1731. he at¬ 
tacks him a & 00;i deal of feverity. Vide his poems.’ 
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^itroduced me, to be witnefs of her Majefty’s pro¬ 
mile. Yet that liberty I never took, although I 
had too many occafions ; and is it not wonderful, 
that I fhould be fufpe&ed of writing to her in luch 
a ftyle, in a counterfeit hand, and my name lub- 
fcribed, upon a perfect trifle, at the fame time that 
I well knew myfeif to be very much out of her 
Majefty’s good graces ? I am, perhaps, not foveiy 
much awed with Majefty as others, having known 
courts more or lefs from my early youth. And I 
have more than once told the Q—n, that I did not 
regard her ftation half fo much, as the good under- 
ftanding I heard and found to be in her : Neither 
did I ever once fee the late K—g, although her Ma- 
jeity was pleafed to chide me on that account, for 
my Angularity. In this I am <4 good Whig, by 
thinking it luflkient to be a duti u! lubjedl. with¬ 
out any perional regard for princes, further than 
as their virtues deferve ; and, upon that fcore, 

had a mod particular refpeft »or the CK-n, your 

Miftrefs. One who alks nothing may talk with 
freedom, and that is my cafe 1 have not laid 
half that was in my heart, but I will have done : 
And, remembering that you are a Countefs, will 
borrow lo much ceremony, as to remain, with 
great refpect. 

Madam, 

Your Ladyfhip's 
Moft obedient, and 

Moft humble fervant. 


LET- 
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LETTER LVL 
To Lady BETTY GERMAINE. 

Madam, Jan. 1732-3. 

A Lthough I have but juft received the honour of 
your Ladyfhip’s letter, yet as things ftand, I 
am determined, againft my ulual practice, to give 
you no refpite, but to anfwer it immediately ; be¬ 
caufe you have provoked me with your Lady Suf¬ 
folk. It is ft 3c years laft fpring fince I firft went 
to vifit my friends in England, after the Queen’s 
death Her prefent Majefty heard of my arrival, 
and fent at leaft nine times to command my attend¬ 
ance before I would obey her, for feveral reafons 
not hard to guefs ; and, among others, becaufe I 
had heard her chara&er from thofe who knew her 
well. At laft I went, and ftie received me very graci- 
oufly. I told her the firft time, that I was informed 
fhe loved to fee odd perfons ; and that, having fent 
for a wild boy from Germany, fhe had a curiolity 
to fee a wild Dean from reland. I was not much, 
ftruck with the honour of being fent for, becaufe 
I knew the fame diftindlion had been offered to 
others, with whom it would not give me much 
pride to be compared. I never went once but up¬ 
on command ; and Mrs Howard, now Lady Suf¬ 
folk, was ufually the perfon who fent for me, both 
at Leicefter-houfe and Pdchmond. Mr. Pope 
(with whom I lived) and Mr. Gay, were then great 
favourites of Mrs. Howard, efpecially the latter, 
who was then one of her led captains. He had 
wrote a very ingenious book of Fables, for the ufe 
of her younger fon, and fhe often promifed to 
provide for him. But, fome time before, there 
came out a libel againft Mr. AValpole, who was in¬ 
formed that it was written by Mr. Gay; and, al¬ 
though 
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though Mr. Walpole owned he was convinced tha* 
it was not written by Gay, yet he never would par¬ 
don him, but did him a hundred ill offices to the 
princefs. Walpole Was at that time very civil to me, 
and fo were all the people in power. He invited 
me and fome of iny friends to dine with him at 
Chellea. After dinner I took an occafion to fay^ 
what I had obferved of princes and great minifters, 
That, if they heard an ill thing of a private perfon, 
who expe&ed fome favour, although they were af¬ 
terwards convinced that the perfon was innocent, 
yet they would never be reconciled. Mr. Walpole 
knew well enough that I meant Mr. Gay. I after¬ 
wards faid the fame thing to the princefs, with the 
fame intention, andfhe confeffcd it a great injuftice. 
But Mr* Walpole gave it another turn : For he 
faid to fome of his friends, and particularly to a 
Lord, a near relation of yours, that I had dined 
with him, and had been making apologies for my- 
felf : It feems for my conduct in her late Majefty’s 
reign, in which no man was more innocent; and, 
particularly, more officious to do good offices to 
many of that party, which was then out of power, 
as it is well known. Mrs. Howard was then in 
great favour, and openly protected Mr. Gay ; at 
Leaft, Ihe faw him often, and profeffid herfelf his 
friend: But Mr. Walpole could hardly be perfua- 
ded to let him hold a poor little office for a fccond 
year, of commiffioner to a lottery. When I took 
my leave of her Highnefs, on coming hither, Ihe 
was very gracious ; told me the medals fhe had 
promifed me were not ready, but Ihe would fend 
them to me. However, by her commands, I fent 
her fome plaids for herfelf and the princeiTes, and 
was too gallant to hear of any offers of payment. 
Next fpring, I came again to England, was receiv¬ 
ed the fame way; and, as I had many hints given 
me that the court at Leicefter-Fields would endea¬ 
vour to fettle, me in England, (which I did not 

much 
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much regard), the late king died. I went, by Mrs. 
Howard’s command, to kifs their new Majefty’s 
hands, and was particularly diftinguifhed by the 

-n. In a few weeks, the Q;-n faid to Mrs. 

Howard, (alluding to one of Mr. Gay’s fables) that 
fhe would take up the hare; and bade her to put 
her in mind, in fettling the family, to find fome 
employment for Mr. Gay : But, in the event, it 
proved only on offer to be a gentleman-ufher to a 
girl of two years old, which all his friends (and I 
among the reft), advifed him not to accept, and 
accordingly he excufed himfelf with the utmoft re- 
fpedt. This I and every body elle were fure mull 
have been a management of Mr. Walpole. As to 
myfelf, in a few weeks after the king’s death, I 
found myfelf not well, and was refolved to take a 
ftep to Paris for my health, having an opportuni¬ 
ty of doing it with fome advantages and recom¬ 
mendations. But my friends advifed me firft to 
confult Mrs. Howard ; becaufe, as they knew lefs 
of courts than I, they were ftrongly poffeffed that 
the promifes made me might fucceed, fince a change 
was all I defired. I writ to her for her opinion ; 
and particularly defired, that fince i had long done 
with courts, I conjured her not to ufe me like a 
courtier, but give me her finoere advice; which 
lhe did, both in a letter and to fome friends. It 
was by all means not to go. It would look lingu¬ 
lar, and perhaps dilaffedted ; and, to my friends, 
enlarged upon the good intentions of the Court to¬ 
wards me. 1 ftaid ; my health grew worfe : I left 
Mr. Pope’s houfe ; went to a private lodging near 
Hammerfmith : And, continuing ill, I writ to Mrs, 
Howard, with my duty to the —n, took coach 
for Chefter, recovered in my journey, and came 
over hither : Where, although I have ever lince 
lived in obfeurity, yet I have the misfortune, 
without any ground, except mifinformation, to ly 
under her Majefty’s difpleafure, as I have been af- 
Vol. XIII. P lured 
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fured by more than two honourable perfons of 
both fexes; and Mr. Gay is in the fame condition*. 
For thefe reafons, as I did always, fo I do ftill 
think Mrs. Howard, now my Lady Suffolk, to be 
an abfolute courtier. Let her fhew you the cha¬ 
racter I write of her, and whereof no one elfehath 
a copy : And I take Mr. Pope and Mr. Gay, who 
judge more favourably, to be a couple of fimple- 
tons. In my anfwer to the laft letter which my 
Lady Suffolk honoured me with, I did, with great 
civility, difcharge her from ever giving'herfelf an¬ 
other trouble of that kind. I have a great efteem 
for her good fenfe and tafte. She would be an or¬ 
nament to any court: And I do not in the leaff: 
pity her for not being a female minifter, which I 
never looked on as an advantageous character to a 
great and wife lady ; of which I could eafily pro¬ 
duce inftances. Mr. Pope, betide his natural and 
acquired talents, is a gentleman of very extraordi¬ 
nary candour ; and is, confequently, apt to be too 
great a believer of afiurances, promifes, profef- 
lions, encouragements, and the like words of 
courfe. He aflcs nothing, and thinks, like a phi- 
lofopher, that he wants nothing. Mr. Gay is, in 
all regards, as honeft and fincere a man as ever I 
knew ; whereof neither princes nor minifters are 
either able to judge or inclined to encourage: 
Which, however, 1 do not take for fo high a- 
reach of politics as they ufually fuppofe. "For, 
however infignificant wit, learning, and virtue may 
be thought in the world, it perhaps would do go¬ 
vernment no hurt to have a little of them on "its 
lide. If you have gone thus far in reading, you 
are not fo wife as I thought you to be. But 1 will 
never offend again with fo much length. I write 
only to juftify myfelf. I know you have been al¬ 
ways a zealous Whig, and fo am I to this day : 
But nature hath not given you leave to be viru¬ 
lent. As to myfelf, I am of the Old Whig priti- 
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tuples; without the modern articles and refine¬ 
ments. 

Your Lady (hip fay3 not one fyliable, to inform 
rne whether you approve of what I fent you to be 
written on the monument, nor whether you would 
have it in Latin or Englifh. I am ever, with true 
refpedt and high efteem. 

Madam, 

Your Lady (hip’s, &c. 

The friend I named, who I was afraid would 
die, is recovered; and his preferment is by turns 
in the Crown and the Primate, but the next vacan¬ 
cy will not be in the Crown’s difpofal. 

^** + ***** 4 > ***** 4 »****-** 4 « b* * + 

LETTER LVII. 

To the Bifhop of CLOGHER *. 

My Lord, July , 1733. 

T Have been often told by fome of our common 
A acquaintance, that you have fometimes exprefP* 
ed your wonder that I never waited on you for 
fome years pad, as I ufed to do for many years 
before ; and that you could not guefs the reafon, 
becaufe, to your knowledge, you never once difo- 
bliged me. As nothing is more common than 
dropping acquaintance by the ufual occurrences of 
life, without any fault on either fide, I never ihr 
tended to fay or think any thing of the matter, 
until a late proceeding of yours, which noway re¬ 
lates to me, put me upon a defire of finding matter 
tojuftify you to your friends here, as well as to 
myfelf; becaufe I always wifhed you well, and be¬ 
caufe I have been more than once inftrumental to 

* Dr. John Stearne. 
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your fervice. When I firft came acquainted with 
you, we were both private clergymen in a neigh¬ 
bourhood : You were afterwards Chancellor of St. 
Patrick’s ; then was chofen Dean, in which elec¬ 
tion I was the moft bufy of all your folicitors. 
When the compromife was made between the go¬ 
vernment and you, to make you eafy, and Dr. 
Synge Chancellor, you abfolutely and frequently 
promiled to give me the curacy of St. Nicholas 
Without : But you thought fit, by concert with 
the Archbifhop, to hold it yourfelf, and applythe 
revenue to build another church ; againft which it 
became me to fay nothing, being a party concern¬ 
ed and injured, although it was generally thought 
by others, as well as myfeif, that it was an ill and 
dangerous precedent to build a church with the re¬ 
venue of the minifter. I defire no thanks for be¬ 
ing inftrumental in your next promotion, becaufe, 
as things then ftood, I confulted my own advan¬ 
tage. However, upon the Queen's death, when I 
had done for ever with courts, I returned to refide 
at my poft, yet with fome kind of hopes of getting 
fome credit with you ; very unwifely : Becaufe, 
upon the affair of St. Nicholas, I had told you 
frankly, that I would always refpeft you, but never 
hope for the leaft friendfhip from you. But, try¬ 
ing to forget all former treatment, I came like o- 
thers to your houfe ; and, fince you were a biftiop, 
have once or twice recommended perfons to you, 
who were no relations or friends of mine, but 
merely for their general good chara&er : Which 
availed fo little, that thofe very perfons had the 
greateft (hare of your negle6t. I then gave over 
all thoughts of being inftrumental to place, merit, 
and virtue, under your prote&ion by my recom¬ 
mendations ; and, as 1 was ever averfe from min¬ 
gling with multitudes and ftrangers, I forebore by 
degrees to be a partaker of your hofpitalitv, rather 
than purchale a fhare of it at fo dear a rate. This 
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is the hiftory of my conduct with regard to your 
Lordfhip : And it is now a great comfort to me, 
that I adtedin this manner. For, otherwifie, when 
thofe two abominable bills, for enflavir.g and beg¬ 
garing the clergy, (which took their birth from 
hell) were upon the anvil, if I had found your 
Lordfihip’s name among the bilhops who would 
have turned them into a law, I might have been 
apt to dilcover fuch marks of indignation, horror, 
and defpair, both in words and deportment, as 
would have ill become me to a perfon of your Na¬ 
tion. For, I call God to witnefs, that I did then, 
and do now, and fhall for ever firmly believe, that 
every bilhop who gave his vote for either of theic 
bills, did it with no other view (bating further 
promotion) than a premeditated defign, from the 
fpirit of ambition and love of arbitrary power, to 
make the whole body of the clergy, their Haves 
and vaflals until the day of judgement, under the 
load of poverty and contempt. I have no room 
for more charitable thoughts, except for thofe who 
will anfwernow, as they mult at that dreadful day, 
that what they did was out of perfect ignorance, 
want of confideration, hope of future promotion, 
(an argument not to be conquered) or the perfua- 
fion of cunninger brethren than themfelves ; when 
l faw a bifhop, whom I had known fo many years, 
fall into the lame fnare, which word I ufe in par¬ 
tiality to your Lordfhip. Upon this open avowed 
attempt, in almoft the whole bench, todeftroy the 
church, I refolved to have no more commerce with 
perfons of fuch prodigious grandeur, who, I fear¬ 
ed, in a little time, would expedt me to kifs their 
flipper. It is happy for me that I know the per¬ 
fons of very few biihops, and it is my conftant rule 
never to look into a coach ; by which I avoid the 
terror that fuch a light would ftrike me with. 

In the beginning of my letter, I told your Lord¬ 
fhip of a defire to know the particulars of a late 
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proceeding, which is in the mouths of many among 
your acquaintance ; from fome of whom I received 
the following account. That you have the great 
tythes of two livings in your diocefe, which were 
let to fome fanatic knight, whofe name I forget. 
It feems you felt the beginning of a good motion 
in yourfflf, which was to give up thofe tythes to 
the two incumbents, (the Fanatic’s leafe being near 
out) either for a very fmali referved rent, or en¬ 
tirely, provided you could do fo without leffening 
the revenue of the fee. And the condition was, 
that your tenants among them, fhould raife the 
rents 150 1. which was what the Fanatic paid you 
for both the faid parifhes. It is affirmed, that Sir 
Ralph Gore, one of your tenants, much approving 
fo generous a propofal, engaged to prevail on the 
tenants to agree, and offered a large advancement 
of his own part. The matter was thus fixed, when 
fuddenly you changed your mind, and renewed the 
leafe to the fame Fanatic for 300 1. fine The rea- 
fons of this fingular action are faid to be two : The 
firfl is, That you declared you wanted power to 
refill the temptation of fuch a fine; the other. 
That you were diffuaded from it by fome of your 
brethren, as an example very dangerous, and of 
ill confequence, if it fhould be followed by others. 
This laft 1 do not in the leaft wonder at, becaufe 
fuch advice is of the fame leaven with the two en- 
flaving and beggaring bills. I profefs to your 
Lordlhip, that I have no other motive in defiring 
to be fatisfied upon this point, than a refolution to 
juftify you to the world, as far as the truih will 
give me power. I am, &c. 
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LETTER LVIII. 

To the Duke of DORSET. 

My Lord, Jan. 1733*4. 

TT hath been my great misfortune, that, fince 
A your Grace’s return to this kingdom, I have 
not been able to attend you, as my duty and gra¬ 
titude for your favours, as well as the honour of 
having been fo many years known to you, obliged 
me to do. I have been purfued by two old dilor- 
ders, a giddinefs and deafnefs, which ufed to leave 
me in three or four weeks, but now have continu¬ 
ed four months. Thus I am put under a neceflity 
to write what I would rather have chofen to fay 
in your Grace’s prefence. 

On Monday laffc week, towards evening, there 
came to the deanry one Mr. Bettefworth ; who, 
being told by the fervants that I was gone to a 
friend’s houfe, went thither to inquire for me, and 
tvas admitted into the flreet parlour. 1 left my 
company in the back-room, and went to him. He 
began with afldng me, whether I were author of 
certain verfes, wherein he was reflected on ? The 
Singularity of the man, in his countenance, man¬ 
ner, a&icn, ftyle, and tone of voice, made me 
call to mind that I had once feen him, about two 
or three years ago, at Mr. Ludlow’s country houfe. 
But I could not recollect his name, and of what 
calling he might be I had never heard. I there¬ 
fore delired to know who, and what he was j faid, 
I had heard of fome fuch verfes, but knew n® 
more. He then fignified to me, that he was a fer- 
jeant at law, and a member of parliament. After 
which he repeated the lines, that concerned him 
with great emphafis; faid, I was miftaken in one 
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thing, for he allured me he was no booby, but 
owned himfelf to be a coxcomb. However, that 
being a point of controverfy wherein I had no con¬ 
cern, I let it drop. As to the verfes, he infifted, 
that, by his tafte and {kill in poetry, he was as fure 
I writ them as if he had feen them fall from my 
pen. But I found the chief weight of his argu¬ 
ment lay upon two words that rhymed to his name, 
which he knew could come from none but me. 
He then told me, Thar, fince I would not own the 
verfes, and that fince he could not get fatisfa&ion 
by any courfe of law, he would get it by his pen, 
and flieiv the world what a man I was. When he 
began to grow over warm and eloquent, I called 
in the gentleman of the houle, from the room ad¬ 
joining ; and the Serjeant, going on with lefs tur¬ 
bulence, went away. He had a footman in the 
hall during all his talk, who was to have opened 
the door for one or more fellows, as he hath fince 
reported; and, likewife, that he had a fharp knife 
in his pocket, ready to ftab or maim me. But the 
matter and miftrefs of the houfe, who knew his 
chara£ter, and could hear every word from the 
room they were in, had prepared a fufficient de* 
fence in fuchacafe, as they afterwards told me. 
He hath fince related to five hundred perfons of 
all ranks, above five hundred falfehoods of this 
converfation, of my fears, and his own brutalities, 
agaiuft all probability as well as fa£f; and fome of 
them, as I have been allured, even in the prefence 
of your Grace. His meanings and his movements 
were indeed peevifh enough, but his words were 
not. He threatened me with nothing but his pen, 
yet owned he had no pretence to wit. And indeed 
I am heartily glad, for his own fake, that he pro¬ 
ceeded no further; for, the leaft uproar would 
have called his neareft neighbours * firft to my af- 

fiftance, 

* Dr. Swift was then at the Reverend Mr. Worral's houfe, 
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fiftance, and next, to the manifeft danger of his 
life. And I would not willingly have even a dog 
killed upon my account. Ever fince he hath amu- 
fed himfelf with declaring, in all companies, efpe- 
cially before bifhops, and lords, and members of 
parliament, his refolutions for vengeance, and 
the feveral manners by which he will put it in exe¬ 
cution. 

It is only to the advice of fome judicious friends 
that your Grace owes the trouble of this letter. 
For though I may be difpirited enough by ficknefs 
and years, yet I have little reafon to apprehend any 
danger from that man; and thofe who feem to have 
moft regard for my fafety, are no more apprehen- 
five than myfelf, efpecially fuch as beft know his 
character. For his very enemies, and even his ri- 
diculcrs, who are, of the two, by far the greater 
number, allow him to be a peaceable man in all 
things except his words, his rhetorical aCtion his 
looks, and his hatred to the clergy ; which how¬ 
ever arc all known, by abundance of experience, to 
be perfectly harmiefs ; and particularly as to the 
clergy. I do not doubt, but, if he will be fo good 
as to continue ftedraft in his principles and practi¬ 
ces, he may at proper junctures contribute very 
much to the honour and interefts of that reverend 
body, as well as employ and improve the wit of ma¬ 
ny young gentlemen in the city, the univerfity, and 
the reft of the kingdom. 

What I have faid to your Grace is only meant 
as a poor endeavour to preferve myfelf in your 
good opinion, and in the continuance of your fa- 
vour. I am, with the higheft refpeCt, &c. 


which happened to be within three or four doors of Mr. Bettef- 
worth’s. 
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LETTER LIX. 

To Mifs HOADLEY * 

Madam, June 4. 1734. 

TX^Hen I lived in England, once every year I if- 
fued out an edict, commanding that all la¬ 
dies of wit, fenfe, merit, and quality, who had an 
ambition to be acquainted with me, fhould make 
the firft advances at their peril ; which edift, 
you may believe, was univerfally obeyed. When 
(much againft my will) 1 came to live in this king¬ 
dom, I publiflied the fame edi£t; only, the harveft 
here being not altogether fo plentiful, 1 confined 
myfelf to a fmaller compafs. This made me often 
wonder how you came fo long to negleft your du¬ 
ty ; for, if you pretend ignorance, I may produce 
legal witneffes againft you. 

I have heard of a judge bribed with a pig, but k 
was difcovered by the fqueaking ; and therefore, 
you have been fo politic as to fend me a dead one, 
which can tell no tales. Your prefent of butter 
was made with the fame defign, as a known court 
practice, to greafe my fifts that I might keep fi- 
lence. Thefe are great offences, contrived on pur- 
pofe to corrupt my integrity. And befides, 1 ap¬ 
prehend, that, if I fhould wait on you to return 
my thanks, you will deny that the pig and butter 
were any advances at all on your fide, and give 
out that I made them firft ; by which I may endan¬ 
ger the fundamental privilege that I have kept fo 
many years in two kingdoms, at leaft make it a 

* Daughter of Dr. Jchn Hoadlev, Archbifhop of Dublin. 
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^©mt of controverfy. However, I have two ways 
to be revenged: Firff, I will let all the ladies of 
my acquaintance know, that you, the foie daugh¬ 
ter and child of his Grace of Dublin, are fo mean 
as to defcend to underhand houfewifery, which 
every girl of this town, who can afford fixpence a 
montji for a chair, would fcorn to be thought to 
have the leaf! knowledge in: And this will give you 
as ill a reputation, as if you had been caught in the 
fa£t of reading a hiftory, or handling a needle, or 
walking in a field at Tallougb. My other revenge 
fhali be this : When my Lord’s gentleman deliver¬ 
ed his meffage, after I put him feme queftions, he 
drew out a paper containing your directions, and 
in your hand : I faid it properly belonged to me; 
and, when I had read it, I put it in my pocket, 
and am ready to fwear, when lawfully called, that 
it is written in a fair hand, rightly fpelt, and good 
plain fenfe. You now may fee I have you at mer¬ 
cy; for, upon the lead: offence given, I will (hew 
the paper to every female fcrawler I meet, who 
will foon fpread about the town, that your writing 
and fpelling are ungenteel and unfafliionable, more 
like a parfon than a lady. 

I fuppofe, by this time you are willing to fub- 
mit ; and, therefore, I defire you may flint me to 
two china bowls of butter a week ; for my break- 
faft is that of a fickly man, rice-gruel, and I am 
wholly a ftranger to tea and coffee, the compani¬ 
ons of bread and butter. I received my third 
bowl lafl night, and I think my fecond is almoft 
entire. I hope and believe my Lord Archbifhop 
will teach his neighbouring tenants and farmers a 
little Englifh country management: And I lay it 
upon you, Madam, to bring houfewifery in fafhion 
among our ladies ; that, by your example, they 
may no longer pride themfelves on their natural 
0^2. or 
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or affected ignorance. I am, with the trueft re* 
fpett and efteem, 

Madam, 

Your moft obedient and 
Obliged, &c. 

I defire to prefent my moft, &c» to his Grace 
and the ladies. 


LETTER LX. 

To the Duke of CHANDOIS. 

My Lord, Aug. 31. 1734. 

A Lthough I have long had the honour to be an 
old humble fervant to your Grace, yet I do not 
remember to have ever written you a letter, at leaft 
fince her Majefty’s death. For this reafon, your 
Grace will reafonably wonder to find a man whol¬ 
ly forgotten, begin a commerce by making a re- 
queft. For which I can offer no other excufe, 
than that frequent application to me, by many 
worthy and learned perfons of this city and king¬ 
dom ; who, having heard that I was not unknown 
to you, feldom failed any opportunity of prcfilng 
me to folicit your Grace, of whofe generous na¬ 
ture fame has well informed them, to make a pre¬ 
fent of thofe antient records, in paper or parch¬ 
ment, which relate to this kingdom, that wer-e 
formerly collected, as we have heard, by the late 
Earl of Clarendon, during his government here, 
and arc now in your Grace’s pofieffion. They can 
be of no ufe in England, and the fight of them 
will be of little value to foreign virtuofi ; and they 
naturally belong to this poor kingdom. I could 
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wifli they ftere of great intrinfic value, fo as to be 
fold on the Exchange for 1000 i. becaufe you 
would then part with them at the firft hint, mere¬ 
ly to gratify your darling paffion of generofity and 
munificence : And yet, fince they are only valua¬ 
ble in the place of their birth, like the reft of our 
natives, I hope you will be prevailed on to part 
with them, at the humble requeft of many very 
deferving perfons in this city and univerfity. In 
return for which bounty, the memory of it fhali 
be preferved in that honourable manner, which fo 
generous a patron of learning as your Grace will 
certainly be pleafed with. And, at their requeft 
alone, I defire your compliance, without the leaft 
mention of myfelf as any way inftrumental. 

1 intreat your Grace’s pardon for this interrup¬ 
tion, and remain, with the greateft refpect. 

My Lord, 

Your Grace’s, &c, 

$£&&&&&£&&%&&&&&&£&&&&£&&&& 

LETTER LXI. 

To the Duke of DORSET. 

My Lord, Jan, 14. 1734-5. 

T Am afliired that your Grace will have feveral 
^ reprefentations of an affair relating to the uni¬ 
verfity here, from fome very coniiderable perfons 
in this kingdom. However, I could not refufe the 
application made me by a very worthy perlon of 
that fociety, who was commiffioned by fome prin¬ 
cipal members of the body to defire my good offices 
to your Grace; becaufe they believed you thought 
me an honeft man, and becaufe I had the honour 
to be known to you from your early youth. The 
matter of their requeft related wholly to a dread¬ 
ful 
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ful apprehenfion they lie under, of Dr White- 
comb’s endeavour to procure a difpenfation for 
holding his feilowfhip along with that church-pre¬ 
ferment bellowed on him by your Grace. The 
perlon fent to me on this meflage, gave me a writ¬ 
ten paper, containing the reafons why they hope 
your Grace will not be prevailed upon to grant 
fuch a dilpenfation. I prefume to fend you an ab- 
Itraft of thefe reafons; becaufe I may boldly allure 
your Grace, that party or fadtion have not the 
leaft concern in the whole affair ; and, as to my- 
felf, it happens that I am an entire ffranger to Dr. 
Whitecomb. 

It is alledged, that this preferment given to the 
Dodior, confifts of a very large parilh, worth near 
fix hundred pounds a year, in a very fine country 
thirty miles frQm Dublin : Ihat it abounds very 
much with Papifts, and confequently a moft impor¬ 
tant cure, requiring the Redlor’s refidence, befldes 
fome other affiftant; which, being fo rich, it 
might well afford. 

ihat as to fuch difpenfations, they find in their 
college-books but three or four inffances fince the 
Revolution, and thefe in cafes very different from 
the prefent. For thofe few livings, which had 
dilpenlations to be held with a feilowfhip, were 
finecures of fmall value, not lufficient to induce a 
fellow to leave his college; and, in the body of 
thofe difpenfations, is inferted a reafon for grant¬ 
ing them, ihat they weie fuch livings as could be 
im hindrance in the difcharge of a fellow’s duty. 

ihat difpenfations are very hurtful to their fo- 
cicty, becaufe they put a flop to the fucceffion of 
fellowfhips, and thereby give a check to that emu¬ 
lation, induflry, and improvement in learning, 
which the hopes of gaining a feilowfhip will beit 
incite young ltudents with. 

That, if this dilpenfation fhould take place, it 
may prove a precedent for the like practice in fu¬ 
ture 
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ture times; which will be very injurious to the fo- 
ciety, by encouraging fellows to apply for difpen* 
fations, when they have inrereft enough to get pre¬ 
ferments, by which the fenior fellows will be fettled 
in the college for life ; and thus, for want of a 
fucceffion any other way than by death or marriage, 
all encouragement to young diligent ftudents will 
be wholly loft. 

That a junior fellowfhip is of very fmall value, 
and to arrive at it requires good fenfe, as well as 
long and clofe ftudv ; to which young ftudents are 
only encouraged by hopes of fucceeding, in a rea¬ 
sonable time, to be one of the feven feniors; which 
hopes will be quite cut off, when tkofe feniors are 
perpetuated by difpenfations. 

That the fellows, at their admittance into their 
fellowfhips, take a folemn oath never to accept of 
any church-preferment above a certain value, and 
diftance from Dublin, as long as they continue 
fellows : To which oath the accepting of a diipen- 
lation by Dr. Whitecomb, is directly contrary, in 
both particulars of value and diftance. 

That, at this time, there is a fee of very hopeful 
young men in long and clofe ftudy, to ftand for the 
fir ft vacant fellowship, who will be altogether dif- 
couraged, and drop their endeavours in the purfuit 
of learning, by being disappointed in their hopes of 
Dr. Whitecombe’s leaving the college, and open¬ 
ing a way for one of them to fucceed in a fellow- 
ihip. 

Thefe, my Lord, are the fum of the reafons 
brought me by a very worthy person, a fellow of 
that college, and recommended by fome of the 
moft deferving in that body ; and I have ihortened 
them as much as I could. 

I ili ill only trouble your Grace with one or two 
of my own remarks upon this lubjeft. 

The univerlity, and in fome fenfe, the whole 
kingdom, are full of acknowledgement for the ho¬ 
nour 
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nour your Grace hath done them, in trading the 
care of one of your Tons to be educated in the col¬ 
lege of Dublin, which hopes to be always in your 
Grace’s favour $ and by your influence, while you 
govern here, as well as the credit you will always 
deferve at court, will ever defire to be protected in 
their rights. 

Your Grace will pleafe to know, that a fellow- 
fhip in this univerfity differs much in fome very 
important circumftances, from moft of thofe in ei¬ 
ther of the univerfities in England. 

My Lord George will tell your Grace, that a 
fellowfhip here is obtained with great difficulty, by 
the number of candidates, the drift examination 
in many branches of learning, and the regularity 
of life and manners. It is alfo difpofed of with 
much folemnity : The examiners take an oath at 
the altar to give their vote according to their con- 
fciences. 

The univerfity is patron of fome church-prefer¬ 
ments, which are offered to the feveral fellows 
downwards to the loweft in holy orders. 

I beg your Grace to confider, That, there being 
very little trade here, there is no encouragement 
for gentlemen to breed their fons to merchandize: 
That not many great employments, in church or 
law, fall to the lliare of perfons born here : That 
the laft refource of younger fons is to the church ; 
where, if well befriended, they may chance to rife 
to fome reafonable fpiritual maintenance, although 
we do not want inftances of fome clergymen, well 
born and of good reputation, who have been, and 
ftill are curates for thirty years; which hath been 
a great difeouragement to others, who have no o- 
ther means left to provide for their children. 

^ our Grace will not want opportunities, while 
you continue in this government, and by your moft 
deferved favour with his Majefty, to make Doctor 
Whiteromb eafier in liis preferment, by fome ad¬ 
dition. 
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dition, that no perfon or fociety can have the leaft 
pretence to complain of. And I humbly begyou? 
Grace, out of the high veneration I bear to your 
perfon and virtues, that you will pleafe to let Dr. 
Whitecomb content himfelf for a while with that 
rich preferment, (one of the beft in the kingdom) 
until it fhall lie in your way further to promote 
him to his own content. If, upon his admittance 
to his fellowship, he took an oath never to accept 
a church living thus circumftantiated, and hold it 
with his fellowship, it will be thought hardly recon- 
cileable to confcience to receive a difpenfation. 

I humbly entreat your Grace to forgive this 
long trouble 1 have given you, wherein I have no 
fort of intereft, except that which proceeds from 
an earneft defire, that your Grace may continue, 
as you have begun from your youth, without in¬ 
curring the leaft cenfure from the world, or giving 
the leaft caufe of difcontent to any deferving per¬ 
fon. I am, &c. 

************************************ 

LETTER LXII. 

To **** *#»#* > Efq. 


Sir, March 19, 1734. 

T Had, fome days ago, a very long letter from a 
A young gentleman whom I never law; but, by 
the name fubfcribed. I found it came from a young¬ 
er fon of yours, I fuppofe your fecond. He lays 
before me, in a very particular manner, the for¬ 
lorn condition he is in, by the fcverities of you, 
and your lady his mother. He freely owns his 
boyiSli follies, when he was firft brought up to 
town, at fourteen years old ; but he appeals to Dr. 
Vol. XIII. R Sheridau 
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Sheridan for the improvement he made in the doc-' 
tor’s fchool, and to his tutor for his behaviour in 
the college, where he took his degree with parti¬ 
cular credit, being made one of the moderators of 
his clafs ; by which it appears that he patted for 
one of the four belt fcholars in it. His letter con¬ 
tains four large pages in folio, and written in a ve¬ 
ry fmall hand ; where he gives a hiftory of his life, 
from the age of fourteen to the prefent time. It 
is written with fo much fpirit, nature, and good 
fenfe, as well as appearance of truth, that, having 
firli .razed out the writer’s name, I have fhown it. 
to feverai gentlemen my friends, of great worth, 
learning, and tafte; who all agree in my opinion 
or the letter, and think it a pity that fo hopeful a 
youth fhould not have proper encouragement, 
uniefs he hath fome very difagreeable faults, where¬ 
of they and I are ignorant. When I had written 
thus far, Dr. Sheridan came to fee me : I read 
your fon’s letter to him, and he was equally pleafed 
with ir, and juftified the progrefs the young man 
had made in his fchool. I went this evening to 
vifit a lady, who hath a very great efteem^and 
friendfhip for you and Mrs. ****: She told me 
that the young man’s great fault was too much 
pertnefs and conceit of himfelf, which he often 
Ihewed in your houfe, and even among company; 
which, I own is a very bad quality in any young 
man, and is not eafily cured : Yet, I think, if I 
had a ion who had underftanding, wit, and hu¬ 
mour to write fuch a letter, I could not find in my 
heart to caft him off, but try what good advice 
and maturer years would do towards amendment; 
and, in the mean time, give him no caufe to complain 
of wanting convenient food, lodging, and raiment. 
He lays the whole weight of his letter to me upon 
the truth of the facts, and is content to ftand or fall 
by them. If he be a liar, he is into the bargain an 

unpardonable 
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unpardonable fool; and his good natural, as well 
as acquired parts, fhall be an aggravation to me to 
render him more odious. I hear he is turned of 
one and twenty years ; and what he alledges feems 
to be true, that he is not yet put into any way of 
living, either by law, phyfic, or divinity; although, 
in his letter, he pretends to have ftudied the firft, 
on your promife to fend him to the Temple : But, 
your mind altering, and you rather chufing to fend 
him to Leyden, he applied himfelf to ftudy phyfic, 
and made fome progrefs in it ; but, for many 
months, he hath heard nothing more from you ; 
fo that now he is in utter defpair, loaden with the 
hatred of both his parents, and lodges in a garret 
in Williamftreet, with only the liberty to dine at 
your houfe, and no further care taken of him. 

Sir, although 1 have feldom been in your com¬ 
pany, it is many years fince I had the honour of 
being known to you ; and I always thought, as 
well as heard, that you were a gentleman of great 
honour, truth, knowledge, modefty, good-nature, 
and candour As to your Lady, I never faw her 
but once, and then but for a few minutes: She 
hath the chara&er of being a very polite and ac- 
complilhed perfon ; and therefore, very probably, 
her fon’s rough, over-weening, forward behaviour, 
among company with her, without that due defe¬ 
rence which only can recommend youth, may be 
very difguftful to her. Your fon defires me in 
his letter, to apply to fome friends who have moft 
credit with you, that you will pleafe to put him in¬ 
to fome way of life ; and he wifiies that thole 
friends would be fo generous to join in contribut¬ 
ing fome allowance to fupport him at Leyden.^ I 
think it would have been well if he had been fent 
to fea in the proper time, or had now a commif- 
fion in the army. Yet, if he were the original 
writer of that letter fent to me under his name, T 
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confefs myfelf fo very partial, as to be extremely 
forry if he fliould not deferve and acquire the fa¬ 
vour of you and your Lady ; in which cafe, any 
parents might be forgiven for being proud of fuch 
a fon. I have no acquaintance of his tutor Dr. 
King; but, if I can learn from thofe who have, 
I fhall he glad to hear that he confirms the charac¬ 
ter of the young man’s good parts and learning, 
as Dr Sheridan hath done. 

I entreat your pardon for this long letter, and 
for offering to interfere in a domeftic point, 
where I have no information but from one fide : 
But I can faithfully aflure you, that my regard is 
altogether for the fervice and eafe of you and 
your lady and family, I have always thought 
that a happy genius is feldom without fome bent 
towards virtue, and therefore deferves fome in¬ 
dulgence. Moft of the great villains l have known, 
(which were not a fmall number), have been 
brutes in their underftandings as well as their ac¬ 
tions. 

But I have already run out my paper, as well 
as your patience. I fhall therefore conclude with 
the fincere profefiion of being, with great efteem 
and truth, 


S I R, 

Your moft obedient, and 
Moft humble fervant. 


LET- 
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LETTER LXIII. 

To Lady BETTY GERMAINE. 

Madam, Juried. 173 v 

I Trouble you fooner than ufual, in acknow¬ 
ledging your letter of May 27. becauie there 
are fome paflages in it that tern to require a quick 
anfwer. If I forget the date of mine, you nauft 
impute it to my ill head ; and if I live two years 
longer, I (hall firitt forget my own name, and laft 
your Ladylhip’s. I gave my Lady Kerry an ac¬ 
count of what you laid in relation to her Ion, with 
which (he is fully fatisfied. 1 dcteft the Houle of 
Lords for their indulgence to iuch a profligate pro- 
ftitute villain as Curie ; but am at a lols how he 
could procure any letters written to Mr. Pope, 
although, by the vanity or mdifcretion of correl- 
pondents, the rogue might have pick up fome that 
went from him. Thole letters have not yet been 
fent hither, therefore I can torm no judgment on 
them. When I was leaving England, upon the 
Queen’s death, I burnt all the letters I could find, 
that I had received from minifters for ieveral years 
before. But, as to the letters I receive from your 
Ladvfhip, I neither ever did or ever will burn any 
of them, take it as you pleafe : For I never burn a 
letter that is entertaining, aud confequently will 
give me new pleafure when it is forgotten. It is 
true, I have kept iome letters merely out or friend - 
fhip, although they fometimes wanted true fpel- 
ling and good fenfe, and fome others whole writ¬ 
ers are dead. For I live like a monk, and hate to 
forget my departed friends. Yet I am fometimes 

too 



letters. 


too nice; for I burnt all my Lord * * * *’ s *letters, 
upon receiving one where he ufed thefe words to 
me, All I pretend to is a great deal of fincerity : 

hich, indeed, was the chief virtue he wanted. 
Of thofe from my Lord * * * * I burnt all 
but one, which I keep as a moft admirable ori¬ 
ginal of court promifes and profeffions. I confefs 
alio that I have read lome paftages in many of your 
-etteis, to a friend, but without naming you, only 
that the writer was a lady, which had fuch marks 
or good fcnfe, that often the hearers would not 
believe me. And yet I never had a letter of mine 
printed, nor of any others to me. 

our Ladyfhip very much furprizes me with one 
paiiage in your letter, which however I do not in 
the leaft underhand ; where you fay. You have 
been honoured in print by amorous, fatirical, and 
gallant letters, where there was no word but your 
bare name mentioned. I can allure you, this is to 
me altogether a riddle, and what I never heard 
the leaft fybable of; and wifh you would explain 
it. No, Madam, I will never forgive your info- 
lent niece, without a moft humble fubmiftion un- 
der her own hands; which if Ihe will not comply 
vvuh, 1 ihail draw up letters between us, and lend 
them to Curie. 



__1 . r , -uituicuiuir, 

and three of my letters were uoon fnhiVAc 



.'eland; or he is 
; or lo obfeure 
a man, 























LETTERS. i 3? 

» 

& man, as I am, is not worth his remembrance; 
or, like the Duke of Chandois, he is an utter 
ffranger to me : And it would grieve me to the 
foul to put them together upon any one article. 
The laft letter I writ to his Grace was upon an af¬ 
fair relating to one of the favourite party, and yet 
a very honcft gentleman ; which laft circumftance, 
with fubmiflion to your Ladyfhip, is what I feldom 
grant ; and the matter defired was a trifle. The 
letter before that related to a requeft made him by 
a fenior fellow of this univerfity, upon which I 
was earneftly prefled to write by fome cooflderable 
members of the fame body, which is highly con¬ 
cerned, as well as his Grace’s honour; the de¬ 
mand being diredfly contrary to their ftatutes, and 
of the moft pernicious confequenee, not only to 
the univerfity, but the kingdom : And, for that 
reafon, it is thought, his Grace hath chofen to let 
it fall, I luppofe by much better caufes of convic¬ 
tion than mine. I do allure you, Madam, that I 
have not been troublefome to my Lord Duke in 
any particular : Since he hath been Governor, my 
letters have been at moft but once a year, and my 
perfonal requefts not lb many ; nor any one of 
them for the ieaft intereft that regarded myfelf. 
And although it be true, that I do not much ap¬ 
prove the conduct of affairs in either kingdom, 
wherein I agree with vaft numbers of both parties; 
yet I have utterly waved intermeddling even in this 
enflaved kingdom, where, perhaps, I might have 
fome influence to be troublefome ; yet I have 
long quitted all fuch thoughts, out of perfect de- 
fpair : Although I have fome times wifhed, that 
the true loyal Whigs here might be a little more 
confidered in the difpofition of employments, not- 
withftanding their misfortune of being born on this 
fide the channel; which would gain abundance of 
hearts both to the Crown and his Grace. My pa¬ 
per 
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per is fo full, that I have not room to excufe its 
length. I remain. 

Your Ladyfliip’s 
Moft obedient humble fervant, 


LETTER LXIV. 

To Sir CHARLES WOGAN, in Spain. 


Honoured Sir, I73 ^ 

T 1 HiNK you are the only perfon alive who can 
J juftly charge me with ingratitude; becaufe, al¬ 
though I were utterly unknown to you, and become 
an obfcure exile, in a moft obfcure and enfhved 
country •, you were at the pains to find me out, 
and lend me your very agreeable writings, with 
which I have often entertained fome very in^eni- 
ous friends, as well as myfelf; I mean not only 
your poetry, in Latin and Englifli, but your poe- 
tical hift )r y in prole of your own life and aftions, 
? .v lnfcnbed to me; which I often wiftied it were fafe 
to print here, or in England, under the madnefs 
ot univerfal party now reigning: I mean particu¬ 
larly in this kingdom, to which I would prefer 
living among the Hottentots, if it were in my 
power. * J 

I have been often told, that you have a brother 
f and fome near relations in this country, and have 
ortener employed my friends in vain to learn when 
any or them came to this town. But, I I'uppofe 
on account of their religion, they are fo prudent 
as to live in privacy; Although the court hath 
thought tc better in point of politics, and, to keep 
the good-will of Cardinal Fleury, hath thought ic 


„ W,Wn ,f a ? at P refent in the hands of the editor of 

Sii Char!es Woean s own 


proper. 
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proper, to make the Catholics here much more eafy 
than their ill-willers, of no religion, approve of in 
their hearts. And I can allure you, that thofe 
wretches here, who call themfclves a parliament, 
abhor the clergy of our church more than thofe of 
yours, and have made an univerfal aflociation to 
defraud us of our undoubted dues. 

I have further thanks to give you for your ge 
nerous prefent of excellent Spanith wine, whereof 
I have been fo choice, that my butler tells me there 
are ftill fome bottles left * I did very often afk 
fome merchants here, who trade with Spain, whe¬ 
ther this country could not afford fomething that 
might be acceptable in Spain, but could not get any 
fatisfa&ion. The price 1 am lure would be but a 
trifle. And I am told by one of them, that he 
heard you were informed of my defire : to which 
you anfwered in a difinterefted manner, that you 
only defired my works. It is true indeed, that a 
printer f here, about a year ago, did collett all 
that was printed in London which pafTrd for mine, 
as well as feverai {ingle papers in verfe and profe, 
that he could get from my friends, and defired my 
Jeave to p.ublilh them in four volumes. He rea- 
foned. That printers here had no property in their 
copies : That mine would fall into worfe hands • 
That he would fubmit to me and my friends what 
to publifh or omit. On the whole, I would not 
concern myfelf; and fo they have appeared a- 
broad, as you will lee them in thofe I make bold 
to fend you. I muft now return to mention wine. 
The laft i'eafon, for it was very bad in France, up¬ 
on which our merchants have raifed the price 
twenty per cent, already, and the prefent weather 
is not like to mend it. Upon this I have told fome 


* Dr. Swift, in grateful remembrance of Sir Chrrles Wogan, 
ufed to call this Spamfli wine his Hero wine. 

+ Mr. Faulkner, 

Vo L. XIII, k s merchants 
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merchants my opinion, or perhaps my fancy^J 
That, when the warmth of i'ummer happens to fail 
in the feveral wine-countries, Spain and Portugal 
wines, and thofe in the South of Italy, will be at 
lead as ripe as thofe of France in a good year. If 
there be any truth in this conceit, i would defire 
our merchants to deal this year in thofe warmer 
climates : Becaufe I hear that in Spain, French 
vines are often planted, and the wine is more mel c 
low; although, perhaps, the natural Spanilh grape 
may fail for want of its ufual lliare of fun. In this 
point I would have your opinion ; wherein, if you 
agree, I will make Mr. Hall, an honeft Catholic, 
merchant here, who deals in Spanilh wine, to bring 
me over as large a cargo as I can afford, of wines 
as like French claret as he can get. For my cl if— 
orders, with the help of years, make wine ablo- 
lutely neceffary to fupport me. And, if you were 
not a perfon of too confiderable a rank, (and now 
become half a Spaniard) I would try to make you 
delcend fo low, as to order fome merchants there 
to confign to fome of ours, diredled to me, fome 
good quantity of wine that you approve of; fuch 
as our claret-drinkers here will be content with, 
r or, when I give them a pale wine, (called bv 
JVir. Hall, Cajalia) they fay it will do for one glafs, 
and then (to Ipeak in their language) call for Ho¬ 
neft Claret, 


LET 
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LETTER LXV. 

To BISHOP HORTE *. 

My Lord, May y 12. 1736. 

I Have two or three times begun a letter to your 
Lordlhip, and as often laid it afide ; until, by 
the unafked advice of fome friends of yours, and 
cf all my own, I refolved at laft to tell you my 
thoughts upon the affair of the poor printer, who 
fuffered fo much upon your Lordfhip’s account, 
confined to a dungeon among common thieves, 
and others with infedtious difeafes, to the hazard 
of his life ; befides the expence of above twenty- 
five pounds, and bejides the ignominy to be lent to 
Newgate like a common rnalefaQor. 

His misfortunes do alfo very highly and per¬ 
sonally concern me. For, your Lordlhip declar¬ 
ing your defire to have that paper looked for, he 
did/at my requeft, Search his Ihop, and unfor¬ 
tunately found it : And, although he had abfo 
Lately refufed before to print it, becaufe my name 
as the author was fixed to it, which was very le* 
gible, notwithftanding there was a fcratch through 
the words ; yet, at my defire, he ventured to print 
it. Neither aid Faulkner ever name you as the 
author, although you fent the paper by a clergy¬ 
man, one of your dependents ; But your friends 
were the only perfons who gave out the report of 
its having been your performance. I read your 
Lordfhips’s letter written to the printer, wherein 
you argue that he is, in thefe dealings, the adven- 

* Dr. JofiahHorte, Bifliop of Kilmorc, 

Sa 


turer, 










turer, and muft run the hazard of gain or lofs. 
Indeed, my Lord, the cafe is otherwile. He fells 
fuch papers to the running boys for farthings a- 
piece, and is a gainer by each, lefs than half a far¬ 
thing ; and it is feldom he fells above a hundred, 
unlefs they be of fuch as only fpread by giving 
offence, and confequently endanger the printer 
both in lofs of money and liberty, as it was the 
cafe of that very paper; Which, although it be 
written with fpirit and humour, yet, if it had not 
affe&cd Bettefworth, would fcarce have cleared a- 
bove a fhilling to Faulkner; neither would he have 
done it at all, but at my urgency, which was the 
effett of your Lordfhip’s commands to me. Bur, 
as your Lordfhip hath fince been univerfally known 
for the author, although never named by Faulkner 
Or me, fo it is as generally known that you nei’er 
gave him the leaf!: coniideration for his Ioffes, dif- 
graces, and dangers of his life. 1 have heard this, 
and more, from every perfon of my acquaintance, 
whom I fee at home or abroad ; and particularly 
from one perfon too high to name, who told me 
all the particulars ; and I heartily wifhed, upon 
your account, that I could have allured him that 
the poor man had received the leaft mark of your 
juftice, or, if you pleafe to call it fo, your genero* 
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that all people hope or defire, it will be no more in 
your purfe than a drop in the bucket. And, as 
foon as I lhall be informed of it, I fhall imme¬ 
diately write to that very great perfon, in Inch a 
manner as will be molt to the advantage of your 
character: For which, I am fure, he will rejoice, 
and fo will all your friends; or, if you have any 
enemies, they will be put to fllence. 

Your Lordihip hath too good an underftanding 
to imagine, that my principal regard in this affair 
is not to your reputation, although it be likewife 
mingled with pity to the innocent fufferer. And I 
hope you will coniider, that this cafe is not among 
thofe, where it is a mark of magnanimity to defpiie 
the cenfure of the world : Becaufe all good men 
will differ from you, and impute your conduft on¬ 
ly to a fparing temper, upon an occaflon where 
common juftice and humanity required a direff 
contrary proceeding. 

I conclude, with affuring your Lordfhip again, 
that what I have written was chiefly for your Lord- 
{hip’s credit and fervice : Becaufe I am, with great 

truth, 

Your Lordfhip’s mod, err. 

LETTER LXVI. 

To Lady BETTY GERMAINE. 

Madam, June 15 . 1736. 

I Write this letter to your Ladyfhip, in the 
employment you have chofen of being a go- 
between the Duke of Dorfet and me. I. mud pre¬ 
face this letter with an honeft declaration, that I 
never propofed any thing to his Grace, wherein I 
did not chiefly confult his honour and the general 
©pinion of the kingdom. I had the honour to 

know 
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know him from a boy, as I did your Ladyfhip 
from a child ; and vet, excepting great perfonal 
civilities, I never was able to obtain the favour of 
getting one church-preferment for any friend, ex¬ 
cept one too inconiideiable to mention. I writ to, 
and told my Lord Duke, that there was a certain 
family here, called the Grattans, and that they 
could command ten thoufand men : Two of them 
are Parfons (as you Whigs call them;) another is 
Lord Mayor of this city, and was knighted by his 
Grace a month or two ago. But there is another 
coufin of theirs, who is a Grattan, though his. 
name be John Jackjon , as worthy a clergyman as 
any in this kingdom. He lives upon his own fmali 
eflate, four miles from this town, and in his own 
parifh : But he hath four children. He only wants 
fome little addition of ico/.ayear : For he hath laid 
out 800 /. to build upon his own fmali eflate in his 
own parifh, which he cannot leave, and we cannot 
fpare him. He hath lain a weight upon my fhoul- 
ders for many years; and I have often mentioned 
him t,o my Lord Duke as a raoft deferving perfon. 
His Grace hath now an opportunity to help him. 
One Mr. W ard, who died this morning, had a 
deanry of fmali value : It was a hedge-deanry ; 
(my Lord Duke will tell you what I mean), we 
have many of them in Ireland : But, as it doth not 
require living there, except a month or two in the 
year, although it be but forty or fifty pounds 
yearly rent, it will be a great cafe to him. He is 
no party-man but a loyal fubjecl. It is the deanry 
of Cloyne: He is well acquainted with the Bifhop, 
who is Dr. Berkeley. I have reafons enough to 
complain ot my Lord Duke, who abfolutely ro- 
fufed to provide for a moft worthy man whom he 
had made one of his chaplains before he came o- 
^er : And therefore, if he will not confent to give 
this poor deanry to Mr. John Jackfon, I will fall 

out 
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Otit with him for ever. I defire your Ladyfhip to 
let the Duke know all this. 

Somebody read apart of a news*paper to me the 
other day, wherein your faucy niece is mentioned 
as married with forty-five thoufand pounds to her 
fortune. I defire to prefent her with my mod 
humble fervice, and that we may be friends for the 
future. I hope your Ladyfhip ftill preferves your 
health and good humour. Your virtues I am in 
no pain about, for you are confirmed in them by 
^our education and birth, as well as by conftant 
practice. I pray God preferve you long, for the 
good you do to the world, and for your happinefs 
hereafter. 

I will (notwithftanding your commands to the 
contrary) be fo bold to tell you, that I am, with 
the greateft refpedt and efteem, 


Madam, 

Your Ladyfiiip’s 
Moft obedient, and 
Obliged humble fervant. 



LETTER LXVII. 

To Mr. ALDERMAN BARBER. 

Dear Mr. Alderman, March 30. 1737. 
OU will read the charafter of the bearer, Mr. 



Lloyd, which he will deliver to you, figned 
by the magiftrates and chief inhabitants of Cole¬ 
raine. It feems your fociety hath raifed the rents 
in that town, and of your lands about it, within 
three years part:, to four times the value of what 
the tenants formerly paid ; which is beyond what 
1 have ever heard, even among the moft ferewing 
landlords of this kingdom : And the confequence 


hath 
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hath already been, that many of your tenants in that 
town and the lands about it, are preparing to go 
to the plantations of America, for the fame reafons 
that are driving fome thoufands of families in the 
North to the lame plantations, I mean the oppref- 
lion of landlords. My dear friend, you are to 
confider, That no fociety can or ought, in pru¬ 
dence or juftice, let their lands at fo high a rate as 
a fquire, who lives upon his eftare, and is able to 
diftrain at an horn’s warning. All bodies corporate 
muft give eafy bargains, lo as to be ready to pay all 
the incident charges to which they are fubjech 
Thus bifhops, deans, and chapters, as well as o- 
ther corporations, feldom or never let their lands 
even fo high as half the value ; and when they 
raife thofe rents which are unreafonably low, it is 
by degrees. I have in fiances of this conduct in 
my own practice, as well as that of my chapter, 
although my own lands, as Dean, are let four 
fifths under their value. On the other fide, there 
is no reafon why an honourable fociety fhould rent 
their eftate for a trifle. And therefore I told Mr. 
Lloyd my opinion : That if you could be prevailed 
on juft to double the rent and no more, I hoped 
the tenants might be able to live in a tolerable 
manner. For I am as much convinced as I can be 
of any thing human, that this wretched opprefied 
country muft neceftarily decline for ever. If, by a 
miracle, things fhould mend, you may, in a fu¬ 
ture renewal, make a moderate increafe of rent ; 
but not by fuch leaps as you are now taking : For 
you ought to remember the fable of the Hen who 
laid every fecond day a golden egg, upon which 
her miftrefs killed her to get the whole lump toge¬ 
ther. I am told that one condition in your char¬ 
ter is, to plant a colony of Englifh in thofe parts. 
If that be fo, you are too wife to let it be a colony 
of Irifh beggars. I would not have faid thus much 
in an affair, and about perfons to whom I am a 
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ftranger, if I had not been long allured of the poor 
condition thofe people in and about Colerain have 
lain under fince that enormous railing of their 
rents. The bearer, whom I never faw until yefter- 
day, feems to be a gentleman of truth and good 
i'enfe. Yet, if he hath mifreprefented this matter 
to me, I (hall never be his advocate again. 

My health is very indifferent : Spirits I have 
none left. I decline every day. I hope and hear 
it is better with you. May you live as long as you 
delire : For I have loft lb many friends without 
getting any new, that I muft keep you as a fam- 
pie of the former. I am, my dear friend, 

Your’s, &c. 

4.4,4.^.1.4.4.4.4.4.4.4.4.4.4. 4 ^ 

letter lxviii. 

To the Earl of OXFORD. 

My Lord, June 14. 1737 - 

I Had the honour of a letter from your Lordlhip, 
dated April the 7th, which I was not prepared 
to anfwer until this time. Your Lordlhip muft 
needs have known, that the hiftory you mention 
of the four laft years of the Queen’s reign, was 
written at Windfor, juft upon finilhing the peace j 
at which time your father and my Lord Boling- 
broke had a mifunderftanding with each other, 
that was attended with very bad confequences. 
When I came to Ireland to take this deanery, (af¬ 
ter the peace was made), I could not ftay here a- 
bove a fortnight, being recalled by an hundred let¬ 
ters to haften back, and to ufe my endeavours in 
reconciling thofe minifters. 1 left them the hiftory 
you mention, which I had finilhed at Windfor, to 
the time of the peace. When I returned to Eng- 
Vol. XIII. T land. 
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land, I found their quarrels and coldnefs increafed. 
I laboured to reconcile them as much as I was a- 
ble: I contrived to bring them to my Lord Ma- 
iham’s, at St. James’s: My Lord and Lady Mafham 
left us together. I expoftulated with them both, 
but could not find any good confequences. I way 
to go to Windfor next day with my Lord Trea- 
furer : I pretended bufinefs that prevented me ; 
expeftmg they would come to fome ****** -f. 
But I followed them to Windfor; where my Lord 
Bolingbroke told me, that my fcheme had come to 
nothing. Things went on at the fame rate: They 
grew more eftranged every day. My Lord Trea¬ 
surer found his credit daily declining. In May be¬ 
fore the Queen died, I had my laft meeting with 
them at my Lord Mafham’s. He left us together,* 
and therefore I fpoke very freely to them both ; 
and told them I would retire, for I found all was 
gone : Lord Bolingbroke whifpered me, I was in 
the right ; your father livid all would do well. I 
told him that I would go to Oxford on Monday, 
iince I found it was impofiible to be of any ufe. I 
took coach to Oxford on Monday; went to a friend 
in Berkfliire; there ftaid until the Queen’s death : 
And then to my ftation here; where I ftaid twelve 
years, and never faw my Lord your father after¬ 
wards. They could not agree about priming the 
hiftory of the four laft years : And therefore I have 
kept it to this time, when I determine to publifh it 
in London, to the confufion of all thole rafeals 
who have accufed the Queen and that miniftry of 
making a bad peace ; to which that par4y entirely 
owes the Proteftant fucceflion. I was then in the 
greateft truft and confidence with vour father the 
Lord Treafurer, as well as with my Lord Boling- 
bioke, and all others who had part in the adminr- 

f Here is a blank left for fome word or other : fuch as agree¬ 
ment reconciliation, or the like. 
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fi. ration. I had all the letters from the Secretary’s 
office, during the treaty of peace: Out of thofe 
and what I learned from the miniftry, I formed 
that hiftory which I am now going to publifh for 
the information of pofterity, and to controll the 
mofl; impudent falfehoods which have been publilh- 
ed fince. I wanted no kind of materials. I knew 
your father better than you could at that time ; 
and I do impartially think him the mod virtuous 
minifter, and the mod: able that ever I remember 
to have read of. If your Lordlhip has any parti¬ 
cular circumftances that may fortify what I have 
laid in the hiftory, fuch as letters or other mate¬ 
rials, I am content they ffiould be printed at the 
end, by way of appendix. I loved my Lord your 
father better than any other man in the world, al¬ 
though 1 had no obligation to him on the fcore of 
preferment, having been driven to this wretched 
kingdom, to which I was almoft a ftranger, by his 
want of power to keep me in what I ought to call 
my own country; although I happened to be dropt 
here, and was a year old before 1 left it; and, to 
my forrow, did not die before I came back to it 3- 
gain. I am extremely glad of the felicity you have 
in your alliances, and deftre to prefent my mofl 
humble refpedfs to my Lady Oxford, and your 
daughter the Dutchefs *. As to the hiftory, it is 
only of affairs which I know very well; and had 
all the advantages poffible to know, when you were 
in fome fort but a lad. One great deftgn of it, is 
to do juftice to the miniftry at that time, and to re¬ 
fute all the objeftions againft them, as if they had 
a defign of bringing in Popery and the Pretender ; 
and further to demonftrate, that the prefent fet- 
tlement of the crown was chiefly owing to my Lord 
vour father. I can never expedt to fee England : 
l am now too old and too fickly, added to almoft; 
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a perpetual deafnefs, and giddinefs. I live a mo ft 
domeftic life : I want nothing that is necelfarv ; 
but lam in a curled, factious, oppreffed, mifera- 
ble country ; not made fo by nature, but bv the 
flavifti, liellifh principles of an execrable prevailing 
faftion in ir. Farewell, my Lord. I have tired 
you and myfelf. I delire again to prefent my moll 
humble refpe&s to my Lady Oxford, and the Dutch- , 
cfs your daughter. Pray God preferve you lofng 
and happy. I fhall diligently inquire into your 
condudt from thofe who will tell me. You have 
hitherto continued right ; let me hear that you 
perfevere fo. Your talk will not be long; for I 
ara not in a condition of health or time to trouble 
this world, and I am heartily weary of it already ; 
and fo fhould be in England, which I hear is full 
as corrupt as this poor enflaved country. I am, 
with the truell love and refpedl. 

My Lord, 

Your Lordlliip’s 
Moll obedient and obliged, &c. 



LETTER LXIX. 

To ERASMUS LEWIS, Efq; * 

frrHM Friend ’ July 23.1737. 

YY/riile any of thofe who ufed to write to me 
were alive, I always inquired after you. 
But, fince your Secretarylhip in the Queen’s time, 
I believed you were fo glutted with the office, that 
} ou had not patience to venture on a letter to an 
abient ufelefs acquaintance: And I find I owe 
yours to my Lord Oxford. The hiftory you men- 

* Formerly private Secretary to the Earl of Oxford. 
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lion was written above a year before the Queen’s 
death. I left it with the Treafurer and Lord Bo- 
lingbroke, when I fir ft came over to take this 
deanry. I returned in iefs than a month, but the 
miniftry could not agree about printing it: It was 
to conclude with the peace, I ftaid in London a- 
bove nine months ; bur, not being able to recon¬ 
cile the quarrels between thofe two, I went to a 
friend in Berkfhire, and, on the Queen’s death, 
came hither for good and all. I am confident you 
read that hiftorv, as this Lord Oxford did, as he 
owns in his two letters, the laft of which reached 
me not above ten days ago. You know, on the 
Queen’s death, how the peace and all proceedings 
were univerfaily condemned. This I knew would 
be done; and the chief caufe of my writing was, 
not to let fuch a Queen and miniftry lie under 
fitch a load of infamy, or pofterity be fo ill inform¬ 
ed, &c. Lord Oxford is in the wrong to be in 
pain about his father’s character, or his proceed¬ 
ings in his miniftry; which is fo drawn, that his 
greateft admirers will rather cenfure me for partia¬ 
lity ; neither can he tell me any thing material 
out of his papers, which I was not then informed 
of. Nor do I know any body but yourfelf who 
could give me more light than what 1 then receiv¬ 
ed : For I remember I often confulted with you, 
and took memorials of many important particu¬ 
lars which you told me, as I did of others, for 
four years together, I can find no way to have the 
original delivered to Lord Oxford or to you ; for 
the perfon who hath it will not truft it out of his 
hands; but, I believe, would be contented to let 
it be read to either of you, if it could be done 
without letting it out of his hands, although per¬ 
haps that may be too late *. If my health would 

have 


* As, a little before this period, the great abilities of Dr. Swift 

had 
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have permitted me, for fome years paft, to have 
ventured as far as London, I would have fatisfied 
both my Lord and you. I believe you know that 
Lord Bolingbroke is now bufy in France, to write 
the hiftory of his own time, and how much he 
grew to hate the Treafurer you know too well ; 
and I know how much Lord Bolinbroke hates his 
very memory. This is what theprefent Lord Oxford 
fhould be in moft pain at, not about me. I have had 
my fhare of aftliclion fuffkient, in the lofs of Dr. 
Arbuthnot, and poor Gay and others ; and I 
heartily pity poor Lord Mafham. I would fain 
know whether his ion be a valuable young man ; 
becaufe I much dilliked his education. When I 
was laft among you, Sir William Wyndham was 
in a bad ftate of health: I always loved him, and 
rejoice to hear from you the figure he makes. But 
I know fo little of what paficth, that I never heard 
of Lady Blandford his prefent wife. 


had begun to fail, he had, in order to gratify fome of his acquaint¬ 
ance, called for the hiftory of the four laft years of the Queen’s 
reign, once or twice out of his friend’s hands, and lent it abroad $ 
by which means part of the contents of it were whifpered about the 
town, and feveral had pretended to have read it, who perhaps had 
never feen one line of it. And this caufed it to be apprehended, 
that, if the Dean ftiould frequently lend the hiftory, a copy of it 
might be taken fome time or other. Whereupon Mrs. Whiteway, 
the next time the Dean put the original into her hands, told him 
plainly, That, if /he ever again /hould take the charge of that ma- 
nufcripr, he fhould never lend it again to any man alive ; and that 
if he fhould, at any time hereafter, call for it again, and infift upon 
having it in his own pofTcflion, fhe would never take the charge of 
it more : And, accordingly, fhe took it upon thefe conditions $ and 
has faithfully kept it from that day to this $ the hiftory which is 
now abroad, having been printed from a fpurious manufcript, taken, 
as it is fuppofed, from a copy of the original which had been fent to 
England, by the late Earl of Corke and Orrery, for the Dean’s friends 
to perufe. Mr. Nugent, the prefent reprefentative in parliament for 
the city of Briftol, who read the original in Mis. Whiteway’s par r 
lour in the year 1739, can, if he pleafe, vouch the authenticity of 
this faft, as he could not have the pleafure of reading that hiftory 
(which the Dean v/as defirous enough to lend him) at his own lodg¬ 
ings. 


Lord 
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Lord Bath ufed to write to me, but hath drop¬ 
ped it fome years. Pray, is Charles Ford yet alive ? 
For he hath dropped me too; or perhaps my ili- 
nefs hath hindered me from provoking his remem¬ 
brance : For I have been long in a very bad con¬ 
dition. My deafnefs, which ufed to be occafional, 
and for a fhort time, hath ftuck by me now feveral 
months without remiffion; fo that I am unfit for 
any converfation, except one or two ftentors of 
either fex, and my old giddinefs is likewife become 
chronical, although not in equal violence with my 
former fhort fits. 

I was never fo much deceived in any Scot, as 
by that execrable Lord K * * * * * whom I lov¬ 
ed extremely, and now deteft beyond expreflion. 

You fay fo little of yourfelf, that I know not 
whether you are in health or licklinefs, only that 
you lead a mere animal life; which, with nine 
parts in ten, is a fign of health. I find you have 
not, like me, loft your memory; nor, I hope, 
your fenfe of hearing, which is the greateft lofs of 
any, and more comfortlefs than even being 
blind; I mean in the article of company. Wri¬ 
ting no longer amufeth me, for I cannot think. 
I dine conftantly at home in my chamber, with a 
grave houfekeeper, whom I call Sir Robert, and 
fometimes receive one or two friends and a female 
coufin, with ftrong high tenor voices. 

I am, &c. 


LET- 
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LETTER LXX. 

To Mifs RICHARDSON. 

Madam, Jan. 2S. 1737*®. 

T Muft begin my correfpondence by letting you 
A know that your uncle is the moft unreafonable 
perlon I was ever acquainted with ; and, next to 
him, you are the fecond, although I think impar¬ 
tially that you are worfe than he. I never had the 
honour and happinefs of feeing you, nor can ever 
expect it, unlefs you make the firffc advance by 
coming up to town, where I am conilned by wane 
of health ; and my travelling days are over. I 
find you follow your uncle's iteps, by malicioufly 
bribing a ulelefs man, who can never have ic in his 
power to ferve or divert you. I have indeed con¬ 
tinued a very long friendihip with Alderman Bar¬ 
ber, is governor of the London focicty about 
your parts ; whereupon Mr. Richardfon came to 
the Deanry, although it was not in my power to 
do him the leaf! good office further than writing 
to the Alderman, However, your uncle came to 
me feveral times; and I believe, after feveral invi¬ 
tations, dined with me once or twice. This was 
all the provocation I ever gave him; but he had 
revenge in his breaft, and you (hall hear how he 
gratified it. Firft, he was told that my ill ftomach, 
and a giddinefs I was fubjeft to, forced me, in fome 
of thole fits, to take a fpoonful of ufquebagh : He 
difeovered where I bought it, and fent me a dozen 
bottles, which cofi: him three pounds, He next 
was told, that, as I never drank malt-liquors, fo 
I was not able to drink Dublin claret without mix¬ 
ing it with a little fweet Spanilh wine : He found 
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out the merchant with whom I deal, by the trea¬ 
chery of my butler, and fent to me twelve dozen 
pints of that wine, for which he paid lix pounds. 
But what can I fay of a man who, fome years be¬ 
fore I ever faw him, was loading me every feafon 
with falmons, that furfeited mylelf and all my vifit- 
ers ? Whereby it is plain, that his malice reached 
to my friends as well as to myfelf. At lad:, to 
complete his ill defigns, he mud needs force his 
niece into the plot ; becaufe, it can be proved that 
you are his prime minider, and fo ready to encou¬ 
rage him in his bad proceedings, that you have been 
his partaker and feconder in mifehief, by fending 
me half a dozen of fbirts, although I never once 
gave you the lead caufe of difpiealure. And, what 
is yet worfe, the few ladies that come to the deanry 
allure me, they never faw fo fine linen, or better 
worked up, or more exaftly fitted. It is a happi- 
nefs they were not dockings, for then you would 
have known the length of my foot. Upon the 
whole, Madam, I mud deal fo plain, as to repeat, 
that you are more cruel even than your uncle ; to 
fuch a degree, that if my health and a good fum- 
mer can put it in my power to travel to Summer- 
Seat, I mud take that journey on purpofe to expo- 
dulate with you for all the unprovoked injuries you 
have done me. I have feen fome perfons who live 
in your neighbourhood, from whom I have in¬ 
quired into your character ; but I found you had 
bribed them all by never fending them any fuch 
dangerous prefents : For they (wore to me, that 
vou were a lady adorned with all perfections, fuch 
as virtue, prudence, wit, humour, excellent con- 
verfation, and even good houfewifery : which lad 
is feldom the talent of ladies in this kingdom. But 
I take fo ill your manner of treating me, that I 
fhall not believe one fyilable of what they faid, un¬ 
til I have it by a letter underyour own hand. Our 
common run of ladies here dare not read before a 

Vol. XIII. U man 
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man, and much lefs dare to write, for fear (as 
their expreffion is) of being expofed. So that when 
I fee any of your fex, if they be worth mending, I 
beat them all, call them names, until they leave off 
their follies, and alk pardon And therefore, be- 
caul’e princes are faid to have long hands, I wifh I 
were a prince with hands long enough to beat you 
at this diftance, for all your faults, particularly 
your ill treatment of me. However, I will con¬ 
clude with charity. May you never give me caufe 
to change, in any fingle article, the opinion and 
idea I have of your perfon and qualities. May you 
very long continue the delight of your uncle and 
your neighbours round, who deferve your good¬ 
will, and of all who have merit enough to diftin- 
guifh you. 1 am, with great refpeft and the high- 
eft efteem, 

Madam, 

Your moft obedient, and 
Moft obliged humble fervant. 

& *4*** $ * £ *+* * * * * * * * * ** * * * * 4* * ** % 4* * t & 

LETTER LXXI. 

To Mr. ALDERMAN BARBER. 

Aug. 8. 1738. 


My dear and honoured friend, 
r Have received yours of July 27. and two days 
J- ago had a letter from Mr. Pope, with a dozen 
lines from my Lord Bolingbroke, who tells me he 
is juft going to France, and, I iuppofe, defigns to 
continue there as long as he lives. I am very for- 
ry he is under a neceffity of felling Dawley : Pray, 
let me know whether he be tolerably eafy in his 
fortunes \ for he hath thefe fcveral years lived very 

expenfively. 
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tf^penfivelv. Is his Lady ft ill alive ? And hath he 
ftili a country-houfe and an eftate of her’s to live 
on ? I fhould be glad to live fo long, as to fee his 
hiftory of his own time's, which would be a work 
very worthy of his Lordfhip, and will be a defence 
of that miniftry, and a juftiiication of our late glo¬ 
rious Queen, againft the malice, ignorance, falfe- 
hood, and ihipidity of our prelent times and ma¬ 
nagers. I very much like Mr. Pope’s laft poem, 
intitled M DCC XXXVill, called Dialogue II. ; 
but I live fo obfeurely, and know fo lirtie of what 
paftes in London, that I cannot know the names 
of perlons and things by initial letters. 

I am very glad to hear that the Duke of Ormond 
lives fo well at eafe and in fo good health, as well 
as with fo valuable a companion. His Grace hath 
an excellent conftitution at fo near to fourfeore. 
Mr. Dunkin is not in town, but I will fend to him 
when I hear he is come. I extremely love my Lord 
and Lady Oxford, but his way of managing his 
fortune is not to be endured. I remember a raf- 
cally butcher, one Morley, a great land-jobber and 
knave, who was his Lordfhip’s manager, and hath 
been the principal caufe of my Lord’s wrong con¬ 
duct, in which you agree with me in blaming his 
tveaknefs and credulity. I defire you tvill pleale, 
upon occafion, to prefent my humble fervice to my 
Lord and Lady Oxford, and to my Lord Ba- 
thurft. I juft expedled the character you give of 
young *#***. I hated him from a boy. I 
wonder Mr. Ford is alive ; perhaps walking pre¬ 
fer ves him. 

I very much lament your afihma. I believe tem¬ 
perance and exercife have preferved me from it. I 
ieldom walk lefs than four miles, fometimes fix, 
eight, ten, or more, never beyond my own limits; 
or, if it rains, I walk as much through the houfe, 
up and down flairs: And, if it were not for this 
cruel deafaefs, I would ride through the kingdom, 
U 2 and 
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and half through England ; pox on the modern 
phrale, Great Britain, which is only to diftin- 
guiih it from Little Britain, where old cloaths and 
old books are to be bought and fold. However, I 
will put Dr. Sheridan (the beft fcholar in % both 
kingdoms) upon taking your receipt for a terrible 
aflhma. I wifli you were rich enough to buy and 
keep a horfe, and ride every tolerable day twenty 
miles. Mr. Richardfon is, I think, ftill in Lon¬ 
don. I affiire you he is very grateful to me, and 
is too wife and difcreet to give any juft occafion of 
complaint, by wh ich he mu ft be a great lofer in 
reputation, and a greater in his fortune. 

I have not written fo much this many a-day. I 
have tired myfelf much; but, in revenge, I will 
tire you. 

I am, Dear Mr. Alderman, with very great 
efteem, Your moft obedient, and 

Moft humble fervant. 

& * + & * 

LETTER LXXII. 

Mr. POPE to Dr. SWIFT. 

Twitnam, Oftob. 12. 1738. 
My Dear Friend, 

T Could gladly tell you every week the many 
things that pafs in my heart, and revive the 
memory of all your friendfliip to me; but I am 
not fo willing to put you to the trouble of fhewing 
it (though I know you have it as warm as ever) up¬ 
on little or trivial occafions. Yet, this once, I am 
unable to refufe the requeft of a very particular 
and very deferving friend ; one of thole whom his 
own merit has forced me to contrail an intimacy 

with, 

























letters. 157 

with, after I had fworn never to love a man more, 
lince the for row it coft me to have loved fo many, 
now dead, banilhed, or unfortunate. I mean Mr. 
Lyttleton, one of the worthielf of the riling gene¬ 
ration. His nurfe has a fon, whom I would beg 
you to promote to the next vacancy in your choir. 

I loved my own nurfe, and fo does Lyttleton : He 
loves, and is loved through the whole chain of 
relations, dependents, and acquaintance. He is 
one who would apply to any perfon to p'.eafe me, 
or to ferve mine: I owe it to him to apply to you 
for this man, whofe name is William Lamb, and 
he is the bearer of this letter. I prefume he is 
qualified for that which he delires j and I doubt 
not, if it be conliftent with juftice, you will gratify 
me in him. 

Let this, however, be an opportunity of telling 

y OU _What ? — what I cannot tell, the kindnefs 

I bear you, the affedfion 1 feel for you, the hear¬ 
ty willies I form for you, my prayers for your 
health of body and mind, or the belt fofteniugs of 
the want of either, quiet and relignation. You ■ 
lo£e little by not hearing fuch things as this idle and 
bafe generation has to tell you : You lole not much 
by forgetting moft of what now pafies in it. Per¬ 
haps, to have a memory that retains the pall feenes 
of our country, and forgets the prefent, is the 
means to be happier and better contented. But, 
if the evil of the day be not intolerable (though 
fufficient, God knows, at any period of life) we 
may, at leaft we fhould, nay we muft (whether 
patiently or impatiently) bear it, and make the bell 
of what we cannot make better, but may make 
worfe. To hear that this is your lituation, and 
your temper, and that peace attends you at home, 
and one or two true friends, who are tender about 
you, would be a great eafe to me to know, and 
know from yourfelf. Tell me whothofe are whom 
vou now love or efteem, that I may love and efteem 

them 
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them too ; and, if ever they come into Englafid, 
let them be my friends. If, by any thing I can 
here do, I can ferve you, or pleafe you, be certain 
it will mend my happinefs and that no fatisfa&ion 
any thing gives me here will be fuperior, if equal 
to it. 

My dear Dean, whom I never will forgot, or 
think of with coolnefs, many are yet living here 
who frequently mention you with affe&ion and re- 
fpetft. Lord Orrery, Lord Bathurft, Lord Bo- 
lingbroke, Lord Oxford, Lord Mafham, Lewis, 
Mrs. P. Blount, (allow one woman to the lift, for 
fire is as conftant to old friendihips as any man) ; 
and many young men there are, nay all that are 
any credit to this age, who love you unknown, 
who kindle at your fire, and learn by your genius. 
Nothing of you can die, nothing of you can de¬ 
cay, nothing of you can fuffer, nothing of you can 
be oblcured, or locked up from efteem and admi 
ration, except what is at the deanry ; juft as much 
of you only as God made mortal. May the reft of 
you (which is all) be as happy hereafter as honeft 
men may expect, and need not doubt; while (know¬ 
ing nothing more) they know, that their Maker is 
merciful. Adieu. 


Your’s, ever, 


A. POPE. 


LET- 
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LETTER LXXIII. 

To the Honourable the Society of the Governour 
and Affiftants, London, for the New Planta¬ 
tion in Ulfter, within the realm of Ireland, at 
their chamber in Guild-hall, London, 

By conjecture, 1738. 

Worthy Gentlemen, 

I Heartily recommend to your very Worfhipful 
Society, the Reverend Mr. William Dunlcin, 
for the living of Colerain, vacant by the death of 
Dr. Squire. Mr. Dunkin is a gentleman of great 
learning and wit, true religion, and excellent mo¬ 
rals. It is only for thefe qualifications that I re¬ 
commend him to your patronage ; and I am con¬ 
fident that you will never repent the choice of fuch 
a man, who will be ready at any time to obeyyour 
commands. You have my bell wifhes, and all my 
endeavours for your profperiiy : And I (hall, dur¬ 
ing my life, continue to be, with the trued refpcCt 
and highefl efteem. 

Worthy Sirs, 

Your moft obedient, and 
Mod humble fervant, 

JONATH. SWIFT. 


LET. 
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LETTER LXXIV. 

To Mr. POPE. 

May io. 1739, at a eonje&ure. 
are to fuppofc, for the little time I fhall 



live, that my memory is entirely gone, and 
efpecially of any thing that was told me laft night, 
or this morning. I have one favour to entreat 
from you. I know the high efteem and friendfhip 
you bear to your friend Mr. Lyttleton, whom you 
call the riling genius of this age. His fame, his 
virtue, honour, and courage, have been early 
fpread even among us. I find he is fecretary to 
the prince of Wales, and his Royal Highnefs hath 
been for feveral years Chancellor of the Univeriity 
in Dublin. All this is a prelude to a requeft I am 
going to make you. There is in this city one A- 
lexander JVPAulay, a lawyer of great diftinftion 
for lkill and honefty, zealous for the liberty of the 
fubjett, and loyal to the houfe of Hanover ; and 
particularly to the Prince of Wales, for his High- 
nefs’s love to both kingdoms. 

Mr. M‘Aaulay is no v folliciting for a feat in 
parliament here, vacant by the death of Doctor 
Coghill, a civilian, who was one of the perfons 
chofen for this univerfity : And, as his Royal 
Highnefs continues Rill Chancellor of it, there is 
no perfon fo proper to nominate the reprefentative 
as himfelf. If this favour can be procured, by your 
good will and Mr. Lvttleton’s intereft, it will be a 
particular obligation to me, and grateful to the 
people of Ireland, in giving them one of their own 
nation to reprefent this univerfity. 

There is a man in my choir, one Mr. Lamb; he 
hath at prefem but half a vicarihip : The value of 


it 
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it is not quite 50 1 . per annum . You writ to me 
in his favour fome months ago; and, if I outlive 
any one vicar-choral, Mr. Lamb fliali certainly 
have a full place, becaufe he very well deferves it : 
And I am obliged to you very much for recom¬ 
mending him. 


LETTER LXXV. 
To Mr. LYTTLETON *. 


June 5. 1739. 


S I R, 


OU treat me very hard, by beginning your let- 



■*- ter with owning an obligation to me on ac¬ 
count of Mr. Lamb, which delerves mine and my 
Chapter’s thanks, for recommending fo ufeful a 
perfon to my choir. It is true I gave Mr. Dean 
Swift a letter to my dear friend Mr. Pope, that he 
might have the happinefs to fee and know fo great 
a genius in poetry, and fo agreeable in ail other 
good qualities; but the young man (feveral years 
cider than you) was much furprifed to fee his ju¬ 
nior in fo high a ftation as Secretary to his Royal 
Highnefs the Prince of Wales, and to find himlelf 
treated by you in fo kind a manner. In one article 
you are greatly miftaken. For, however ignorant 
we may be in the affairs of England, your charac¬ 
ter is as well known among us, in every particular, 
as it is in the prince your matter's court, and in¬ 
deed all over this poor kingdom. 

You will find that I have not altogether forgot¬ 
ten my old court-politics; For, in a letter I writ 
to Mr. Pope, I defired him to recommend Mr. 
M'Aulay to your favour and protection, as a moft 
worthy, honett, and deferving gentleman ; and I 
perceive you have effectually interceded with the 

* Now Lord Lyttletcn. 
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Prince, to prevail with the univerfity to chufe him 
for a member to reprefent that learned body in 
parliament, in the roOm of Dr. Coghill deceafed. 

I have been juft now informed, that feme of the 
Fellows have fent over an apology, or rather a re- 
monftrance, to the Prince of Wales, pretending 
they were under a prior engagement to one Mr. 
Tifdal, and therefore have deiired his Royal High- 
nefs to withdraw his recommendation. A modeft 
requeft indeed, to demand from their Chancellor 
what they think is difhonourable in themfelves, to 
give up an engagement. Their whole proceeding, 
on this occafion, againft their Chancellor, heir 
of the crown, is univerfally condemned here, and 
feems to be the laft effort of fuch men ; who, 
without duly confidering, make ra(h promifes, 
not confiftent with the prudence expected from 
tliem. 

I can hardly venture the boldnefs to defire, that 
his Royal Highnefs may know from you the pro¬ 
found refpetft, honour, elfeem, and veneration, I 
bear towards his princely virtues. All my friends 
on your fide the water reprefent him to me in the 
moft amiable light; and the people infallibly rec¬ 
kon upon a golden age in both kingdoms, when it 
iliall pleafe God to make him the reftorer of the 
liberties of his people. 

I ought to accufe you highly for your ill treat¬ 
ment of me, by wifliing yourfelf in the number of 
my friends: But you lhall be pardoned, if you 
pleale to be one of my protestors ; and your pro¬ 
tection cannot be long. You Shall therefore make 
u up in.thinking favourably of me. Years have 
made me lofe my memory in every thing but 
hiendftiip and gratitude : And you, whom I have 
never feen, will never be forgotten by me, until 
1 am dead* I am. Honourable Sir, with the 
highcft lefpeft, Yours, &c. 

POEMS 
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OCCASIONS. 




Dr. PARNEL to Dr. SWIFT. 


Oa his Birth- day, Nov. 30. 1713. 

Ge’d by the warmth of Friendfhip’s facred 



flame, 


But more by all the glories of thy fame; 

By all thofe offsprings of thy learned mind. 

In judgement folid, as in wit refin’d, 

Refolv’d I flng : Tho’ lab'ring up the way 
To reach my theme, O Swift, accept my lay. 

Rapt by the force of thought, and rais’d above, 
Thro’ Contemplation’* airy fields I rove; 

Where pow’rful Fancy purifies my eye. 

And lights the beauties of a brighter fky ; 

Frefh paints the meadows, bids green fhades afeend. 
Clear rivers wind, and op’ning plains extend ; 
Then fills its landfcape thro’ the vary’d parts 
With Virtues, Graces, Sciences, and Arts: 
Superiour Forms, of more than mortal air, 

^Iore large than mortals, more ferenely fair. 
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Oh thefe two Chiefs, the guardians of thy name, 
Confpire to raiie thee to the point of fame. 

Ye future times, 1 heard the filver found ! 

1 faw the Graces form a circle round ! 

Each, where fhe fix'd, attentive feem’d to ropt. 
And all, but Eloquence herfelf, was mute. 

High o’er the reft I fee the Goddefs rife, 

Loofc to the breeze her upper garment flies : 

By turns, within her eyes the Paflions burn, 

And fofter pafiions languifh in their turn ! 

Upon her tongue Perfuafion, or Command ; 

And decent Action dwells upon her hand. 

From out her breaft (’twas there the treafure lay) 
She drew thy labours to the blaze of day. 
i. hen gaz’d, and read the charms fhe could infpire. 
And taught the lift’ning audience to admire, 

How ftrong thy flight, how large thy grafp of 
thought. 

How juft thy fchemes, how regularly wrought; 
How fure you wound when ironies deride. 

Which muft be feen, and feign to turn afide. 

'Twas thus exploring fhe rejoice’d to fee 
H r brighteft features drawn fo near by thee : 
Then here, fhe cries, let future ages dwell. 

And learn to copy where they, can’t excel. 

She fpake. Applaufe attended on the clofe: 
Then Poefy her filler art, arofe $ 

Her fairer lifter, born in deeper eafe, 

Not made fo much for bus’nefs, more to pleafe. 
Upon her cheek fits Beauty, ever young ; 

The Soul of Mufic warbles on her tongue; 

Bright in her eyes a pleafing ardour glows,' 

And from her heart the fweeteft Temper flows : 

A laurel-wreath adorns her curls of hair, 

And binds their order to the dancing air : 

She fhakes the colours of her radiant wing, 

And, from the Spheres, (lie takes a pitch to fing. 

lhrice happy Genius his, whofe works have hit 
The lucky point of bus’nefs and of wit. 


They 
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They feem like fhow’rs, which April months pre¬ 
pare 

To call their flow’ry glories up to air : 

The drops defcending, take the painted bow. 

And drels with iunfhine, while for good they flow. 
To me retiring oft, he finds relief 
In flowly-wafting care, and biting grief: 

From me retreating eft, he gives to view 
What eafes care and grief in others too. 

Ye fondly grave, be wife enough to know, 

<c Life ne’er unbent were but a life of woe*” 

Some full in flretch for greatnefs, fomc for gain. 
On his own rack each puts himfelf to pain. 

I’ll gently fleal you from your toils away. 

Where balmy winds with fcents ambrofial play ; 
Where, on the banks as cryftal rivers flow, 

They teach immortal amarants to grow : 

Then, from the mild indulgence of the feene, 
Reftore your tempers ftrong for toils again. 

She ceas’d : Soft mufic trembled in the wind. 
And fweet delight diffus’d thro* ev’ry mind : 

The little fmiles, which ftill the Goddefs grace. 
Sportive arol'e, and ran from face to face. 

But chief (and in that place the Virtues blefs) 

A gentle band their eager joys exprefs : 

Here Friendfhip afks, and love of merit longs 
To hear the Goddtffjs renew their fongs ; 

Here great Benevolence to man is pleas’d ; 

Thefe own their Swift, and grateful hear him 
prais'd. 

You gentle band, you well may bear your part. 
You reign fuperior graces in his heart. 

O Swift ! if fame be life, (as well we know 
That Bards and Heroes have efleem’d it fo) 

1 hou canft not wholly die ; thy works will fhine 
To future times, and Life in Fame be thine. 


To 
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To Lord HARLEY, fince Earl of Ox¬ 
ford, on his Marriage. 

Written in the Year mdgcxiii. 

A Mong the numbers who employ 
-f** Their tongues and pens to give you joy* 

Dear Harley, gen’rous youth, admit 
What friendlhip dictates more than wit. 

Forgive me, when I fondly thought 
(By frequent obfervation taught) 

A fpirit fo inform’d as yours 
Could never profper in amours. 

The G >d of Wit, and Light, and Arts, 

With all acquir’d and nat’ral parts, 

Whole harp could favage beaits inchant. 

Was an unfortunate gallant. 

Had Bacchus after Daphne reel’d, 

The nymph had foon been brought to yield } 

Or, had embroider’d Mars purfu’d. 

The nymph would ne’er have been a prude. 

Ten thoufand footfteps, full in view, 

Mark out the way where Daphne flew. 

For fuch is all the fex’s flight, 

They fly from learning, wit, and light : 

They fly, and none can overtake 
But fonae gay coxcomb, or a rake. 

How then, dear Harley, could I guefs 
That you fhould meet, in love, lucceis ? 

For, if thofe ancient tales be true, 

Phoebus was beautiful as you : 

Yet Daphne never flack’d her pace. 

For wit and learning fpoil’d his face. 

And. fince the fame refemblance held 
In gifts, wherein you both excell’d. 


I 
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I iancy’d ev’ry nymph would run 
From you, as from Latona’s fon. 

Then where, faid I, {hall Harley find 
A virgin of fuperior mind, 

With wit and virtue to difcover. 

And pay the merit of her lover ? 

This charatter {hall Ca’ndilh claim, 
Born to retrieve her fex’s fame. 

The chief among that glitt’ring crowd. 
Of titles, birth, and fortune proud, 

(As fools are infolent and vain) 

Madly afpir’d to wear her chain : 

But Pallas, guardian of the maid, 
Defcending to her charge’s aid. 

Held out Medufa’s fnaky locks, 

Which ftupify’d them all to ftocks. 

The nymph, with indignation, view’d 
The dull, the noify, and the lewd : 

For Pallas, with celeftial light. 

Had purify’d her mortal light; 

Shew’d her the Virtues all combin’d, 
frefh blooming, in young Harley’s mind 
Terreftrial nymphs, by formal arts, 
Difplay their various nets for hearts : 
Their looks are all by method fet, 

When to be prude, and when coquette; 
Yet, wanting {kill and pow’r to chufe. 
Their only pride is to refufe. 

But, when a Goddefs would beftow 
Her love on fome bright youth below. 
Round all the earth {he cafts her eyes ; 
And then, defcending from the {kies. 
Makes choice of him {he fancies beft. 
And bids the ravilh’d youth be blefs’d. 

Thus the bright emprefs of the morn 
Chofe, for her fpoufe, a mortal born : 
The Goddefs made advances firft, 

Elfe what afpiring hero durft ? 

Vol. XIII. Y 
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Tho\ like a virgin of fifteen, 

She blufhes when by mortals feen ; 
Still blufhes, and with fpeed retires. 
When Sol purfues her with his fires, 
Diana thus, HeavVs chafteft queen. 
Struck withEndvmion ? s graceful mien, 
Down from her filver chariot came. 
And to the fhepherd own'd hep flame. 

Thus Ca’ndifh, as Aurora bright, 
And chafter than the Queen of Night, 
Defcended from her fphere to find 
A mortal of fuperior kind. 


EPIGRAM on Mr. HARLEY bein? 
{tabbed by Guise a rd. 


Written by Bifhop Atterburr. 


T\Evotum ut cordi fenfit fub peflore ferrum, 

^ Imtnoto Harljeus faucius ore fletit; 

Dum tamen huic lceta gratatur voce Senarus, 
Confufus fubito pallor in ore ledit : 

O pudor! O virtus ! partes quam dignas utrafqur 
Suftinuit, vultu difpare, laude parr. 


On 
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On Bifhop BURNET’s being fet on 
Fire jn his Clofet. 

By DOCTOR PARNEL. 

F Rom that dire sera, bane to Sarum’s pride. 

Which broke hkrfchemes, and laid his friends 
afide. 

He talks and writes that Pop’ry will return, 

And we, and he, and all his works will burn. 
What touch’d himfclf was almoft fairly prov’d, 
(Oh, fat from Britain be the reft remov’d !) 

For, as of late he meant to blefs the age 
With flagrant prefaces of party-rage, 

O’er-wrought with paflion and the fubjeft’s weight. 
Lolling, he nodded on his elbow-feat, 

Down fell the candle; Greafe and zeal confpire, 
Heat meets .with heat, and Pamphlets burn their 
Sire. 

Plere crawls a preface on its half-burn’d maggots. 
And there an introduction brings its faggots ; 

Then roars the Prophet of the Northern nation. 
Scorch’d by a flaming fpecch on moderation. 

Unwarn’d by this, go on the realm to fright. 
Thou Briton, vaunting in thy fecond-fight j 
In fuch a Miniftry you fafely tell, 

How much you’d fufler, if religion fellj 


Y % P I- 





A BIRTH-DAY SONG. 

Written in the Year m.dcc.xxix. 

r PO form a juft and finifh’d piece, 

-*• Take twenty gods of Rome or Greece, 

Whofe godfhips are in chief requeft. 

And fit your prefent fubjedl bell : 

And, fhould it be your Hero’s cafe. 

To have both male and female race, 

Yourbus’nefs muft be to provide 
A fcore of goddefle^ befide. 

Some call their monarchs fons of Saturn, 

For which they bring a modern pattern; 

Becaufe they might have heard of one. 

Who often long'd to eat his fon; 

But this, I think, will not go down. 

For here the father kept his crown. 

Why, then appoint him fon of Jove, 

Who met his mother in a grove : 

To this we freely (hall confent, 

Well knowing what the poets meant; 

And in their fenfe, ’twixt me and you. 

It may be literally true. 

Next, as the laws of verfe require. 

He muft be greater than his fire ; 

For Jove, as ev’ry fchool-boy knows, 

Was able Saturn to depofe : 

And fure no Chriftian poet breathing 
Would be more fcrup’lous than a Heathen ? 

Or, if to blafphemy it tends. 

That’s but a trifle among friends. 

Your 
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Your Hero now another Mars is, 

Makes mighty armies turn their a-s; 

Behold his glitt’ring faulchion mow 
Whole fquadrons at a fingle blow : 

While Vidlory, with wings outfpread. 

Flies, like an eagle, o’er his head. 

His milk white heed upon its haunches. 

Or pawing into dead mens paunches: 

As Overton has drawn his lire, 

Still feeo o’er many an alehoufe fire. 

Then from his arm hoarfe thunder rolls. 

As loud as fifty muftard bowls : 

For thunder ftill his arm fupplies. 

And light’ning always in his eyes. 

They both are cheap enough in confcience. 
And ferve to echo rattling nonlenfe. 

The rumbling words march fierce along, 
Made trebly dreadful in your long. 

Sweet poet, hir’d for birh-day rhimes. 
To fing of wars chufe peaceful times. 
What tho\ for fifteen years and more 
Janus hath lock’d his temple-door; 

Tho’ not a coffee-houfe we read in 
Hath mention’d arms on this fide Sweden, 
Nor London-Journals, nor the Pod-men, 
Tho’ fond of warlike lies as mod men ; 
Thou dill with battles duff thy head full. 
For, mud thy hero not be dreadful ? 

Difmifling Mars, it next mud follow 
Your conqu’ror is become Apollo : 

That he’s Apollo is as plain as 
That Robin Walpole is Mecxnas; 

But that he druts, and that he fquints, 
You’d know him by Apollo’s prints. 

Old Phoebus is but half as bright. 

For yours can ftiine both day and night. 
The fird, perhaps, may once an age 
Infpire you with poetic rage ; 
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\ our Phoebus royal, ev’ry day, 

Not only can infpire, but pay. 

Then make this new Apollo fit 
Sole patron, judge, and God of wir. 

“ How from his altitude he ftoops 
“ To raife up virtue when fhe droops; 

“ On learning how his bounty flows, * 

“ And with what juflice he bellows : 

“ Fair Iiis, and ye banks of Cam ! 

46 Be witnefs if I tell a fiam. 

What prodigies in arts we drain, 

4C From both your ftreams in G-’s reign, 

e< As from the flow’ry bed of Nile : 

But here’s enough to ihew your ftyle. 

Broad iuuendos, fuch as this, 

If well applied, can hardly mifs : 

For, when you bring your fong in print. 

He’ll get it read, and take the hint ; 

(It mud he read before ’tis warbled. 

The paper gilt, and cover marbled ;) 

And will be io much more your debtor, 

Btcaufe he never knew a letter. 

And, as he hears his wit and fenfe, 

(To which ne never made pretence) 

Set out in hyperbolic drains, 

A guinea fhall reward your pain, 

For patrqns never pay Vo well, 

As when they fcarce have learn’d to fpell. 

Next call him Neptune : With his trident 
He rules the fea, you fee him ride in’t; 

And, if provok’d, he foundly ferks his 
Rebellious waves with rods, like Xerxes. 

He would have feiz’d the Spanifh plate. 

Had not the fleet gone out too late ; 

And in their very ports befiege ’em/ 

But that he would not difoblige ’em ; 

And made the rafeals pay him dearly 
For thofe affronts they give him yearl?, 

’Tis 
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'Tis not deny’d, that, when we write. 
Our ink is black, our paper white ; 

And, when we fcrawl our paper o’er. 

We blacken what was white before : 

I think this pra&ice only lit 
For dealers in fatiric wit. 

But you fome white-lead ink muft get, 

And write on paper black as jet; 

Your int’rcft lies to learn the knack 
Of whittling what before was black. 

Thus your encomium, to be ftrong, 
Muft be apply’d directly wrong. 

A tyrant for his mercy praife, 

And crown a royal dunce with bays : 

A fquinting monkey load with charms. 

And paint a coward here in arms. 

Is he to avarice inclin'd ? 

Extol him for his genYous mind : 

And, when we ftarve for want of corn. 
Come out with Amalthaea’s horn. 

For all experience this evinces 
The only art of pleafing princes : 

For, princes love you fhoukl defcant 
On virtues which they know they want. 
One compliment I had forgot. 

But fongfters muft omit it not ; 

I freely grant the thought is old : 

Why then, your hero muft be told. 

In him fuch virtues ly inherent, 

To qualify him God’s vicegerent. 

That with no title to inherit. 

He muft have been a king by merits 
Yet, be the fancy old or new, 

’Tis partly falfe and partly true ; 

And take it right it means no more 

Than G-e and W-m claim’d before. 

Should fome obfeure inferior feliow, 

Like Julius, or the youth of Bella, 
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When all your lift of gods is out, 

Prefume to fbew his mortal fnout. 

And as a Deity intrude, 

Becaufe he had the world fubdu’d ; 

Oh, let him not debafe your thoughts, 

Or name him but to (hew his faults. 

Of Gods I only quote the beft. 

But you may hook in all the reft. 

Now, birth-day bard, with joy proceed 
To praife your Emprefs and her breed. 
Firfi of the fiFft, to vouch your lies, 

Bring all the females of the fkies ; 

The Graces, and their miftrefs Y'enus, 
Muft venture down to entertain us : 

With bended knees, when they adore her. 
What dowdies they appear before her ? 

Nor fhall we think you talk at random. 

For Venus might be her great grandam : 
Six thoufand years has liv’d the goddel’s. 
Your Heroine hardly fifty odd is. 

Befides, you fongfters oft have fhown 
That fhe hath Graces of her own : 

Three Graces by Lucina brought her, 

Juft three, and every Grace a daughter. 
Here many a King his heart and crown 
Shall at their fwowy feet laydown ; 

In royal robes, they come by dozens 
To court their Englifh-German coutins : 
Befides a pair of princely babies, 

That, five years hence, will both be Hebcs e 
Now fee her feated in her throne 
With genuine luftre, all her own : 

Poor Cynthia never fhone fo bright. 

Her fplendour is but borrow’d light ; 

And only with her brother linkt 
Can fhine, without him is extintt* 

But C-a fhines the clearer 

With neitherfpoufe nor brother near her; 
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And darts her beams o’er both our ifles, 

Tho* G-e is gone a thoufand miles. 

Thus Berecynthia takes her place. 

Attended by her heav’nly race j 
And fees a fon in ev’ry God, 

Unaw’d by Jove’s all-fhaking nod. 

Now fing his little Highnefs * * * *. 

Who firms like any King already : 

With fo much beauty, (hew me any maid 
That could refill this charming Ganymede P 
Where majefty with fweetnefs vies. 

And, like his father, early wile. 

Then cut him out a world of work, 

To conquer Spain, and quell the Turk : 

Foretel his empire crown’d with bays. 

And golden times and halcyon days ; 

And fwear his line fhall rule the nation 

For ever-’till the conflagration. 

But, now it comes into my mind. 

We left a little D-—e behind ; 

A Gupid in his face and fize* 

And only wants to want his eyes. 

Make fome provifion for the younker* 

Find him a kingdom out to conquer: 

Prepare a fleet to waft him o’er. 

Make Gulliver his Commodore; 

Into whofe pocket valiant JVillie put, 

Will foon fubdue the realm of Lilliput . 

A {killful critic juftly blames 
Hard, tough, crank, gutt’ral, harfh, ftiff name?. 
The fenfe can ne’er be too jejune, 

But fmooth your words to fit the tune. 

Hanover may do well enough, 

But George and Brunfwick are too rough : 

Hefle Darmftadt makes a rugged found, 

And Guelp the ftrongeft ear will wound. 

In vain are all attempts from Germany 
To find out proper words for harmony ; 

Vol. XIII, Z And 
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And yet I mud except the Rhine, 

Becaufe it clinks to Caroline. 

Hail! Queen of Britain, Queen of rhymes? 
13 e fung ten hundred thoui'and times ! 

Too happy were the poets crew. 

If their own happineis they knew : 

Three fyllables did never meet, 

So foft fo Aiding and fo fweet : 

Nine other tuneful words like ‘hat 
Would prove ev’n Homer’s numbers flat* 
Behold three beauteous vowels (land. 

With bridegroom liquids, hand in hand ; 

In concord here for ever fix’d* 

No jarring confonant betwixt. 

May C-e continue long, 

For ever fair and young!-in fong. 

What tho’ the royal carcafe muft, 

Squeez’d in a coffin, turn'd to duft ? 

Thofe elements her name compofe. 

Like atoms, are exempt from blows. 

Tho’ C-e may fill your gaps. 

Yet dill you mud confult your maps : 

Finds rivers with harmonius names, 

Sabrina , Medway , and the Thames . 

Britannia long will wear like fted. 

But Albion’s cliffs are out at heel; 

And patience can endure no more 
To hear the Belgic lion roar. 

Give up the phrafe of haughty Gaul, 

But proud Iberia foUndly maul: 

Reftore the fliips by Philip taken, 

And make him crouch to fave his bacon. 
Naffau, who got the name of Glorious 
Becaufe he never was victorious, 

A hanger-on has always been ; 

For old acquaintance bring him in. 

To Walpole you might lend a line, 

But much I fear lie’s in decline; 


And, 
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And, if you chance to come too late. 

When he goes out, you fhare his fate. 

And bear the new iucceffor’s frown; 

Or, whom you once fang up, fing down. 

Reject with fcorn that hupid notion, 

To praife your hero for devotion ; 

Nor entertain a thought fo odd. 

That princes fhould believe in God ; 

But follow the fecureft rule. 

And turn it all to ridicule : 

’Tis grown the choiceft wit at Court, 

And gives the maids of honour fpoi r. 

For, lince they talk’d with Do£tor Clarke, 

They now can venture in the dark : 

That found Divine the truth hath fpoke all. 

And pawn’d his word, Hell is not local. 

This will not give them half the trouble 
Of bargains fold, or meanings double, 

Suppofing now your fong is done. 

To Mynheer Handel next you run. 

Who artfully will pare and prune 
Your words to fome Italian tune: 

Then print it in the largeft letter. 

With capitals, the more the better 
Prefent it boldly on your knee. 

And take a Guinea for your fee, 

*************************** 

On the Hermitage at Richmond. 

L Ewis, the living learned fed. 

And rais’d the fcientific head : 

Our frugal Q3-n, to fave her meat, 

Exalts the heads that cannot eat. 


Z 2 


A Con- 
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A Conclusion drawn from the above Epi¬ 
gram, and fent to the Drapier. 

QInce Anna, whofe bounty thy merits had fed, 
Ere her own was laid low, had exalted thy head ; 

And fince our good -n to the wife is fo juft. 

To raife heads for fuch as are humbled in duft, 

I wonder, good man, that you are not envaulted : 
Prithee, go and be dead, and be doubly exalted. 

Dr. SWIFT’s Anfwer. 

TTF.R Majefty never fhall be my exalter; 

And yet fhe would raile me, I know,-by 

a halter. 

BILLET to the Company of Players. 

nrHE inclofed Prologue is formed upon the ftory 
of the Secretary’s not fuffering you to aft, un- 
lefs you would pay him .co 1 per annum , upon 
which you got a licence fiom the Lord Mayor to 
aft as ftrollcrs. 

^he Piologue fuppofes, that, upon your being 
forbidden to aft, a company of country-ftrollers 
came and hired the Playhoule, and your cloaths, 
&c. to aft in. ; 


The 
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The PROLOGUE. 

O UR fet of ftrollers, wand’ring up and down. 
Hearing the houfe was empty, came to town ; 
And, with a licence from our good Lord May’r, 
Went to one Griffith, formerly a play’r : 

Him we perfuaded with a mod’ratc bribe. 

To fpeak to Elrington, and all the tribe, 

To let our company fupply their places. 

And hire us out their fcenes, and cloaths, and faces. 
Is not the truth the truth ? Look full on me ; 

1 am not Elrington, nor Griffith he. 

When we perform, look fharp among our crew. 
There’s not a creature here you ever knew. 

The former folks were fervanrs to the king. 

We, humble ftrollers, always on the wing. 

Now, for my part, I think upon the whole. 
Rather than ftarvc, a better man would flrole. 
Stay, let me fee — Three hundred pounds a year. 
For leave to aft in town ? ’Tis plaguy dear. 

Now, here’s a warrant; Gallants, pleafe to mark, 
For three thirteens, and fixpence to the clerk. 
Three hundred pounds ! Were I the price to fix. 
The public fhould beftow the aftors fix. 

A fcore of guineas, given under hand. 

For a good word or fo, we underdand. 

To help an honed lad that’s out of place. 

May cod a crown or fo; a common cafe : 

And, in a crew, ’tis no injuftice thought 
To fhip a rogue, and pay him not a groat. 

But, in the chronicles of former ages, 

Who ever heard of fervants paying wages i 

I pity Elrington with all my heart; 

Would he were here this night to aft my part. 


I 
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I told him what it was to be a ftroller, 

TIow free we adted, and had no controller ? 

In ev’ry town we wait on Mr. May’r, 

I' irft get a licence, then produce our ware ; 

We found a trumpet, or we beat a drum ; 

Huzza ! the fchoolboys roar, the play’rs are come ! 
.And then we cry, to fpur the bumkins on, 
’Gallants, by Tuefday next we mu ft be gone. 

I told him in the finootheft way I could, 

All this and more, yet it would do no good. 

But Ellington, tears falling from his cheeks, 

He that has (hone with Betterton and Weeks, 

To whom our country has been always dear, 

W ho chofe to leave his deareft pledges here. 

Owns all your favours; here intends to ftay. 

And, as a ftroller, adt in ev’ry play: 

-And the whole crew this refolution takes, 
lo live and die all ftrollers for your fakes ; 

Not frighted with an ignominious name, 

Jor your difpleafure is their only ihame. 

A pox on Elrington’s majeftic tone ! 

Now to a word of bus’ntis in our own ! 

Gallants, next Thurfday night will be our laft, 
Then, without fail, we pack up for Belfaft, 

Eofe not your time, nor our diversions mils. 

The next we adl, fhall be* as good as this. 


THE 
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THE 

YAHOO’s OVERTHROW; 

O R, 

The Kevan Bayl’s New Ballad, upon 
Serjeant Kite’s infulting the Dean* 

To the Tune of, Derry down. 

J OlIy boys of St. Kevan’s, St. Patrick’s, Donore, 
And bmithfield. I’ll tell you, if not told before. 

How B-th, that booby, and S- 1 in grain, 

Hath infulted us all by infulting the Dean. 

Knock him down, down* down, knock him down, 

The Dean and his merits we ev’ry one know, 

But this lkip of a lawyer, where the Dc’el did he 
grow ? 

How greater’s his merit at four Courts or Houfe, 
Than the barking of Towzer, or leap of a loufe ? 
Knock him down, &c. 

That he came from theTemple, his morals do fhow. 
But where his deep law is, few mortals yet know: 
His rhet'ric, bombaft, filly jefts, are by far 
More like to lampooning than pleading at bar. 

Knock him down, &c. 

This pedlar, at fpeaking and making of laws. 

Hath met with returns of all forts but applaufe ; 

Has, 




184 POEMS ON 

Has, with noife and odd geftures, been prating 
fome years, 

What honefter folks never durft for their ears# 
Knock bijn down, &c. 

Of all fizes and forts, the Fanatical crew 
Are his brother Proteftants, good men and true; 
lied hat, and blue bonnet, and turban’s the fame. 
What the De’l is’t to him whence the Devil they 
came ? 

Knock him dcivn, See. 

Hobbes, Tindal, andWooIfton, and Collins, and 
Nayler, 

And Muggleton, Toland, and Bradley the taylor, 
Are Chriftians alike ; and it may be averr’d, 

He’s a Chriftian as good as the reft of the herd. 
Knock him down, &c* 

He only the rights of the clergy debates. 

Their rights ! their importance ! We’ll fet on nev* 
rates 

On their tythes, at half nothing, their priefthood 
at lefs: 

What’s next to be voted with eafe you may guefs# 
Knock him do\\jn> &c. 

At length his Old Mafter (I need not him name) 

To this damnable Speaker had long ow’d a fhame; 
When his fpeech came abroad, he paid him off 
clean, 

By leaving him under the pen of the Dean, 

Knock h.m down> &c 

He kindled, as if the whole fatire had been 
1 he oppreffion of Virtue, not wages of Sin : 


He 
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He began as he bragg’d, with a rant and a roar; 
He bragg’d how he bounce’d, and he fwore how he 
fwore. 

Knock him downy &c. 

Tho’ he cringe’d to his Deanfhip in very low drains, 
To others he boafted of knocking out Drains, 

And flitting of nofes, and cropping of ears. 

While his own afs’s Zaggs were more fit for the 
fliears. 

Knock him down , &c. 

On this worrier of Deans whene’er we can hit. 
We’ll fhew him the way how to crop and to flit; 
We’ll teach him fome better addrefs to afford 
To the Dean of all Deans, tho’ he wears not a 
fword. 

Knock him down , &c. 

We’ll colt him thro’Kevan, St. Patrick’s, Donore 5 
And Smithfield, as Rap was ne’er colted beiore ; 
We’ll oil him with kennel, and powd’r him with 
grains, 

A modus right fit for infulters of Deans. 

Knock him down , &c. 

And, when this is over, we’ll make him amends, 
To the Dean he fhall go; they fhall kifs and be 
friends: 

But how ? Why, the Dean fhall to him difdofe 
A face for to kifs, without eyes, ears, or nole. 
Knock him down , &c. 

If you fay this is hard, on a man that is reckon d 
That lerjeant at law, whom we call Kite the Se¬ 
cond, 

You miftake ; for a Slave, who will coax his fupe- 
riors, 

May be proud to be licking a great man’s pofleriors. 
Knock him downy &c. 

Vol. XXII. A a What 
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What care we how high runs his palfion or pride ? 
'I ho* his ioul he delpiies, he values his hide : 

Then fear not his tongue, or his fword, or his 
knife; 

He 11 take his revenge on his innocent wife. 

Knock him down, down , down, - keep him down • 


O N THE 

Archbifhop of Cafliel, and Bettefworth. 

TYEar Dick, prithee tell by what paffion you 
move ? 

T he world is in doubt, whether hatred or love ; 
And, while at good Cafhel you rail with luch fpite. 
They fhrewdly fulpedt it is all but a bite. 

You certainly know, tho* fo loudly you vapour* 
His lpite cannot wound, who attempted the drapier. 
Then, prithee refleft, take a word of advice; 
And, as vour old wont is, change fides in a trice t 
On his virtues hold torth ; ’tis the very belt way ; 
And fay of the man what all honeft men fay. 

But if, {till obdurate, your anger remains, 

If {till your foul bofom more rancour contains; 
bay then more than they ; nay, lavifhly flatter, 
'Tis your grofs panegyrics alone can belpatter. 

For thine, my dear Dick, give me leave to fpeak 
plain, 

Like a very foul mop, dirty more than they clean. 

0 N T 
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ON THE 

IRISH CLUB. 


Written in the year 1729. 


VE paultry underlings of ftate* 

Ye f-rs, who love to prate ; 

Ye r-Is of inferior note, 

Who for a dinner fell a vote 5 

Ye pack of penfionarv P-rs. 

Whole fingers itch for poets ears ; 

Ye bifhops far remov’d from faints, 

Why ail this rage ? Why rhefe complaints ? 
Why againft printers all this noife? 

This fummoning of blackguard boys ? 

Why fo fagacious in your guefles ? 

Your effs and tees, and arrs , and eJfesP 
Take my advice; to make you fafe, 

I knG\v a fhorter way by half 

The point is plain. Remove the caufe ; 

Defend your liberties and laws. 

Be fometimes to your country true, 

Have once rhe public good in view: 

Bravely defpife Champagne at court. 

And chufe to dine at home with Port: 

Let P-rs, by their good behaviour. 

Convince us they believe a Saviour ; 

Nor fell what they fo dearly bought, 

This counrry, now their own, for nought. 
Ne’er did a true fatyric mufe 
Virtue or innocence abufe; 

A a a 


And 
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And ’tis againft poetic rules 
To rail at men by nature fools : 

But * * * * * 

# # # # # * 


Dr. SWIFT to HIMSELF. 


O N 


St. CECILIA’S DAY. 

Rave Dean of St. Patrick’s, how comes it to 



pafs, 


That you who know mufic no more than an afs. 
That you, who lb lately were writing of Drapiers, 
Should lend your Cathedral to players and fcrapers? 
To a£t fuch an opera once in a year, 

So offenlive to every true Proteftant ear, 

With trumpets, and fiddles, and organs and fing- 
in gj 

Will fure the Pretender and Popery bring in. 

No Proteftant prelate, his Lordlhip, or Grace, 
Durft there fhew his Right ormoft Reverend face: 
How would it pollute their crofters and rochets, 
To liften to minims, and quavers, and crochets i 


The rejl is wonting. 


Tt 
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T O 

STELLA. 

March 13. m,dcc,xxiii-it. 


[Written on the Day of her Birth, but not on the 
fubjeft, when 1 was fick in bed.] 


T Ormented with inceflant pains, 

Can I devife poetic ftrains ? 

Time was, when I could yearly pay 
My verfe on S ella’s native day : 

But now, unable grown to write, 

I grieve Ihe ever faw the light. 
Ungrateful; fince to her I owe 
That I thefe pains can undergo. 

She tends me, like an humble {lave ; 
And, when indecently I rave, 

When out my brutilh pjffions break, 
With gall in every word I fpeak, 

She with foft fpeech my anguifti chears. 
Or melts my paffions down with tears : 
Although ’tis eafy to defery 
She wants affiftance more than I; 

Yet feems to feel my pains alone. 

And is a Stoic in her own. 

When, among fcholars, can we find 
So foft and yet fo firm a mind ? 

All accidents of life confpire 
To raife up Stella’s virtue higher; 

Or elle to introduce the reft 

Which had been latent in her breaft. 


Her 
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Her firmnefs who could e’er have known, 

Had fhe not evils of her own ? 

Her kindnefs who could ever guefs. 

Had not her friends been in diftrefs ? 

Whatever bafe returns you find 
From me, Dear Stella, ftill be kind. 

In your own heart you’ll reap the fruit, 

Tho’ I continue ftill a brute. 

But when I once am out of pain, 

I promife to be good again : 

Mean time your other jufter friends 
Shall for my follies make amends: 

So may we long continue thus. 

Admiring you, you pitying us. 

O N T H E 

GREAT BURIED BOTTLE. 

B7 Dr. DELANY. 


A Mphora, quse moeftum linquis, Isetumque 
^ reviles 

Arentem dominum, fit tibi terra levis. 

Tu quoque depofitum ferves, neve opprime mar- 
mor, 

Amphora non meruit tarn pretiofa mori. 


E P I- 
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ON THE 


GREAT BURIED BOTTLE, 


By the fame. 


TToc tumulata jacet proles Lensea fepulchro, 
Immorale genus, nec peritura jacet, 

Quin oritura iterum, matris concreditur alvo : 
Bis natum referunt te quoque, Bacche Pater. 


To Mr. DEL ANY. 


Written Nov. io. m,dcc 3 xviii. 


O you, whofe virtues I mufl: own 



A With fhame, I have too lately known ; 
To you, by art and nature taught 
To be the man 1 long have fought. 

Had not ill Fate, perverfe and blind, 

Place’d you in life too far behind ; 

Or, what I fhould repine at more, 

Place’d me in life too far before : 

To you the Mufe this verle bellows, 

Which might as well have been in profe: 
No thought, no fancy, no lublime, 

But fimpie topics told in rhyme. 


Talents 
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Talents for converfation fit, 

Are humour, breeding, fenfe, and wits 
The laft, as boundlefs as the wind, 

Is well conceiv’d, though not defin’d : 
For, fure, by wit is chiefly meant 
Applying well what we invent. 

What humour is, not all the tribe 
Of logic-mongers can deferibe ; 

Here nature only adls her part. 

Unhelp’d by practice, books, or art : 

For wit and humour differ quite, 

That gives furprife, and this delight. 
Humour is odd, grotefque, and wild. 
Only by atfedtacion lpoil’d : 

’Tis never by invention got. 

Men have it when they know it not. 

Our converfation to refine. 

Humour and wit muft both combine : 
From both we learn to rally well, 
Wherein fometimes the French excel, 
Voiture, in various lights, difplays 
That irony which turns to praife : 

His genius firft found out the rule 
For an obliging ridicule : 

He flatters with peculiar air 
The brave, the witty, and the fair : 

And fools would fanev he intends 
A latire where he mofl commends. 

But, as a poor pretending beau, 
Becauie he fain would make a fhow, 

Nor can arrive at filver lace, 

Takes up with copper in the place : 

So the pert dunces of mankind. 
Whene’er they would be thought refin’d. 
As if the difference lay abftrufe 
Twixc raillery and grofs abule 5 


To 
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To fliew their parts will fcold and rail, 
Like porters o'er a pot of ale. 

Such is that clan of boift’rous bears, 
Always together by the ears; 

Shrewd fellows and arch wags, a tribe 
That meet for nothing but to gibe ; 
Who hrd run one another down, 
x\nd then fall foul on all the town ; 
Skill’d in the horfe-laugh and dry rub. 
And call’d by excellence, The Club. 

I mean your Butler, Dawfon, Car, 

All fpeciai friends, and always jari 

The mettled and the vicious deed 
Differ as little in their breed ; , 

Nay, Voiture is as like Tom Lee 
As rudenefs is to repartee. 

If what you faid, I wifh, unfpoke, 
’Twill not fuffice, it was a joke : 
Reproach not, tho’ in jed, a friend 
Tor thofe defetts he cannot mend 
His lineage, calling, fliape, or fenfe, 

If nam’d witl\ icorn, gives juft offence. 

What ufe in life to make men fret. 
Part in worfe humour than they met i 
Thus all fociety is loft, 

Men laugh at one another’s cod ; 

And half the company is teaz’d. 

That came together to be pleas’d : 

For, all buffoons have mod in view 
To pleafe themfelves by vexing you. 

You wonder now to fee me write 
So gravely on a fubjedt light ; 


VOL.XIII. 
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Some part of what I here defign 
Regards a Friend * of your’s and mine ; 
Who, neither void of fenfe nor wit. 

Yet feldom judges what is fit, 

But Tallies oft beyond his bounds, 

And takes unmeafurable rounds. 

When jefts are carried on too far. 

And the loud laugh begins the war. 

You keep your countenance for fhame. 

Yet hill you think your friend to blame* 

For, though men cry, they love a jeft, 

5 Tis but when others ftand the teft : 

And, would you have their meaning known ? 
They love a jeft that is their own. 

You muft, although the point be nice, 
Beftow your friend lome good advice : 

One hint from you will fet him right, 

And teach him how to be polite. 

Bid him, like you, obferve with care. 

Whom to be hard on, whom to fpare ; 

Nor, indiftin&ly, to fuppofe 

All fubje&s like Dan Juckfon’s nofe: 

To ftudy the obliging jeft 
By reading thofe who teach it beft; 

For prole I recommend Voiture’s, 

For verfe (l fpeak my judgment) yours. 

He’ll find the fecret out from thence. 

To rhyme all day without offence; 

And I no more lhali then accufe 
The flirts of his ill-manner’d mufe. 

If he be guilty you muft mend him y 
If he be innocent, defend him. 

* He means Dr. Sheridan. 
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INVITATION to DINNER, 

FROM 

Doctor Sheridan to Doctor Swift. 
Written in the Year m,dcc,xxvii. 


T’VE fent to the ladies * this morning, to warn ’em 
-*• To order their chaife, and repair to f Rath- 
farnam ; 

Where you fhali be welcome to dine, if your Dean- 
fhip 

Can take up with me, and my friend’s Stella’s 
leanfhip 

I’ve got you fome foals, and a frefh bleeding bret. 
That’s juft difengag’d from the toils of a net: 

An excellent loin of fat veal to be roafted, 

With lemons, and butter, and iippets well toafted: 
Some larks that defcended, miftaking the Ikies, 
Which Stella brought down by the light of her 
eyes: 

And there like Narciflus,, they gaz’d till they dy’d. 
And now they’re to ly in fome crumbs that are 
fry’d. 


* Mrs. Johnfon [Stella] and her friend Mrs. Dingley. 

•f A village near Dublin, where Dr. Sheridan had a country- 
h°ufe. 

I Stella was at this time in a very declining fhte of health. She 
died the January following. 

B b 2 My 
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My wine will infpire you with joy and d&light, 

5 Pis mellow, and old, and lparkling, and bright; 
An emblem of one that you love I fuppol'e. 

Who gathers more lovers the older flie grows *. 
Let me be your Gay, and let Stella be Pope, 

We’ll wean you from lighing for England I hope : 
When we are together there’s nothing that is dull. 
There’s nothing like Durfey, or Smedly, or Tif- 
dall t. 

We’re fworn to make out an agreeable feaft, 

Our dinner, our wine, and our wit to your tafte. 

^ our anfwer in half an hour, though you are at 
prayers ; you have a pencil in your pocket. 

* He means Stella, who was certainly one of the moft amiable 
woman in the world. 

t- A gentleman of wit and learning, who had written fome very 
farcafhc verlcs upon Sheridan, 

DING LEY, and BRENT * 

A SONG. 

To the Tune of Ye Commons and Pcct!\ 

TMngley and Brent 
• L/ Wherever they went, 

Ne’er minded a word that was fpoken : 

Whatever was faid. 

They ne’er troubled their head. 

But laugh d at their own lilly joking. 

* Dr. Swift’s heufe kaeper. 


Should 
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Shotild Solomon wife 
In majefty rile, 

And (hew them his wit and his learning; 

They never would hear, 

But turn the deaf ear. 

As a matter they had no concern in. 

You tell a good jeft, 

And pleale all the reft. 

Comes Dinglev, and afks you, What was it! 

And curious to know, 

Away fhe will go 
To feek an old rag in the clofet: 

A 

NEW- YE A R’S -GIFT for B £ C *. 

Written in the Year M,dcc,xxiix-iv. 

TY Eturning Janus now prepares. 

For Bee, a new fuppiy of cares. 

Sent in a bag to Dodtor Swift, 

Who thus difplays a New-year’s-gift. 

Firft, this large parcel brings you tidings 
Of our good Dean’s eternal eludings ; 

Of Nelly’s pertnefs, Robin’s leaflngs. 

And Sheridan’s perpetual teazings. 

This box is cramm’d on ev’ry fide 
With Stella’s magifterial pride. 

Behold a cage with fparrows fill'd, 

Firft to be fondled, then be kill’d. 

* Mrs tl;beccfli Dinglcy, Stella’s friend and companion. 

Now 
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Now to this hamper I invite you, 

With iix imagin’d cares to fright you. 

Here in this bundle Janus fends 
Concerns by thoufands for your friends : 
And here’s a pair of leathern pokes. 

To hold your cares for other folks. 

Here from this barrel you may broach 
A peck of troubles for a coach. 

This ball of wax your ears will darken, 

Still to be curious, never hearken. 

Left you the town may have lefs trouble in. 
Bring all your Qudca + cares to Dublin, 
For which he fends this empty fack ; 

And lo take all upon your back. 

•J* A country-houfe of Dr. Sheridan's. 


+ 4* £ 4* * ^ 4* 4* 4* *M* 4* 4* 4* f 4* 4» 4* 4* 4* 4* % 4* 4* *1* $ 4* 4> 

B E C*s BIRTH-DAY. 


November 8. m.dcc,xxvi. 

TPHIS day, dear Bee, is thy nativity, 

Had fate a lucky’r one, {he’d give it ye i 
She chofe a thread of greateft length 
And doubly twifted it for ftrength ; 

Nor will be able with her {hears 
To cut it off thefe forty years. 

Then who fays care will kill a cat ? 

Rebecca {hews they’re out in that : 

For fhe, tho’ over*run with care. 

Continues healthy, fat, and fair. 

As, if the gout fhould feize the head, 
Doftbrs pronounce the patient dead j 


But, 
























SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 

But, if they can, by all their arts. 

Ejeft it to th* extreme!! parts, 

T hey give the Gclc man joy, and praife 
The gout that will prolong his days : 
Rebecca thus I gladly greet, 

Who drives her cares to hands and feet : 
For, tho’ philofophers maintain 
The limbs are guided by the brain. 

Quite contrary Rebecca’s led, 

Her hands and feet conduct her head. 

By arbitrary pow’r convey her 
She ne’er conliders why, or where : 

Her hands may meddle, feet may wander, 
Her head is but a mere by*ftander : 

And ail her hurtling but fupplies 
The part of wholefome exercife : 

Thus, nature hath refolv’d to pay her 
The cat’s nine lives and eke the care.. 

Long may fhe live, and help her friends 
Whene’er it fuits her private ends ; 
Domeftic bu$’nefs never mind 
’Till coffee has her rtomach lin’d ; 

But, when her breakfaft gives her courage. 
Then, think on Stella’s chicken porridge ; 
I mean when Tyger * has been ferv'd. 

Or elfe poor Stella may be ftarv’d. 

May Bee have many an ev’ning nap 
With Tyger flabb’ring in her lap ; 

But always take a fpecial care 
She does not overfet the chair ; 

Still be fhe curious, never hearken 
To any fpeech but Tyger’s barking, 

And, when fhe’s in another feene, 

Stella long dead, but firl! the Dean, 


1 99 


* Mrs. Dingley’s favourite lap-dog* 


May 
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May Fortune and her cofFte get her 
Companions that will pleafe her better; 
Whole afternoons will fit befide her, 

Nor for neglects or blunders chide her; 

A goodly fet as can be found 
Of hearty gofiips prating round ; 

Frcfh from a wedding, or a chrift’ning. 

To teach her ears the art or liii'ning. 

And pleafe her more to hear them tattle 
Than the Dean florin, or Stella rattle. 

Late be her death, one gentle nod. 
When Hermes, waiting with his rod. 

Shall to Elyfian fields invite her. 

Where there will be no cares to fright her. 




My LADY’s *• 


LAMENTATION and COMPLAINT 
againll the DEAN. 


July 28. 1728 . 


CURE never did man fee 
^ A wretch like poor Nancy, 
So teaz’d day and night 
By a Deap and a Knight; 

To punifh my fins. 

Sir Arthur begins, 

And gives me a wipe 
With Skinny and Snipe : f 
His malice is plain, 

Hallooing the Dean. 


* Lady Achefon, wife to Sir Arthur Achefoii. 
f The Dean afed to call her by thofe names. 


The 
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The Dean never flops. 

When he opens his chops; 

I’m quite over run 
With rebus and pun. 

Before he came here 
To fpunge for good cheer, 

I fat with delight, 

From morning till night, 

With two bony thumbs 
Could rub my own gums. 

Or Scratching my nofe, 

And jogging my toes ; 

But at prefent, forfdoth, 

I mud not rub a tooth : 

When my elbows, he fees 
Held up by my knees. 

My arms, like two props, 

Supporting my chops, 

And juft as I handle 'em 
Moving all like a pendulum ; 

He trips up my props, 

And down my chin drops. 

From my head to my heels, 

Like a clock without wheels; 

I fink in the fpleen, 

An ufelefs machine. 

If he had his will, 

I fhould never fit ftill: 

He comes with his whims, 

I muft move my limbs ; 

I cannot be fweet 
Without ufing my feet; 

To lengthen my breath 
He tires me to death. 

By the word of all Squires, 

Thro’ bogs and thro* briers, 

Vol. XIII. C c Where 
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Where a cow would be flartled, 
Pm in fpite of my heart led : 
And, fay what I will. 

Haul’d up every hill; 

'Till, daggled and tatter’d. 

My fpirit’s quite fhatter’d, 

I return home at night. 

And £aft out of fpite : 

For I’d rather be dead. 

Than it e’er fhould be faid 
I was better for him, 

In ftomach or limb. 

But, now to my diet. 

No eating in quiet, 

He’s ftill finding fault. 

Too four or too fait : 

The wing of a chick 
1 hardly can pick ; 

But trafh without meafurc, 

I fvvallow with pleafure. 

Next, for his diverfion. 

He rails at my perfon : 

What court breeding this is ? 
He takes me to pieces. 

From fhoulder to flank 
I’m lean and am lank : 

My nofe, long and thin. 
Grows dovyn to my chin ; 

My chin will not ft ay. 

But meets it half way : 

My fingers, prolix. 

Are ten crooked flicks : 

He fwears my el—bows 
Are two iron crows. 

Or (harp pointed rocks. 

And wear out my fmocks ; 


r*- 
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To Tcape them, Sir Arthur 
Is force’d to lie farther, 

Or his fides they would gore 
Like the tiifks of a boar. 

Now, changing the fcene. 
But dill to the Dean : 

He loves to be bitter at 
A lady illiterate ; 

If he fees her but once. 

He’ll fwear (he’s a dunce ; 

Can tell by her looks 
A hater of books : 

Thro’ each line of her face 
Her folly can trace ; 

Which fpoils every feature 
Bellow’d her by nature, 

But fenfe gives a grace 
To the homelied face : 

Wife books and reflexion 
Will mend the complexion. 

(A civil Divine ! 

I fuppofe meaning mine.) 

No Lady who wants them 
Can ever be handfome. 

I guefs well enough 
What he means by this duff: 
He haws and he hums, 

At lad out it comes. 

What, Madam? no walking. 
No reading, nor talking ? 
You’re now in your prime. 
Make ufe of your time. 
Confider, before 
You come to threefcore. 

How the hufiies will fleer 
Where’er you appear : 

C c 2 


2O3 


That 
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That filly old pufs 
Would fain be like us. 
What a figure llie made 
In her tarnifh’d brocade ? 

And then he grows mild: 
Come, be a good child: 

If you are inclin’d 
To polifii your mind. 

Be ador’d by the men 
’Till threefcore and ten. 
And kill with the fpleen 
The jades of fixteen, 

I’ll fliew you the way : 

Read fix hours a-day. 

The wits will frequent ye, 
And think you but twenty. 

Thus was I drawn in. 
Forgive me my fin 
At breakfaft he’ll afk 
An account of my talk. 

Put a word out of joint, 

Or mifs but a point, 

He rages and frets, 

His manners forgets; 

And, as I am ferious. 

Is very imperious. 

No book for delight 
Muft come in my fight ; 

But, inftead of new play*, 
Dull Bacon’s efiays, 

And pore ev’ry day on 
That nafty Pantheon. 

If I be not a drudge. 

Let all the world judge. 
’Twere better be blind, 

Than thu$ be confin’d 


But 
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But, while, in an ill tone, 

I murder poor Milton, 

The Dean, you will fwear. 

Is at ftudyor pray’r. 

He’s all the day faunt’ring. 
With labourers bant’ring. 
Among his colleagues, 

A parcel of Teagues, 

(Whom he brings in among us 
And bribes with mundungus). 
Hail fellow, well met, 

All dirty and wet : 

Find out, if you can. 

Who’s matter, who’s man ; 
Who makes the beft figure. 
The Dean or the digger; 

And which is the bett: 

At cracking a jeft. 

How proudly he talks 
Of zigzacks and walks 
And all the day raves 
Of cradles and caves ; 

And boatts of his feats. 

His grottos and feats ; 

Shews all his gew-gaws. 

And gapes for applaufe ? 

A fine occupation 
For one in his ftation ! 

A hole where a rabbit 
Would (corn to inhabit. 

Dug out in an hour. 

He calls it a bow’r. 

But, Oh ! how we laugli. 
To lee a wild calf 
Come, driven by heat. 

And foul the green feat; 


Or 
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Or nin helter fkelter 
To his arbor for flicker. 
Where all goes to ruin 
The Dean has been doing. 
The girls of the village 
Come flocking for village. 
Pull down the fine briers, 
And thorns to make fires; 
But yet are fo kind 
To leave fomething behind : 
No more need be faid on’t, 

I finell when 1 tread on’t. 

Dear friend, Doftor Jenny, 
If I could but win ye. 

Or Walmfley or Whaley, 

To come hither daily. 

Since Fortune, my foe. 

Will needs have it fo, 

That I'm, by her frowns, 
Condemn’d to black gowns % 
No ’Squire to be found 
The neighbourhood round, 
(For, under the rofe, 

I would rather chufe thofe :) 
If your wives will permit ye. 
Come here out of pity. 

To eafe a poor Lady, 

And beg her a play-day. 

So may you be feen 
No more in the fpleen : 

May Walmfley give wine. 
Like a hearty divine ; 

May Whalley difgrace 
Dull Daniel's whey-face; 

And may your three fpoufes. 
Let you lie at friends houfes r 


TO 
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T O 


DEAN SWIFT; 

By Sir ARTHUR ACHESON. 


Written in the year m,dcc,xxvjii. 


OOD caufe have I to fing and vapour, 

For I am landlord to the Drapier : 

He, that of ev’ry ear’s the charmer. 

Now condefcends to be my farmer, 

And grace my villa with his drains; 

Lives fuch a bard on Britifli plains ? 

No ; not in all the Britilh court; 

For none but witlings there refort, 

Whofe names and works (tho’ dead) are made 
Immortal by the Dunciad ; 

And fure, as monument of brafs. 

Their fame to future times (hall pafs. 

How, with a weakly warbling tongue. 

Of Brazen Knight they vainly fung : 

A fubjecd for their genius fit ; 

He dares defy both fenfe and wir. 

What dares he not ? Fie can, we know it, 

A laureat make that is no poet; 

A judge, without the lead pretence 
To common law, or common fenfe; 

A bifhop that is no divine ; 

And coxcombs in red ribbons fhine : 

Nay, he can make what’s greater far, 

A middle date ’twixt peace and war ; 

And 
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And fay, there fhall, for years together, 

Be peace and war, and both, and neither. 
Happy, O Market*hill! at lead. 

That court and courtiers have no tafte : 

You never elfe had known the Dean, 

But, as of old, obfeurely lain ; 

All things gone on the fame dull track, 

And Drapier's hill been dill Drumlack ; 

But now your name with Penfhurft vies, 

And wing’d with fame fhall reach the Ikies. 

THE 

DEAN’s REASONS 

FOR 

Not building at Drapier’s Hill. 


Y Will not build on yonder mount: 

And, fhould you call me to account, 

Confuhing with myfelf, I find, 

It was no levity of mind. 

Whate’er I promis’d or intended, 

No fault of mine, the fcheme is ended : 

Nor can you tax me as undeady, 

I have a hundred caufes ready : 

All rifen fince that flatt’ring time, 

When Drapier’s-hill appear’d in rhyme. 

I am, as now too late I find, 

The greateft cully of mankind : 

The lowed boy in Martin’s fchool 
May turn and wind me like a fcol. 

How 













several occasions, 

<4ow could I form fo wild a vifion. 

To feek, in defarts, fields Elyfian ? 

To live in fear, fufpicion, variance. 

With thieves, Fanatics, and Barbarians ! 

But here my Lady will objedl; 

Your Deanfhip ought to recollect. 

That, near the Knight of Gofsford * plac’e* 
Whom you allow a man of tafte. 

Your intervals of time to fpend 
With fo converfible a friend. 

It would not fignify a pin 
Whatever climate you were in, 

’Tis true, but what advantage comes 
To me from all a us’rer’s plumbs; 

Though I fhould fee him twice a day. 

And am his neighbour crofs the way ; 

If all my rhetoric muft fail 
To ftrike him for a pot of ale ? 

Thus, when the learned and the wife * 
Conceal their talents from our eyes. 

And, from deferving friends, withold 
Their gifts, as mifers do their gold ; 

Their knowledge, to themfelves confin’d* 

Is the fame avarice of mind : 

Nor makes their conversation better. 

Than if they never knew a letter. 

Such is the fate of Gosford’s Knight, 

Who keeps his wifdom out of fight; 

Whofe uncommunicative heart, 

Will fcarce one precious word impart 2 
Still rapt in fpeculations deep, 

His outward fenfes faft afleep; 


* Sir Arthur Achefon’s great-grandfather was Sir Archibald of 
Cofsford, in Scotland, 

Vet. XIII. D d Who, 

0 
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Who, while I talk, a fong will hum. 

Or, with his fingers, beat the drum ; 

Beyond the ikies tranfports his mind, 

-And leaves a lifelefs corpfe behind. 

But, as for me, who ne’er could clamber high/ 
To underiland Malebranch or Cambray ; 

Who fend my mind (as 1 believe) lefs 
Than others do, on errands fleevelefs; 

Can liften to a tale humdrum, 

And, with attention, read Tom Thumb; 

My fpirits with my body progging. 

Both hand in hand together jogging ; 

Sunk overhead and ears in matter. 

Nor can of metaphyflcs fmatter; 

Am more diverted with a quibble 
Than dreams of world-3 intelligible ; 

And think all notions too abftradfed 
Are like the ravings of a crackt head ; 

What intercourfe of minds can be 
Betwixt the Knight fublime and me l 
If when I talk, as talk I mu ft. 

It is but prating to a buft. 

Where friendfhip is by Fate defign’d* 

It forms an union in the mind : 

But, here I differ from the Knight 
In every point, like black and white : 

For, none can fay that ever yet 
We both in one opinion met : 

Not in philofophy, or ale. 

In ffate-aftairs, or planting cale : 

In rhetoric, or picking ftraws ; 

In roafting larks or making laws ; 

In public Schemes, or catching flies, 

In parliaments, or pudding-pies* 

The neighbours wonder why the Knight 
Should in a country-life delight. 

Who 
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Who not one pleafure entertains 
To chear the folitary fcenes : 

His guefts are few, his vifits rare. 

Nor ufes time, nor time will fpare ; 

Nor rides, nor walks, nor hunts, nor fowls. 
Nor plays at cards, or dice, or bowls ; 

But, feated in an eafy chair, 

Delpifes exercile and air. 

His rural walks he ne’er adorns ; 

Here poor Pomona fits on thorns : 

And there neglected flora fettles 
Her bum upon a bed of nettles. 

Thofe thanklefs and officious cares 
I ul'e to take in friends affairs, 

From which I never could refrain, 

And have been often chid in vain ; 

From thefe I am recover’d quite. 

At lead: in what regards the Knight. 

Preferve his health, his ftore increafe; 

May nothing interrupt his peace. 

But now, let all his tenants round 
Firft milk his cows, and after, pound : 

Let ev’ry cottager confpire 
To cut his hedges down for fire ; 

The naughty boys about the village 
His crabs and does may freely pillage : 

He ftill may keep a pack of knaves 
To fpoil his work, and work by halves : 

Ilis meadows may be dug by fwine. 

It fhall be n© concern of mine. 

For, why fhoukl I continue ftill 
To ferve a friend againd; his will ? 


D d 2 


DAPHNE 
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DAPHNE. 


TXAphne knows, with equal eafe. 
How to vex and how to pleaie ; 
But, the folly of her fex 
Makes her foie delight to vex. 

Never woman more devis’d 
Surer ways to be defpis’d : 

Paradoxes weakly wielding. 

Always conquered, never yielding. 

To difpute, her chief delight. 

With not one opinion right: 

Thick her arguments fhe lays on* 
And with cavils combats reafon : 
Anfwers in decifive way, 

Never hears what you can fay : 

Still her odd perverfenels fhows 
Chiefly where fhe nothing knows. 
And where fhe is moft familiar. 
Always peevifher and fillier : 

All her fpirits in a flame 

When flie knows file’s moft to blame. 


Send me hence ten thoufand miles. 
From a face that always fmiles : 

None could ever aft that part, 

But a Fury in her heart. 

Ye who hate fuch inconfiftence, 

To be eafv keep your diftance ; 

Or in folly ftill befriend her. 

But have no concern to mend her. 
Lofe not time to contradift her. 

Nor endeavour to convift her. 


Never 
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Never take it in your thought. 

That flie’ll own, or cure a fault. 

Into contradiction warm her, 

Then, perhaps, you may reform her: 
Only take this rule along, 

Always to advife her wrong ; 

And reprove her when (lie's right; 

She may then grow wife for fpight. 

No—that fcheme will ne’er fucceed. 

She has better learnt her creed : 

She's too cunning, and too fkilful. 

When to yield, and when be wilful. 
Nature holds her forth two mirrors. 

One for truth, and one for errors : 

That looks hideous, fierce, and frightful; 
This is flatt’ring and delightful : 

That (lie throws away as foul ; 

Sits by this, to drefs her foul. 

Thus you have the cafe in view. 

Daphne, ’twixt the Dean and you; 

Heav’n forbid he fliould defpife thee, 

But will never more advife thee. 


VWVA/ 


TWELVE 


XXXXXXXXXXXXX& 

ARTICLES. 


I. 

Left it may more quarrels breed, 

I will never hear you read. 

II. 

By difputing 1 will never 
To convince you, once endeavour. 


When 
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III. 

When a paradox von flick to, 

I will never contradict you. 

IV. 

When I talk, and you are heedlefs* 

I will fliew no anger needleis. 

V. 

When your fpeeches are abfurd, 

I will ne’er objeft a word. 

VI. 

When you furious argue wrong, 

I will grieve, and hold my tongue* 

VII. 

Not a jeft, or hum’rous ftory. 

Will I ever tell before ye : 

To be chidden for explaining 
When you quite miftake the meaning. 

VIII. 

Never more will I fuppofe 
You can tafte my verie or profe. 

IX. 

You no more at me (hall fret, 

While I teach, and you forget. 


X. 

You (hall never hear me thunder, 
When you blunder on, and blunder. 

XI. 

Shew your poverty of fpirit. 

And in drefs place all your merit; 
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Give yourfelf ten thoufand airs. 


That with me (hall break no iquares. 


XII. 


Never will I give advice 
'Till you pleale to aik me thrice; 
Which, if you in fcorn reject, 
’Twill be juft as I expect. 

Thus we both fhall have our ends, 
And continue fpecial friends. 


ROBIN and HARR Y*- 



j) OBIN, to beggars, with a curfe, 

Throws ttie laft (hilling in his purfe; 

And, when the coachman comes for pay* 
The rogue muft call another day. 

Grave Harry, when the poor are prefling. 
Gives them a penny, and God’s blefling ; 
But, always careful of the main, 

With twopence left, walks home in rain. 

Piobin, from noon to night will prate, 

Runs out in tongue, as in eftate ; 

And ere a twelvemonth and a day, 

Will not have one new thing to fay. 

Much talking is not Harry’s vice; 

He need not tell a ftory twice; 


♦ Thefe gentlemen were fans of the famous Dr. Leflie, and 
one ot them was a colonel in the Spanifh fervice. 

Ic 
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And, if he always be fo thrifty, 

His fund may laft till five and fifty. 

It fo fell out that cautious Harry, 

As foldiers ufe, for love mud: marry. 

And, with his Dame, the ocean croft. 

All for Love, or the world well loft. 
Repairs a cabbin gone to ruin. 

Juft big enough to fhelter two in ; 

And, in his houfe, if any body come, 
Will make them welcome to his modicum. 
Where goody Julia milks the cows, 

4nd boils potatoes for her fpoufe ; 

Or darns his hofe, or mends his breeches* 
While Harry’s fencing up his ditches. 

Piobin, who ne’er his mind could fix 
To live without a coach and fix, 

To patch his broken fortunes, found 
A miftrefs worth five thoufand pound ; 
Swears he could get her in an hour, 

If Gaffer Harry would endow her: 

And fell, to pacify his wrath, 

A birth-right for a mefs of broth. 

Young Harry, as all Europe knows. 
Was long the quintefience of beaux; 

But, when efpous’d, he ran the fate 
T hat muft attend the married ftate ; 

From gold brocade and fhining armour, 
Was metamorphos'd to a farmer ; 

His grazier’s coat with dirt befmear’d, 

Nor twice a week will fhave his beard* 

Old Robin, all his youth a floven, 

At fifty-two, when he grew loving, 

Clad in a coat of paduaioy, 

A flaxen wig, and waiftcoat gay, 


"Powder’d 
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Powder’d from fhoulder down to flank. 
In courtly ftyle addreffes Frank ; 

Twice ten years older than his wife, 

Is doom’d to be a beau for life : 
Supplying thofe defefts by drefs, 

Which I muft leave the world to guefs. 1 
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THE 

FIVE LADIES ANSWER 

T O T H E 

BEAU with the Wig and Wings at his Head; 


VOU little fcribbling beau, 

What Daemon made you write ? 

Becaufe to write you know 
As much as you can fight. 

For compliment fo fcurvy, 

I wifh we had you here ; 

We’d turn you topfy-turvy 
Into a mug of beer. 

You thought to make a farce on 
The man and place we chofe ; 

We’re fure a Angle parfon 
Is worth a hundred Beaux. 

F c And 
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And you would make us vaflals. 
Good Mr. Wig and Wings, 

To filver clocks and tafTels ; 

You wou’d, you thing of things ! 

Becaufe around your cane 
A ring of diamonds is fet; 

And you, in fome bye-lane, 

Have gain’d a paultry grizette 2 

Shall we, of fenfe refin’d, 

Ypur trifling nonfenfe bear. 

As noify as the wind. 

As empty as the air ? 

We hate your empty prattle. 

And vow and fwear ’tis true; 
There’s more in one child’s rattle 
Than twenty fops like you. 
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THE 

BEAU’S reply, 


TO THE 


FIVE LADIES ANSWER. 


TTTHY, how now dapper black, 

” I fmeii your gown and callock* 
As ftrong upon your back, 

As Tifdal iVnells of a lock. 


To write fuch fcurvy fluff * 

Fine Ladies never do't; 

I know you well enough, 

And eke your cloven foot. 

Fine Ladies when they write. 

Nor fcold, nor keep a fplutter : 
Their verfes give delight, 

As foft and fweet as butter. 


But Satan never faw 

Such haggard lines as thefe : 
They flick athwart my maw. 

As bad as Suffolk*cheefe. 


E e 2 
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letter 

FROM 

Dr. SHERIDAN to Dr. SWIFT. 

T’D have you to know, as fure as you’re Dean, 
x On Thurfday my cafk of Obrien I’ll drain : 

If my wife is not willifig, I fay fhe’s a queen, 

And my right to the cellar, I Gad I’ll maintain 
As bravely as any that fought at Dunblain : 

Go tell her it over and over again. 

I hope, as I ride to the town, it won’t rain ; 

For fhould ir, I fear it fhould cool my hot brain, 
Intirely extinguifh my poetic vein ; 

And then I fhould be as ftupid as Kain, 

Who preach’d on three heads, tho’ he mention’d 
but twaifi. 

Now Wardel s in hafte, and begins to complain ; 
Your moft humble fervant, Dear Sir, I remain/ 

T. S-n. 

Get Helfham, Walmfley, Delany, 

And fome Grattans, if there be any ||, 

T. ake care you do not bid too many. 

th^ c ^ ^ or the y were c<»untry-clergy, living near 
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Dr- S W I F T’s ANSWER 

T O 

DOCTOR SHERIDAN. 


HTHE verfes you fent on the bottling vour wine 
x Were, in ev’ry one’s judgment, exceedingly fine ; 
And I muff confefi, as a Dean and Divine, 

I think you infpir’d by the Mufes all nine. 

I nicely examin’d them ev’ry line, 

And the worft of them all, like a barn-door, did 
fhine. 

Oh, that Jove would give me fuch a talent as thine ! 
With Delany or Dan I would (corn to combine : 

I know they have many a wicked dehgn ; 

And, give Satan his due, Dan begins to refine. 
However, I vvifli, honeft comrade of mine. 

You would really on Thurfday leave St. Catherine ||, 
Where I hear you are cramm’d ev’ry day like a fwine. 
With me you'll no more have a ftomach to dine. 
Nor after your vittles lie fleeping lupine : 

So I wifh you were toothlefs. like Lord Maflcrine, 
But, were you as wicked as lewd Aretioe, 

I wifh you would tell me which way you incline. 

If, when you return, your road you don’t line. 

On Thurlday I’ll pay my refpe&s at your fhrine, 
Wherever you bend, wherever you twine. 

In fquare, or in oppofite circle, or trine, 

Your beef will on Thurfday be falter than brine : 


]| St. Catherine’s, the feat of Lady Mountcafier, 
from Dublin, 


about fix miles 

I hope 
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I hope you have fwilPd, with new milk from the 
kine, 

As much as the Liffee’s outdone by the Rhine ; 
And Dan fliall be with us, with noie aqualine. 

If you do not come back, we fliall weep out oureyn. 
Or may your gown never be good Lutbcrine. 

The beef you have got I hear is a chine : 

But, if too many come, your Madam will whine; 
And then you may kifs the low end of her fprne. 
But enough of this poetry Alexandrine : 

I hope you will not think this a Pajquine . 


vx* w*\ c/ vq> vx* 

A PORTRAIT from the LIFE. 

pOME fit by my fide, while this piflure I draw: 
^ In chatt’ring a magpie, in pride a jackdaw ; 

A temper the Devil himfelf could not bridle, 
Impertinent mixture of bufy and idle. 

As rude as a bear, no mule half fo crabbed, 

She fwiils like a fow, and flie breeds like a rabbit: 
A houfe-wife in bed, at table a flattern ; 

For all an example, for no one a pattern. 

Now tell me friend Thomas *, Ford f, Grattan 
and merry Dan [], 

Has this any likenels to good Madam Sheridan ? 


* Defter Thomas Sheridan. 

■f Charles Ford of Woodpark, Efqj 
X Reverend John Grattan. 

|j lleve?end Daniel Jackfon. 


THE 
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THE 


DEAN and DUKE. 


—S B—s and the Dean had long been friends; 
James is beduk’d ; or courle their frienuihip 
ends. 

But fure the Dean deferves a fharp rebuke, 

From knowing James, to boaft he knows the Duke. 
Yet, iince jult Heav’n the Duke’s ambition mocks. 
Since all he got by fraud is loll by Hocks, 

His wings are clipp’d; he tries no more in vain. 
With .bands of Hdlers to extend his train. 

Since he no more can build, and plant, and revel. 
The Duke and Dean fcem near upon a level. 

Oh ! wert thou not a Duke, my good Duke 
Humpry, 

From Bailiff’s claws thou fearce couldll keep thy 
bum free. 

A Duke to know a Dean ! Go finooth thy crown ; 
Thy brother (far thy better) wore a gown. 

Well, but a Duke thou art; fo pleas’d the King : 
Oh ! would his Majcfty but add a firing. 


A S-A* 
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A 


SATIRICAL ELEGY 

On the Death of a late 

FAMOUS GENERAL. 

TTIS Grace ! impoflible ! what dead ! 

Of old age too, and in his bed ! 

And could that mighty warrior fall ? 

And fo inglorious after all ! 

Well, fince he’s gone, no matter how, 

The laft loud trump muft wake him now : 

And, truft me, as the noife grows ftronger. 
He’d wifh to fleep a little longer. 

And could he be indeed fo old 
As by the news-papers we’re told ? 

Threefcore, 1 think, is pretty high ; 

Twas time in confcience he fhould die. 

This world he cumber’d long enough; 

He burnt his candle to the fnuff; 

And that’s the reafon, fome folks think. 

He left behind fo great a fink. 

Behold his funeral appears. 

Nor widow’s fighs, nor orphan's tears. 

Wont at fuch times each heart to pierce, 

Attend the progrefs of his hearfe. 

But what of that, his friends may fay, 

He had thole honours in his day. 

True to his profit and his pride. 

He made them weep before he dy’d. 


Come 
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Come hither all ye empty things. 

Ye bubbles rais’d by breath of Kings ; 

Who float upon the tide of ftate. 

Come hither, and behold your fate. 

Let pride be taught by this rebuke. 

How very mean a thing’s a Duke; 

From all his ill-got honours flung, 

Turn’d to that dirt from whence he fpruDg. 


A N 

EPITAPH 


© N 

General G****S and Lady M**TH, " 

TTNder this ftone ly Dicky and Dolly; 

Doll dying firft, Dick grew melancholy; 

For Dick without Doll thought living a folly. 

Dick loft in Doll a wife tender and dear. 

But Dick loft by Doll twelve hundred a year, 

A lofs that Dick thought no mortal could bear. 

Dick figh’d for his Doll, and his mournful arms 
croft; 

Thought much of his Doll, and the jointure he loft; 
The firft vex’d him much, the other vex’d moft. 

1 hus loaded with grief, Dick figh’d and he cry’d 5 
To live without both full three days he try’d: 

But lik’d neither lofs, and lb quietly dy*d. 

Vol. XIII. Ff 


Dick 




2^6 


POEMS ON 


Dick left a pattern few will copy after : 

Then, reader, pray ftied fome tears of fait water ; 
For fo fad a tale is no fubjedt of laughter. 

M-th fmiles for the jointure, tho’ gotten 

fo late ; 

The fon laughs that got the hard-gotten eftate ; 
And * Cuff grins, forgetting the Alicant plate. 

Here quietly they ly, in hopes to rife one day. 
Both folemnly put in this hole on a Sunday, 

And here reft ; fic tranfit gloria mundi . 

* General G——s's fon-in-law. 




THE 


PHEASANT and the LARK, 
A FABLE. 

By Dr. DEL ANY. 

- £hiis iniqua 

Tam patient urbis , tam ferreus y ut tent at fe ? 

Juvenal. 


TN aritient times, as bards indite, 

(If clerks have con’d the records right) 

A Peacock reign’d, whofe glorious fsvay 
His fubjedts with delight obey ; 

His tail was beauteous to behold. 

Replete with goodly eyes and gold, 

(Fak 
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("Fair emblem of that monarch’s guife, 

Whofe train at once is rich and wife) 

And princely rul'd he many regions, 
yVnd ftatefmen wife, and valiant legions. 

A Pheafant Lord *, above the reft. 

With ev’ry grace and talent bleft, 

Was fent to fway, with all his (kill. 

The fcepter of a neighb'ring hill f ; 

No fcience was to him unknown, 

For all the Arts were all his own : 

In all the living learned read, 

Tho’ more delighted with the dead : 

For birds, if ancient tales fay true. 

Had then their Popes and Homers too, 

Cou’d read and write in profe and verfe. 

And fpeak like * * *, and build like % Pearce. 
He knew their voices, and their wings, 

Who fmootheft foars, who fweeteft lings ; 
Who toil? with ill-fledg’d pens to climb. 

And who attain’d the true fublime : 

Their merits he could well delcry, 

He had fo exqijilite an eye ; 

And when that fail’d, to lliew them clear, 

He had as exquilite an ear. 

Jt chance'd a? on a day he ftray’d, 

Beneath 411 Academic {hade. 

He lik’d, amidft a thoufand throats, 

The wildnefs of a || Woodlark’s notes. 

And fearch’d, and fpy’d, and feiz’d his game, 
And took him home, and made him tame j 
Found him on trial true and able. 

So chear’d and fed him at his table. 


t 

H 


Lord Carteret Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland. 
Ireland. 

4 t'ajnous modern architect. 

Dr. D-v. 

F f 2 


Here 
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Here fome fhrewd critic finds him caught. 
And cries out. Better fed than taught ——. 
Then jefts on Game and Tame, and reads 
And jefts, and fo my tale proceeds. 

Long had he ftudy’d in the wood, 

Converfing with the wife and good ; 

His foul with harmony infpir’d. 

With love of truth and virtue fir’d : 

His brethren’s good and Maker’s praife. 

Were all the ftudy of his lays ; 

Were all his ftudy in retreat. 

And now employ’d him with the Great. 

His friendfhip was the fure refort 
Of all the wretched at the Court; 

But chiefly merit in diftrels 
His greateft blefiing was to blefs. 

•I* 

This fix’d him in his Patron’s bread:, 

* But fir’d with envy all the red: : 

I mean that noify craving crew. 

Who round the court incefifant flew, 

And. prey’d like rooks, by pairs and dozens. 
To fill the maws of fons and coufins : 

* Unmov’d their heart, and chill’d their blood, 
“To ev’ry thought of common good, 

“ Confining ev’ry hope and care” 

To their own low contracted fphere. 

Thefe ran him down with ceafelefs cry, 

But found it hard to tell you why, 

Till his own worth and wit fupply’d, 

Sufficient matter to deride : 

“ ’Tis envy’s fafeft, fureft rule, 
tl To hide her rage in ridicule : 

“ The vulgar eye fhe bed: beguiles, 

“ When all her fnakes are deck’d with fmiles 
Sardonic fmiles, by rancour rais’d ! 

(i Tormented molt when feeraing pleas’d ! ” 


Their 
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Their fpight had more than half expir’d. 
Had he not wrote what all admir’d 
What morfels had their malice wanted, 

But that he built, and plann’d, and planted ! 
How had his fenfe and learning griev’d ’em. 
But that his charity reliev’d ’em ! 

c< At higheft worth dull malice reaches, 

“ As flugs pollute the faireft peaches: 

<c Envy defames, as Harpies vile 
“ Devour the food they firft defile. ” 

Now, afk the fruit of all his favour- 

<c He was not hitherto a favcr” - 

What then could make their rage run mad*? 
<c Why what he hop'd, not what he had. 

<c What tyrant e’er invented ropes, 

<f Or racks, or rods, to punifh hopes ? 

“ Th’ inheritance of Hope and Fame 
“ Is feldom earthly wifdom’s aim ; 

“ Or, if it were, is not fo Email, 
tf But there is room enough far all. ,,r 

If he but chance to breathe a fong 
{He feldom fang, and never long) 

The noify, rude, malignant croud. 

Where it was high, pronounce’d it loud : 
Plain Truth was Pride, and what was fillicr, 
Eafy and Friendly was Familiar. 

Or if he tun’d his lofty lays. 

With folemn air to Virtue’s praife. 

Alike abufive and erroneous, 

They call’d it hoarfe and unharmonious r 
Yet fo it was to fouls like theirs, 

Tunelefs as Abel to the bears! 
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A * Rook with harfh malignant caw 

Began, was follow'd by a f Daw ; 

(Tho’ fome, who would be thought to know. 

Are pofitive it was a Crow): 

Jack Daw was feconded by Tit, 

Tom Tit * could write, and fo he writ, 

A tribe of tunelefs Praters follow, 

The Jay, the Magpie, and the Swallow, 

And twenty more their throats let loofe, 

Down to the witlefs waddling Goofe. 

p 

Some pick’d at him, fome flew, fome flutter’d. 
Some hils’d, fome fcream’d, and others mutter’d ; 
The Crow, on carrion wont to fead. 

The Carrion Crow condemn’d his tafle : 

The Rook in earned too, not joking. 

Swore all his flnging was but croaking. 

Some thought they meant to fhew their wit, 

Might think io dill,- But that they writ”- 

Could it be fpight or envy ?- c ‘ No- 

“ Who did no ill, could have no foe.” . . 

So Wife Simplicity edeem’d, 

Quite otherwife True Wifdom deem’d ; 

This queftion rightly underdood, 

“ What more provokes than doing ? 

4< A foul ennobled and refin’d, 

€t Reproaches ev’ry bafer mind : 
u As drains exalted and melodious 
“ Make every meaner mufic odious.”- 

At length the J Nightingale was heard, 

For voice and wifdom long rever’d, 

Edeem’d of all the wife and good, 

The Guardian Genius of the wood: 

* Dottor T——— r. 

•f* Right Honourable R ■ T\- —- gp, Efc: 

* Dr. Sh-d-n. ’ 

J Dean Swift. 


He 
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He long in difcontent retir’d, 

not obfcur'd, but more admir’d. 

His Brethren’^ fervile fouls difdaining. 

He liv'd indignant and complaining: 

They now afrefh provoke his choler, 

It feems the Lark had been his fcholar, 

A fav’rite fcholar always near him, 

And oft had wak’d whole nights to hear him : 
Enrag’d he canvafles the matter, 

Expofes all their fenfelefs chatter, 

Shews him and them in fuch a light. 

As more inflames, yet quells their fpight; 
They hear his voice, and frighted fly, 

For rage had rais’d it very high : 

Sham'd by the wifdom of his notes, 

They hide their heads, and hufli their throats. 



AN 


sr 




232 


POEMS ON 





A N 


ANSWER 


T O 


Dr. DELANY’s FABLE. 


O F T H E 


PHEASANT and the LARK. 


Written in the Year M,dcc,xxx. 

TN antient times the wife were able, 

■** In proper terms, to write a fable: 

Their tales would always juftly fuic 
The characters of evTy brute. 

The als was dull, the lion brave. 

The flag was fwift, the fox a knave ; 

The daw a thief, the ape a droll, 

The hound wou’d Icent, the wolf wou’d prole 5 
A pigeon wou’d, if fliown by jEfop, 

Fly from the hawk, or pick his peafe up. 

Far otherwife a great divine 
Has learnt his Fables to refine: 

He jumbles men and birds together, 

As if they all were of a feather: 

You fee him firft the peacock bring, 

Againft all rules, to be a king ; 

That in his tail he wore his eyes, 

By which he grew both rich and wife. 


Now, 
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Now, pray, obferve the doctor’s choice, 
A peacock chofe for flight and voice 
Did ever mortal fee a peacock 
Attempt a flight above a haycock ? 

And for his finging, doftor, you know, 
Himfelf complain’d of it to Juno. 

He fqualls in fuch a hellifh noifc. 

It frightens all the village-boys. 

This peacock kept a {landing force. 

In regiments of foot and horfe; 

Had ftatefmen too of ev’ry kind. 

Who waited on his eyes behind. 

(And this was thought the higheft poft; 
For, rule the Rump, you rule the roaft.) 
The dodior names but one at prefent. 
And he of all birds was a pheafant. 
r lhis Pheafant was a man of wit, 

Cou’d read all books were ever writ; 
And, when among companions privy, 
Could quote you Cicero and Livy. 

Birds, as he fays, and I allow. 

Were fcholars then, as we are now; 
Could read all volumes up to folios. 

And feed on fricaflees and olios. 

This Pheafant, by the Peacock’s will. 
Was Viceroy of a neighb’ring hill; 

And, as he wand’red in his Park, 

He chance’d to fpy a Clergy Lark; 

Was taken with his perfon outward. 

So prettily he pick’d a cow-t-d : 

Then in a net the Pheafant caught him, 
And in his palace both fed and taught him 
The moral of the Tale is pleafant, 
Himfelf the Lark, my Lord the pheafant; 
A lark he is, and fuch a lark 
A$ never came from Noah’s ark: 

And tho’ he had no other notion, 

But building, planning, and devotion; 
Vol. XIII. Gg 
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Tho’ ’ds a maxim you muft know, 

Who does no ill, can have no foe. 

Yet how fhall I exprefs in words 
The ftrange ftupidity of birds ? 

This lark was hated in the wood, 

Becaufe he did his brethren good. 

At laft the Nightingale comes in, 

To hold the Dodlor by the chin : 

We all can find out whom he means. 

The worft of difaffe&ed Deans : 

Whole wit at beft was next to none, 

And now that little next is gone. 

Again ft the Court is always blabbing, 

And calls the femtte-houfe a cabbin; 

So dull, that but for fpleen and fpite, 

We ne’er fhou’d know that he could write s 
Who thinks the nation always err’d, 

Becaufe himfelf is not preferr’d : 

His heart is thro’ his libel * feen, 

JNor could his malice fpare the CL-n ; 

Who, had fhe known his vile behaviour. 
Would ne’er have fliown him fo much favour. 
A Noble Lord f hath told his pranks, 

And well deferves the nation’s thanks. 

O would the Senate deign to fhow, 
llefentment on this public Foe; 

Our Nightingale might fit a cage, 

There let him ftarve, and vent his rage. 

Or would they but in fetters bind 
This enemy of human-kind. 

Harmonious Coffee * fhow thy zeal. 

Thou champion for the common-weal: 

Nor on a theme like this repine, 

For once to wet thy pen divine : 


* Vide a Libel on Dr. Delany and Lord Carteret, Vol. VI. o, 
312. 

i* Lord Allen, the fame who is meant by Traulus. 

* A Dublin Garrctteef. 
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Reflow that libeller a lafh, 

Who daily vends feditious trafh : 

Who dares revile the nation's wifdom. 
But in the praife of virtue is dumb: 

I hat fcribbler lafh, who neither knows 
The turn of verfe, nor flyle of profe ; 
Whofe malice, for the worft f of ends, 
Wou’d have us lofe our English friends, 
Who never had one public thought. 

Nor ever gave the poor a groat. 

One clincher more, and I have done, 

I end my labours with a pun. 

Jove fend this Nightingale may fall, 

Who fpends his day and night in gall. 

So Nightingale and Lark, adieu ; 

I lee the greateft owls in you 
I-hat ever icreecht or ever flew. 


THE 

PROGRESS of MARRIAGE, 

JJ? Tatis fuse fifty-two, 

A rich Divine began to woo 
A handfome, young, imperious girl. 

Nearly related to an Earl. 

Her parents and her friends confent. 

The couple to the temple went: 

They firft invite the Cyprian Queen ; 

’Twas anfwer’d, She would not be feen : 

The Graces next, and all the Mufes 
Were bid in form, but fent excufes. 


•f Vide \ ol, VI, p. 265. A new fong on a feditioua panaphlot. 

G g 2 Juno 





*3 6 POE M SON 

Juno attended at the porch, 

With farthing-candle for a torch. 

While Miftrefs Iris held her train. 

The faded bow diftilling rain. 

Then Hebe came, and took her place, 

But fhew’d no more than half her face. 

Whate’cr thofe dire forebodings meant, 

In mirth the wedding-day was fpent; 

The wedding-day, you take me right, 

I promife nothing for the night. 

The bridegroom dreft, to make a figure 
Afiumes an artificial vigour ; 

A flourifht night cap on, to grace 
His ruddy, wrinkled, fmiling face; 

Like the faint red upon a pippin. 

Half wither’d by a winter’s keeping. 

And, thus fet out, this happy pair. 

The Twain is rich, the nymph is fair; 

But, what I gladly would forget, 

The Twain is old, the nymph coquette. 

Both from the goal together ftart; 

Scarce run a ftep before they part; 

No common ligament that binds 
The various textures of their minds..; 

Their thoughts, and actions, hopes and fears, 
Lefs correfponding than their years. 

Her fpoufe defires his coffee foon, 

She rifes to her tea at noon. 

While he goes out to cheapen books, 

She at the glafs confults her looks; 

While Betty’s buzzing in her ear, 

Lord, what a drefs thefe parfons wear ! 

So odd a choice how could (he make ? 

Wifht him a col’nel for her fake. 

Then, on her fingers ends, flie counts, 

Exai't, to what his age amounts. 


The 























SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 

The Dean, fhe heard her uncle fay, 

Is fixty, if he be a day ; 

His ruddy cheeks are no difguife ; 

You fee the crow’s feet round his eyes. 

At one fhe rambles to the (hops. 

To cheapen tea, and talk with fops ; 

Or calls a council of her maids, 

And tradefmen, to compare brocades. 

Her weighty morning bus’nefs o’er. 

Sits down to dinner juft at four ; 

Minds nothing that is done or faid. 

Her ev’ning-work fo fills her head. 

The Dean, who us’d to dine at one, 

Is maukifh, and his ftomach gone ; 

In thread-bare gown, would lcarce a loufe hold, 
Looks like the chaplain of his houfhold, 

Beholds her from the chaplain’s place 
In French brocades and Flanders lace ; 

.He wonders what employs her brain. 

But never afks, or afks in vain ; 

His mind is full of other cares, 

And, in the fneaking parfon’s airs. 

Computes, that half a parifh-dues 
Will hardly find his wife in fhoes. 

Can’ft thou imagine, dull divine, 

"Twill gain her love to make her fine : 

Hath fhe no other wants befide ? 

You raife defire as well as pride* 

Enticing coxcombs to adore, 

And teach her to defpife thee more. 

If in her coach fhe’ll condefcend 
To place him at the hinder end. 

Her hoop is hoift above his note. 

His odious gown would foil her cloaths, 


And 
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And drops him at the church, to pray, 

While ihe drives on to fee the play. 

He, like an orderly divine. 

Comes home a quarter after nine, 

And meets her hafting to the ball ; 

Her chairmen pufh him from the wall. 

He enters in, and walks up flairs. 

And calls the family to pray’rs ; 

Then goes alone to take his reft 
In bed, where he can fpare her heft. 

At five the footmen make a din, 

Her Ladyfhip is juft come in. 

The mafquerade began at two, 

She ftole away with much ado : 

And lhall be chid this afternoon 
For leaving company fo foon : 

She’ll fay, and {he may truly fay't. 

She can’t abide to ftay out late. 

But now, though fcarce a twelvemonth marry\ 1 , 
Poor Lady Jane has thrice mifearry'd: 

The caufe, alas, is quickly gueft, 

The town has whifper’d round the jeft. 

Think on fome remedy in time. 

You find his Rev’rence paft his prime, 

Already dwindled to a lath ; 

No other way but try the Bath. 

For Venus, rifing from the ocean. 

Infus’d a ftrong prolific potion, 

That mixt with Achelaus fpring. 

The horned flood, as poets fing, 

Who, with an Englifh beauty fmitten. 

Ran under ground from Greece to Britain 5 
The genial virtue with him brought. 

And gave the nymph a plenteous draught ; 

Then fled, and left his horn behind 
For hufbands paft their youth to find : 


The 
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The nymph, who ft ill with paflion burn’d, 
Was to a boiling fountain turn’d, 

Where childlefs wives croud ev’ry morn 
To drink in Achelaus horn. 

And here the father often gains 
That title by another’s pains. 

Hither, though much againft the grain. 
The Dean has carry’d Lady Jane. 

He, for a while, would not confent, 

But vow’d his money all was fpent : 

His money fpent ! a clowniih reafon ! 

And muft my Lady flip her feafon ? 

The Dodlor, with a double fee, 

Was brib’d to make the Dean agree. 

Here all diverfions of the place 
Are proper in my Lady’s cafe : 

With which fhe patiently complies. 

Merely becaufe her friends advifc ; 

His money and her time employs 
In mufic, raffling-rooms, and toys ; 

Or, in the Crofs*bath, feeks an heir. 

Since others oft have found one there : 
Where, if the Dean, by chance appears, 

It fhames his caffock and his years. 

He keeps his diftance in the gallery 
’Till banifh’d by fome coxcomb’s raillery ;. 
For, ’twould his character expofe 
To bathe among the belles and beaux. 

So have I feen, within a pen, 

Young ducklings fofter’d by a hen; 

But, when let out, they run and muddle, 

As inftinff leads them, in a puddle ; 

The fober hen, not born to fwim, 

With mournful note clucks round the brim. 


The 
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The Dean, with all his beft endeavour^ 
Gets not an heir, but gets a fever. 

A vi&im to the laft eflays 
Of vigor in declining days, 

He dies, and leaves his mourning mate 
(What could he lefs ?) his whole eftate, 

The widow goes through all her forms : 
New lovers now will come in fwarms. 

Oh, may I fee her foon difpenflng 
Her favours to fome broken enfign ! 

Him let her marry, for his face, 

And only coat of tarnifht lace ; 

To turn her naked out of doors. 

And fpend her jointure on his whores : 
33ut, for a parting prefent, leave her 
A rooted pox to laft for ever. 


FABU 
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F A B U L A 
CANIS et UMBRAE. 


QRE cibum portans catulus dum fpeftat in undis, 
Apparet liquido praedse melioris imago : 

Dum fpeciofa diu damna admiratur, et alte 
Ad latices inhiat, cadit ino vortice pneceps 
Ore cibus, nec non fimulachrum corripit una. 
Occupat ille avidus deceptis faucibus umbram : 
Illudit fpecies, ac dentibus aera mordet. 


Gg 


VoL. XIII. 
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epigrams. 

Written upon a Window in an Inn, 

W E fly from luxury and wealth, 

To hardfhips in purfuit of health ; 

From gen’rous wines and coftly fare, 

And dozing in an eafy chair ; 

Purfue the Goddefs Health in vain, 

To find her in a country-fcene. 

And ev’ry where her footfteps trace, 

And fee her marks in cv’ry face; 

And ftill her favourites we meet, 

Crouding the roads with naked feet. 

Bui oh ! fo faintly we purfue, 

We ne’er can have her full in view. 

4 % 4* * $ 4 . ** * * * * ❖ * * 4* ❖ * * * $ * * *** * * ** ** ** ** £ 

Written upon Windows at Inns in 
ENGLAND. 

nPHE glafs, by lovers nonfenfe blurr’d. 

Dims and obfeures our fight : 

So when our pafilons Love hath ftirr’d, 

It darkens Pteafon’s light. 


Another 
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<f + **-**4 + «-{** .f + •{* *+ + 4 .* + 

Another, written upon a Window where 
there was no Writing before. 


•>: 1 * 1 

'T’Hanks to my ftars, I once can fee 
A A window here from fcribbling free: 
Here no conceited coxcombs pafs, 

To fcratch their paultry drabs on glafs ; 
Nor party-fool is calling names, 

Or dealing crowns to George and James. 


»»»*$ 


Another at Chester, 


‘jV/rY landlord is civil, 

^ But dear as the D--1 : 

Your pockets grow empty 
With nothing to tempt ye : 
The wine is fo four, 

’Twill give you a fcour: 

The beer and the ale 
Are mingled with ftale. 

The veal is fuch carrion, 

A dog would be weary on. 
Ail this I have felt, 

For I live on a fmelt. 


Q g * 


Another 
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Another at Chester. 


r T'HE walls of this town 
Are full of renown, 

And ftrangers delight to walk round ’em : 
But, as for the dwellers. 

Both buyers and fellers, 

For me, you may hang ’em, or drown ’em. 


Another at Holyhead *. 


Neptune ! Neptune ! muft I ftHl 
^ Be here detain’d againft my will ? 

Is this your juftice, when I’m come 
Above two hundred miles from home ? 

O’er mountains fteep, o’er dufty plains, 

Half choak’d with duft, half drown’d with rains j 
Only your Godlhip to implore. 

To let me kifs your other fhore ? 

A boon fo fmall! But I may weep, 

Whilft you’re, like Baal, fall afleep. 


* Thefe vcrfes are figned J— K but 
prefumed, in Dr. Swift’s hand. 


written, 


as it is 


A N 
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A N 

ANSWER 

TO A CERTAIN 

DOCTORS COMPLAINT* 


DOCTOR. 

J^EAF, giddy y belplefs , left alone; 

ANSWER. 

Except the firft, the fault’s your own. 

DOCTOR. 

To all my friends a burthen grown. 

ANSWER. 

Becaufe to few you will be fhown. 

Give them good wine, and meat to fluff. 
You may have company enough. 

DOCTOR. 

No more I hear my church's bell , 

Than if it rang, out for my knell. 

ANSWER. 

Then write and read, 'twill do as well. 

* This poem is printed before, but without the anfwers. 


DOC 
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DOCTOR. 

At thunder now'no more I ft art, 

Than at the rumbling of a cart . 

ANSWER. 

Think then of thunder when you f- 1 . 

DOCTOR. 

And what's incredible , alack f 
No more 1 hear a woman's clack . 

ANSWER. 

A woman’s clack, if I have {kill. 

Sounds fomewhat like a throwfter’s mill; 

But louder than a bell or thunder : 

That does, I own, increafe my wonder. 

P^ooJpo^ooJooJoc^o^co^oo^cc^Oj^o^o^oDjcoJosJccJc^oD^o^cc^i 

VERSES 

O N 

I KNOW NOT WHAT, 

T\/TY Latefl: tribute here I fend, 

^ “*■ With this let your collection end. 

Thus I conlign you down to fame, 

A character to praife or blame : 

And, if the whole may pafs for true. 

Contented reft, you have your due. 

Give future times the fatisfaCtion, 

To leave one handle for detraction. 


TO 
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**********M** ********************* 

fTOLAND’s INVITATION 

T O 

DISMAL, 

To dine with the CALVES-HEAD-CLUB. 

Imitated from HORACE, Epifl:. V. Lib. I. 

A BALLAD. 

TF, deareft Difmal, you for once can dine 
T Upon a fingle difh and tavern-wine, 

Toland to you this invitation fends, 

To eat the Calves*head with your trufty friends: 

Sufpend 


Cl Potes Archaicis conviva recumbere ledlis, 

^ Nec modica coenare times olus omne patella; 
Supremo te foie domi, Torquate, manebo. 
###### 

Mitte 


•J- This poem was occafioned by the Lord Trcafurer Oxford's 
hinting one evening to Dr. Swift, that he wifhcd a ballad was made 
On th<* Earl of Nottingham $ and, accordingly, the ballad was writ¬ 
ten and printed the next morning. And when it was read after din¬ 
ner, in a la^ge circle, where my Lord Oxford was prefent, it made 
the whole company lr.ngh a dozen times. Vide Swift’s Eflay upo.i 
the Life, Wiitings, and Charatferof D-. Jonathan Swift, chap. II. 
p . 227 . 








248 POEMS GN 

Sufpend a while your vain ambitious hopes, 

Leave hunting after bribes, forget your tropes. 
To-morrow we our myftic feaft prepare. 

Where thou, our lateft profelyte, fhalt fhare : 
When we, by proper figns and fymbols, tell 
How, by brave bands, the Royal Traitor fell: 
The meat fhall reprefent the Tyrant's head. 

The wine his blood our predecefljrs fhed ; 

Whilft an alluding hymn fome artifts lings, 

W^e toaft confufion to the race of kings; 

At monarchy we nobly fliew our fpite. 

And talk -what fools call treafon all the night. 

Who, by difgraces or ill-fortune funk. 

Feels not his foul enliven'd when he* *s drunk ? 

^ ^ine can clear up Godolphin’s cloudy face. 

And fill Jack Smith with hopes to keep his place; 
By force of wine ev’n Scarborough is brave, 

Hal * gtows more pert, and Somtners notfo grave; 

Wine 


Mitte leves fpes, et certamina divitiarum, 

Lt Mofchi caufam. Cras nato C a; fa re feftus 
Dat veniam fomnumque dies : impune licebit 
Aiftivam fermone benigno tendere nodtem. 

* * * * * # 
Quid non ebrietas defignat ? operta recludit; 
opes jubet efTe ratas; in prselia trudit inermem ; 
Soltcms animis onus eximit; addocet artes. 
Foecundi calices quern non fecere difertum ? 
Contradta quern non in paupertate folutum ? 

Hzc 


* Harry Boyle, who is mentioned three times in this ballad. 
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Wine can give Portland wit, and Cleveland fenfe, 
Montague learning, Bolton eloquence : 
Cholmondley, when drunk, can never lofe his 
wand, 

And L-n then imagines he has land. 

My province is, to fee that all be right, 

Glafles and linen clean, and pewter bright; 

From our viyjlerious club to keep out fpies, 

And Tories (drefs’d like waiters) in difguife 0 
You fhall be coupled as you beft approve, 

Seated at table next the men you love. 

Sunderland, Orford, Boyle, and Richmonds 
Grace 

Will come ; and Hampden fhall have Walpole’s * 
place. 

Wharton, unlefs prevented by a whore, 

Will hardly fail, and there is room for more j 
But I love elbow-room whene’er I drink. 

And honeft Harry is too apt to ft-k. 

Let no pretence of bus’nefs make you ftay, 

Yet take one word of counfel by the way. 

If Guernfey f call, fend word you’re gone abroad. 
He’ll teaze you with King Charles and Bifhop Laud, 

Or, 


Hxc ego procurare et idoneus imperor, et non 
Invitus ; ne turpe toral, ne fordida mappa 
Corruget nares; ne non et cantharus, et lanx, 
Oftendat tibi te ; ne fidos inter amicos 
Sir, qui didta foras eliminet : ut coeat par, 
Jungaturque pari. Brutum tibi, Septimiumque, 
Et, nil! ccena prior, potiorque puella Sabinum 
Vol. XIII. I i Detinet, 


* Walpole was then confined in the Tower, 
The Earl of Nottingham’s brother. 
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Or make you faft, and carry you to pray Vs : 

But if he will break in, and walk up flairs, 

Steal by the back-door out, and leave him there ; 
Then order Squafh to call a hackney chair. 


Detinet, afTumam ; locus eft et pluribus umbris: 
Sed nimis arcta premunt olidac convivia capme. 
Tu, quotus efle velis, refcribe ; et, rebus omiffis. 
Atria icrvantem poftico falle clientem. 




it 


GEORGE 
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GEORGE * N IM-D AN-DE AN 5 s 
INVITATION f. 

T O 

Mr. THOMAS SHERIDAN. 


Gallftown , Augujl 2 . 1721 . 
TP\EAPt Tom, this verfe, which however the be 
^ ginning may appear, yet in the end's good, metre , 
Is fent to defire that, when your Auguft vacation 
comes, your friends you'd meet here. 

* In the year 1721, Doctor Swift, Dottor Dclany, Do&or She* 
rid an, Do&or Stopford, the Reverend Dan Jackfon, and fome o • 
rher company, fpent a great part of the fummer at Gallftown, i n 
the ci.untv of Weftmeath, the feat of George Rochfort Efq; father 
to the prefent Earl of Bellividerc. Many of the gentlemen aftem- 
bled in this groupe had a genius for poetry, ard a tafte for the polite 
arts. In this retirement they palled their hours very agreeably, and 
frequently amufed themfelves with poetical jefts and whimfies of the 
brain, which undoubtedly were never defigned originally for the prefs. 
However, fincc by one means or other, fevcral of thofe ingenious 
rapid performances have already appeared in fome of the former vo¬ 
lumes of Do<ftor Swift's works, it is hoped the two or three follow¬ 
ing copes of verfes, which were communicated to the editor of thefe 
volumes by a gentleman who had them long in his poflefiion. will 
not meet with an ungracious reception from perfons of tafte and re¬ 
finement 

f Tliis Invitation feems to have been the joint cempefition of 
George Rochfort, John Rochfort, (who was called Nim, or Nim¬ 
rod, by D< cfor Swift, becaufe he was fond of hunting) Dan Jack¬ 
fon, and Do<ftor Swift, in a vein of whim and merriment, and, in 
all probability, was fen I eft directly by the poft to Sheridan. 

I i 2 


For, 
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For, why fhould you (lay in that filthy hole, I mean 
the city fo fmoaky , 

When you have not one friend left in town, or at 
leafi: not one that’s witty to joke iv'ye ? 

For, as for honeft John *, tho* I am not fure on’t, 
yet I’ll be bang'd , lefs be 

Be gone down to the county of Wexford with that 
great peer the Lord Anglefey f. 

Oh ! but I forgot, perhaps, by this time, you may 
have one come to town, but I don’t know whe¬ 
ther he be friend or foe, Delany : 

But, however, if he be come, bring him down, 
and you (hall go back in a fortnight, for I know 
there’s no delaying ye. 

Oh ! I forgot too, I believe there may be one more, 
I mean that great fat joker, friend Helfloam , he 

That wrote the Prologue and if you ftay with 
him, depend on’t, in the end , he'llfiam ye 

Bring 


* It is fuppofed that by John, in this paftage, is meant Dr 
Waimfiey. 

J- Arthur, Earl of Anglefey. 

j It was cuftomory with Dr. Sheridan to have a Greek play adted. 
by his head clafs juft before they entered the Univerfity } and ac¬ 
cording!), in the year 1710, the Dotfor having fixed on Hippolytus, 
writ a Prologue in Englifh, to be fpoken by Mr. Tom Putland, one 
of the younetft children he had in the fchool. The prologue was 
very neat and elegant, but extremely puerile, and quite adapted to 
the childhood of the fpeaker, who as regularly was taught, and re- 
hearfed his part, as any of the upper lads did theirs. However, it 
unfortunately happened, that Do&or King, Archbifhop of Dublin, 
ha promi ed Sheridan that he would go and fee his lads perform 
the tragedy. Upon which Doctor Hcliham writ another prologue, 
wherein he laugoed egregioufiy at Sheridan’s,and privately inftrudted. 
Mr. Putland how to act his par; ; and, at the fame time, exacted 
a promife of the child, that no confideration fhould make him repeat 
that prologue which he had been taught by Sheridan. When the 
play was to be acted, the Archbifhop attended according to his pro¬ 
mife, and Mr. Putland began Helfham’s prologue, and went through 
it to the amazement of S.ieridan ; which fired him to fuch a degree, 
(although he was one of the beft natured men in the world) that he 
would have entiiely out off the play, had i: not been in refpeft to 
the Archbifhop, who was indeed highly complimented in Helfham’s 
performance. When the play was over, the Archbifhop was very 

dtfirous 
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Bring down Long Slianks Jim * too. but now I 
think on’t, he’s not conit vet from Courtown 
I fancy ; 

For I heard, a month ago, that he was down there 
a courting Sly Nancy. 

However, bring down yourfelf, and you bring 
down all; for, to fay it we may venture , 

In thee Delany’s fpleen, John’s mirth, Helfham’s 
jokes, and the loft l'oul of amorous Jemmy center . 

POSTSCRIPT. 

I had forgot to delire you to bring down what I 
fay you have, and you’ll believe me as fure as a 
gun, and own it; 

I mean, what no other mortal in the univerfe can 
boa ft of, your own fpirit of pun , and own wit . 

Ar»d now I hope you’ll excufe this rhyming, which 

I muft fay is (tho’ written fomewhat at large) trim 
and clean ; 

And fo I conclude, with humble refpech as ufual. 

Your moft dutiful and obedient George Nim-Dan- 
Dean. 


defrous to hear Sheridan's prologue ; but all the intreaties of the 
Atchbilhop, the child’s father, and Sheridan, couid not prevail with 
Matter Putland to repeat it, having, he {aid, promifeJ faithfully 
that he would not, upon any account whatever ; and therefore in¬ 
filled rhat he would keep his word. 

* Do&or James Stopford, late Bilhop of Cloyne. 

■f Courtown, the feat of ■ ■ — Huflay, Efqj in the county of Kil- 
daie. 


TO 






T O 


GEORGE NIM-DAN-DEAN, Efqj 

Upon Ills incomparable Verfes, &c. of Auguft 2. 

M,DCC,XXI. 

Written by Dr. DEL ANY, in the Name of 
THOMAS SHERIDAN *. 


TTAIL, human compound quadrifarious! 

^ Invincible as wight Briarxus ! 

Hail ! doubly doubled mighty merry one. 

Stronger than triple-body’d Geryon ! 

O may your vaftnefs deign t’excufe 
The praifes of a puny Mufe, 

Unable in her utmoft flight, 

To reach thy huge Colofilan height : 

T* attempt to write like thee were frantic. 

Whole lines are like thyfelf gigantic. 

Yet let me blefs, in humbler ftrain. 

Thy vaft, thy bold Cambyfian vein. 

Pour’d out t’ inrich thy native ifle, 

Ab Egypt wont to be with Nile. 

Oh how I joy to fee thee wander, 

In many a winding loofe meander, 

In circling mazes, fmooth and fupple. 

And ending in a clink quadruple; 

Loud, yet agreeable withal. 

Like rivers rattling in their fall. 

* Thefe verfes were all written in circles, one within another, a t 
appears from the obiervations in the follow ing poem by Dr. Swift. 

Thiae 
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Thine fure is poetry divine, 

Where wit and Majefty combine ; 

Where ev’ry line, as huge as feven, 

If ftretch'd in length, would reach to heav’n : 
Here all comparing wou’d be fland’ring. 

The lead: is more than Alexandrine. 

Againft thy verfe Time fees with pain, 

He whets his envious Icy the in vain; 

For, tho* from thee he much may pare, 

Yet much thou Hill wilt have to fpaxe. 

Thou haft alone the fkill to feafi: 

With Roman elegance of tafte. 

Who had: of rhymes as vafl refources 
As Pompey’s caterer of courfes. 

Oh thou, of all the Nine infpir’d ! 

My languid foul, with teaching tir’d. 

How is it raptur’d, when it thinks 
On thy harmonious fett of clinks ; 

Each anfw’ring each in various rhymes, 

Like Echo to St. Patrick’s chimes ? 

Thy Mufe, majeftic in her rage. 

Moves like Statira on the ftage, 

And fcarcely can one page fudain 
The length of fuch a flowing train: 

Her train, of variegated dye, 

Shews like Thaumantia’s in the fky; 

Alike they glow, alike they pleafe, 

Alike imprefl: by Phoebus rays. 

Thy verfe-(Ye Gods ! I cannot bear it) 

To what, to what fhall I compare it ? 

Tis like, what I have oft heard fpoke on. 
The famous fl:atue of Lnocoon. 

Tis like,-O yes, ’tis very like it, 

The long long ftring with which you fly kite. 
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Tis like what you, and one or two more, 
Roar to your echo f in good humour ; 

And ev’ry couplet thou haft writ 
Concludes like Rattah-whittah-whit f. 

T O 

Mr. THOMAS SHERIDAN, 

Upon his Verses written in Circles. 


By DOCTOR SWIFT. 


TT never was known that circular letters, 

By humble companions were fent to their betters: 
And, as to the lubjttft, our judgement mehercle 
Is this, that you argue like fools in a circle. 

But now for your verfes ; we tell you imprimis , 
The fegment fo large ’twixt your reaJon and rhyme 
is. 

That we walk all about, like a horfe in a pond. 

And, before we find either, our noddles turn round. 
Sufficient it were, one would think, in your mad rant 
To gives us your meafures of lines by a quadrant. 
But we took our dividers, and found your d—n’d 
metre. 

In each fingle verfe, took up a diameter. 


• At Galldown there is To famous an Echo, that, if you repeat 
two lines ot Virgil out of a leaking-trumpet, you m;y hear the 
nymph return them to vour car with great propriety and clearnefs. 

f The e words allude to their amufements with the Echo, having 
no other fignificarion but to exprefs the found of itones returned b.y 
the Echo, when beaten one againil the oth«. 

But 


v m v r: 
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But how, Mr. Sheridan came you to venture 
George, Dan, Dean, and Nim to place in the cen* 
tre * ? 

Twill appear to your coft, you are fairly trepann’d. 
For the cord of your circle is now in their hand ; 
The cord, or the radius, it matters not whether. 

By which your jade Pegafus fixt in a tether, 

As his betters are us’d, fhall be lafh’d round the ring. 
Three fellows with whips, and the Dean holds the 
firing. 

Will Hancock declares you are out of your compafs, 
T’ encroach on his art by writing of bombas’; 

And has taken juft now a firm refolution 
To anfwer your ftyle without circumlocution. 

Lady Betty f prefents you her fervice moft humble. 
And is not afraid your worfhip will grumble. 

That (he makes of your verfes a hoop for Mifs Tam 
Which is all at prefent; and fo I remain- 


* There were four human figures in the center of the circular 
verfes. 

+ Daughter of the Earl of Drogheda, and married to George 
Rochford, Efq. 

X Mifs Tam, (a fliort name for Thomafon) Lady Betty's daugh¬ 
ter ; then perhaps about a year old. She is now married to Gufta- 
vus Lambert, Efqj of Paynftown, in the county of Meath. 


G F 
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O F 

MEAN and GREAT FIGURES, made by 
feveral Perfons. 


Of thofe who have made Great Figures in feme par¬ 
ticular aElion or circumjlance of their lives. 

A Lexander the Great, after his victory, [at the 
Streights of Mount Taurus] when he entered 
the tent where the Queen and the Princeffes of Per- 
fia fell at his feet, 

_ Socrates, the whole lad day of his life, and par¬ 
ticularly from the time he took the poifon to the 
moment he expired. 

Cicero, when he was recalled from his banifh- 
ment; the people, through everyplace he pafied, 
meeting him with fhouts of joy and congratulation, 
and all Rome coming out to receive him. 


Regulus, when he went out of Rome attended 
by his friends to the gates, and returned to Car¬ 
thage according to his word of honour, although 
he knew he mull be put to a cruel death, for advi- 
ling the Romans to nurfue their war with that 
commonwealth, 

Scipio 


7TT 
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Scipio the Elder, when he difmiffed a beautiful 
captive lady, prefented to him after a great victory, 
turning his head afide to preferve his own virtue. 

The fame Scipio, when he and Hannibal met 
before the battle, if the fa£t be true. 

Cincinnatus, when the mellengers, fent by the 
fenate to make hint Diftator, found him at the 
plough. 

Epaminondas, when the Perfian ambaffador 
came to his lioiife, and found him in the midft of 
poverty. 

The Earl of Strafford, the day that he made his 
own defence at his trial. 

King Charles the Martyr, during his whole trial, 
and at his death. 

The Black Prince, when he waited at fupper on 
the King of France, whom he had conquered and 
taken prifoner the fame day, 

Virgil, when at Rome, the whole audience rofe 
up, out of veneration, as he entered the theatre. 

Mahomet the Great, when he cut off his belov¬ 
ed miftrefs’s head, on a ftage ere&ed for that pur- 
pole, to convince his foldiers, who taxed him for 
preferring his love to his glory. 

Cromwell, when he quelled a mutiny in Hyde- 
park. J ; 

Harry the Great of France, when he entered 
^ k 2 Paris, 
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Paris, and fat at cards the fame night with fome 
great ladies, who were his mortal enemies. 

Robert Harley, Earl of Oxford, at his trial. 

Cato of Utica, when he provided for the fafety 
of his friends, and had determined to die. 

Sir Thomas More, during his imprifonment, 
and at his execution. 

Marius, when the foldier, fent to kill him in the 
dungeon, was ftruck with lb much awe and vene¬ 
ration, that his fword fell from his hand. 

Douglas, when the fhip he con'imanded was on 
fire, and he lay down to die in it, becaufe it 
lhould not be laid, that one of his family ever 
quitted their port. 

Sir Jerom Bows, * * * * 


Of thofc who have made a mean contemptible figure> 
injome action or circumftance of their lives, 

Antony, at Aftium, when he fled after Cleopa¬ 
tra. r 


Pompey, when he was killed on the fea-fhore in 
Egypt. 


Nero and Vitellius, when they were put to death. 

Lepidus, 
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Lepidus, when he was compelled to lay down 
his /hare of the triumvirate. 

Cromwell, the day he refufed the Kingfhip out 
of fear. 

Perfeus King of Macedon, when he was led in 
triumph. 

Puchard II. of England, after he was depofed. 

The late King of Poland, when the King of 
Sweden forced him to g»ve up his kingdom ; and 
when he took it again upon the King of Sweden's 
defeat by the Muicovitts. 

King James II. of England, when the Prince of 
Orange fent to him at midnight to leave London. 

King William III. of England, when he fent to 
beg the Ploufe of Commons to continue his Dutch 
guards, and was refufed. 

The late Queen Anne of England, when (he fent 
Whiteworth to Mufcovy on an emba/Tv of humi¬ 
liation, for an infult committed here on that prince’s 
ambaffador. 

The Lord Chancellor Bacon, when he was con¬ 
victed of bribery. 

The late Duke of Marlborough, when he was 
forced, after his own difgrace, to carry his 
DutcheL’s gold-key to the Queen. 

The old Earl of Pembroke, when a Scotch Lord 
gave him a lalh with a whip at New market, in 

prefence 
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prefence of all the nobility, and he bore it with 
patience. 


. KI "g Charles II. of England, when he entered 
into the fecond Dutch war, and in many other ac- 
tions during his whole reign. 

Philip II. of Spain, after the defeat of the Armada. 

The Emperor Charles V. when he refigned hi$ 
crown, and nobody would believe his reafons. 

King Charles I. of England, when, in gallantry 
to his Queen, he thought to furprile her with a 
prefent of a diamond buckle, which he pulhed 
down her breaft, and tore her flefh with the tongue - 
upon which fhe drew it out and flung it on the 
ground. 0 


Fairfax, the parliament-general, at the time of 
King Charles s trial. 


Julius Caefar, when Antony offered to put a dia- 
dem on his head, and the people fhouted for joy 

to k * hin } decline w ^ch he never offered to do 
until he faw their diflike in their countenances. 


Coriolanus, when he withdrew his 
Rome at the intreaty of his mother 


army from 


Hannibal at Antiochus’s court. 


Beau Fielding, at fifty years old, when, in a 
quarrel upon the ft age, he was run into his breaft, 
hich he opened and (hewed to the ladies, that he 
might move their love and pity; but they all fell 


The 
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The Count de Bufiy Rabutin, when he was re¬ 
called to Court after twenty years banifhment into 
the country, and affixed to make the fame figure 
he did in his yputh. 

The Earl of Sunderland, when he turned Papift 
in the time of King James II. and underwent all 
the forms of a Heretic converted. 

^ Pope- when he was taken prifoner, at 

Rome, by the Emperor Charles V’s forces. 

Queen Mary of Scotland, when file fuffered 
Bothwel to ravifh her, and pleaded that as an ex- 
cufe for marrying him. 

John of England, when he gave up his 
kingdom to the Pope, to be held as a fief from the 
fee of Rome. 


CON- 





C 264 ] 

♦ ***+* **4 * + *+*4'M'+* 


CONCERNING 

THAT UNIVERSAL HATRED, 

WHICH 

Prevails againft the Clergy. 

May 24. m.ucc, xxxvi. 


T Have been long conftdering and conje&uring, 
what could be the caufesof that great diiguft, of 
late, againft the clergy of both kingdoms, beyond 
what was evet known till that monlter and tyrant, 
Henry VIII. who took away from them, againft 
law, reafon, and juftice, at leaft two thirds of their 
legal polleffions; and whole fuccellors (except 
Queen Mary) went on with their rapine, till the 
acceffion of King James I. That deteftable tyrant 
Henry VIII. although he abolilhed the Pope’s 
power in England, as univerfal billaop, yet what 
he did in that article, however juft it were in it- 
felf, was the mere effect of his irregular appetite 
to divorce himiclf from a wife he was weary of, 
for a younger and more beautiful woman, whom 
he afterwards beheaded. But, at the fame time, 
he was an entire defender of all the Popilh doc¬ 
trines, even thole which were the moft abfurd 
And, while he put people to death for denying 
him to be head of the church, he burned every 
offender againft the doftrines of the Roman Faith ; 

and 
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and cut off the head of Sir Thomas More, a perfon 
of the greateft virtue this kingdom ever produced, 
for not dire&ly owning him to be head of the 
church. Among all the princes who ever reigned 
in the world there was never fo infernal a bead as 
Henry VIII. in every vice of the mod odious kind, 
without any one appearance of virtue ; But cruel¬ 
ty, lud, rapine, and atheifm, were his peculiar 
talents. He reje&ed the power of the Pope for no 
other reafon, than to give his full fwing to commit 
facrilege, in which no tyrant, fince Chridianity 
became national, did ever equal him by many de¬ 
grees The abbeys, endowed with lands by the 
miftafcen notion of well-difpofed men, were in¬ 
deed too numerous, and hurtful to the kingdorii; 
and, therefore, the legiflature might, afcer the 
Reformation, have judiy applied them to fome 
pious or public ufes. 

In a very few centuries after Chridianity became 
national in mod parts of Europe, although the 
Church of Rome had already introduced many cor¬ 
ruptions in religion ; yet the piety of early Chrif- 
tians, as well as new converts, was fo great, and parti¬ 
cularly of princes, as well as noblemen and other 
wealthy perlbns,that they built many religious houfes 
for thofe who were inclined to live in a reclufe or 
folitary manner, endowing thofe monaderies with 
land. It is true, we read of monks fome ages be¬ 
fore, who dwelt in caves and cells in defert places. 
Bur, when public edifices were erefted and en¬ 
dowed, they began gradually to degenerate into 
idlenefs, ignorance, avarice, ambition, and luxury* 
after the ufual fate of all human inditutions. The 
popes, who had already aggrandized themfelves, 
laid hold of the opportunity to lubjetd all religious 
houfes with their priors and abbots, 10 their pecu¬ 
liar authority ; whereby thefe religious orders be¬ 
came of an intered diredlly different from the reft 
of mankind, and wholly at the Pope’s devotion. 
Vol. XIII. LI need 
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need fay no more on this article, fo generally 
known and lo frequently treated, or of the fre¬ 
quent endeavours of fome other princes, as well as 
our own, to check the growth, and wealth, and 
power of the regulars. 

In later times, this midaken piety, of erecting 
and endowing abbeys, began to decreafe. And 
therefore, when fome new-invented feet of monks 
and fiiais began to ftart up, not being able to pro¬ 
cure grants of land, they got leave Irom the Pope 
to appropriate the tithes and glebes of certain pa¬ 
ntiles, as contiguous or near as they could find, 
obliging themfelves to fend out fome of their body 
to take care of the people’s fouls : And, if fome of 
thole paiimts were at too great a diftance from the 
abbey, the monks appointed to attend them were 
paid, for the cure, either a fmall ftipend of a de¬ 
termined fum, or fometimes a third part, or what- 
are now called the vicarial tithes. 

. to l ^ e church lands, it hath been the opi¬ 
nion of many writers, that, in England, they a- 
mounted to a third part of the whole kingdom^ 
And therefore, if that wicked Prince above-men¬ 
tioned, when he had cad off the Pope’s power, 
had introduced fome reformation in religion, he 
could not have been blamed for taking awav the 
abbey-lands by authority of parliament. But, when 
he continued the mod cruel persecutor of all thofe 
Who differed in the lead article of thepopifli religion, 
which was then the national and eilabliihed faith, 
his ieizing on thofe lands, and applying them to 

r °r U r CS ; Was ablolute fatrilege, in the ftronc- 
eft ienfe of the word ; having been bequeathed by 
princes and pious men to facred ufts. 

In the reign of this Prince, the Church and 
Court of Rome had arrived to fuch a height of 
corruption, in doctrine and difeipline, as gave 
great offence to many wife, learned, and pious 
men through mod parts of Europe ; and feveral 

countries 
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countries agreed to make fome reformation in reli¬ 
gion. But, although a proper and juft reforma¬ 
tion were allowed to be neceflary, even to preferve 
Chriftianity itfelf, yet the paffions and vices of 
men had mingled themfelves fo far, as to pervert 
and confound all the good endeavours of thofe 
who intended well : And thus the reformation, in 
every country where it was attempted, was car¬ 
ried on in the moft impious and fcandalous manner 
that can pofllbly be conceived. To which unhappy 
proceedings we owe all the juft reproaches, that 
Roman Catholics hath caft upon us ever fince. 
For, when the northern kingdoms and {fates 
grew weary of the Pope’s tyranny, and when their 
preachers, beginning with the fcandalous abufes of 
indulgences, and proceeding farther to examine fc- 
veral points of faith, had credit enough with their 
princes, who were in fome fear left fuch a change 
might affedl the peace of their countries, becaufe 
their bifhops had great influence on the people by 
their wealth and power; thefe politic teachers had 
a ready anfwer to this purpoie. “ Sir, your Ma- 
jefty need not be in any pain or apprehenflon : 

" Take away the lands, and fink the authority of 
the Bifhops : Beftow thofe lands on your cour- 
tiers, on your nobles, and your great officers in 
4t your army; and then you will be fecure of the 
c ‘ people.” This advice was exactly followed. 
And, in the Proteftant monarchies abroad, little 
more than the fhadow of Epifcopacy is left; but* 
in the republics, is wholly extinct. 

In England, the Reformation was brought in af¬ 
ter a fomewhat different manner, but upon the 
fame principle of robbing the church. However, 
Henry VIII. with great dexterity, difeovered an 
invention to gratify his infatiable thirft for blood, 
on both religions, * * * * 

# * * 
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A 


LETTER 


Giving an ACCOUNT of 

A PESTILENT NEIGHBOUR* 
s I R, 

"Y mu ^ §' ve me leave to complain of a pejlilent 
•* fellow in my neighbourhood, who is always 
beating mortar, yet I cannot find he ever builds. 
In talking he ufeth fuch hard words, that I want 
a drugger-man to interpret them. But all is not 
gold that glijlers . A pot he carries to moft houfes 
where he vifits. He makes his prentice his gally-ft ave. 
I wifh our lane were purged of him. Yet he pre¬ 
tends to be a cordial man. Every fpring his fhop is 
trowded with country-folks; who, by their leaves. 
In my opinion, help him to do a great deal of mif- 
chief. He is full of fcruples ; and fo very litigious, 
that he files bills againft all his acquaintance; And, 
though he be much troubled with the fimples, 
yet I allure you he is a JeJuitical dog ; as you may 
Jplow by his bark. Of all poetry he loves the dram- 
Q-tick beft. 

I am, &c. 


A 
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A 


LETTER 


T O T H E 


EARL of PEMBROKE. 


1709, at a Conje&ure, 


My Lord, 


I T is now a good while fince I refolved to take 
fome occafion of congratulating-with your Lord- 
fhip, and condoling with the public, upon your 
Lordfhip’s leaving the Admiralty; and I thought I 
could never chufe a better time, than when I am 
in the country with my Lord Bifhop of Clogher 
and his brother the Do&or * : For we pretend to 
a triumvirate of as humble fervants and true ad¬ 
mirers of your Lordfhip, as any you have in both 
iflands. You may well call them a triumvirate; 
for, if you pleafe to try-um, they will vie with the 
beft, and are of the firft rate , though they are not 
men of war , but men of church. To fay the truth, 
it was a pity your Lorfhip fhould be confined to 
the Fleets when you are not in debt. Though your 
Lordfhip is cafi avjay y you are not funk; nor ever 
will be, fince nothing is out of your Lord (hip's depth. 
Dr. JJJ:e fays, it is but juftice that your Lordfliip, who 


* Dr. St. George A (he* 


is 















* 7 ° A LETTER, & c . 

is a man of lettrrs, fhould be place’d upon the toft* 
office-, and ny Lord Bifhop adds, that he hopes to 
lee your Lordlhip toft from that pojl to be a pillar 
of ftate again; which he delired I would pm in by 
way of Pojljcript. * ' 

I am, 

My Lord, er<r. 

A 

LETTER 


TO THE 


EARL of PEMBROKE, 

Pretended to be the Dying Speech of TOM 
ASHE, whofe Brother, the Reverend DIL¬ 
LON ASHE, was nicknamed DILLY *. 


Oiven to Dr. Monsey by Sir Andrew Foun¬ 
tain, and communicated to the Editor of thefe 

omS"° m - learMd - and 


T° was r SH £ died ni § ,lt - It is conceived he 

tW 7 r a f ? U ^ ed Up by my Lord Lieutant’s favour, 
that it ft ruck htm into a fiver. 1 here fend you ft is 

dying 
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dying fpeech, as it was exactly taken by a friend in 
fhorc-hand. It is fomething long, and a little in- 
cohtrent; but he was feveral hours delivering it, 
and with feveral intervals. His friends were about 
the bed, and he fpoke to them thus : 

My Friends, 

IT is time for a man to look grave when he'has 

one foot there. I once had only a funvnck. fear 
of death, but, of late, I have pund red it more feri- 
oufly. Every fit of coffing hath put me in mind of 
m y co ffif ; though dijfolute men feldomeft think of 
diffolution. This is a very great alteration : I, that 
iupported myfelf with good wine, mtift now be 
myfelf fupported by a fmali beer . A fortune¬ 
teller once looked on my hand, and faid, This man 
is to be a great traveller: He will foon be at the 
Diet of Worms , and from thence go to Ratis-bone. 

Tmt now I underftand his double meaning.__ 

I defire to be privately buried , for I think°a public 


a facetious pleafant companion, but the mod eternal unwearied 
punrter that perhaps ever lived. He was thick and ihort in his 
perfon, being not above five feet high at the moft, and had fome. 
thing very droJl in his appearance. He died about the year 1710, 
and left his whole eftate, of about a thoufand pounds a year, to 
his intimate friend and kinfman Richard Artie of Artifield, Efq; 
rhere is a whimfical ftory, and a very true one of Tom Artie, which 
IS well remembered to this cay. It happened, that, while he was 
travelling on horfeback, and at a confiderable diftance from any 
town, there burft from the clouds fuch a torrent of rain as wetted 
him through. He galloped forward } and, as loon as he came to an 
inn, he was met inflantly by a drawer : “ Here, ” faid he to the fel¬ 
low, ftretching out one of his arms, “ Take oft'my coat immediatc- 
<( b* <c No, Sir, I won’t,’, faid the drawer. “ Pox confound 
‘ you,” faid Artie, “ take off my coar this inftant.” No, Sir, (re- 
** plied the drawer) I dare not take oft*your coat} for it is felony to 
“ ftripan Ash.” Tom was delighted beyond meafure, frequently 
told the (lory, and faid he would have given fifty guineas to have 
been the author of that pun. This little traft of Dr. Swift’s, in* 
intituled, 7 'be Dying Words of Tom AJbe, was written feveral years 
before the deceafe of Tom, and was tfereiy drfigned to exhibit the 
manner in which fuch an eternal punfter might nave exprefTed him- 
ftlf on his death-bed* 

funeral 
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funeral looks like Bury Fair; and the rites of the 
dead too often prove 'wrong to the living. Methinks 
the word itfeif beftexprefles the number, neither few 
nor all. —A dying man fhould not think of obfequies, 

but ob fe quies : -Little did I think you would 

fo foon fee poor Tom Jlown under a tomb Jhne. Bur, 
as the mole crumbles the mold about her, fo a man 
of my fmall mold, before I am old , may moldcr a* 

way.-Sometimes I’ve rav’d that I fhould r*> 

t/ive ; but phyficians tell me that when once the 
great artery has drawn the heart awry , we fliall 
find the cor die all , in fpite of the highefl cordial . 

-Brother, you are fond of Daffy $ elixir ; but, 

when death comes, the world will fee that in fpite of 
Daffy down D illy *—Whatever doctors may defign 
by their medicines , a man in a dropfy drops he nor, 
in fpite of Goddard's drops , though none are rec¬ 
koned fuch high drops .——I find death fmells the 
blood of an Engli/bman. A fee jointly fumbled 
out, will be a weak defence againft his fee faffum . 

■- P. T. are no letters in death’s alphabet ; he 

has not half a bit of either: He moves his Jithe y 

but will not be moved by all our fighs. -Every 

thing ought to put us in mind of death : Phyficians 
affirm that our very food breeds it in us, fo that 

in our dieting , we may be faid to di eating .- 

There is iomething ominous, not only in the names 
of difeafes, as di- arrhoea, di- abetes, di- fenterv, but 
even in the drugs defigned to preferve our lives ; 

as rf/-acodium, rf/-apente, afeordium. - I 

perceive Dr. Howard (and I feel how hard) lay 
thumb on my pulfe y then pulls it back, as if he faw 
Lethum in my face. I fee as bad in his ; for fure 
there is no phyjick like a fic Phiz. He thinks I 
fhall deceaje before the day ceafe ; but, before I 
die, before the bell hath toll'd , and Tom Tollman is 
told that little Tom , though not old y has paid na- 

* A nickname of Tom Afhe's brother* 

ture’s 
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turc’s toll, I do defire to give Tome advice to thofe 
that furvive me. Firft, let gamefters confider that 
death is hazard and pajfage, upon the turn of a die. 
Let lawyers confider it as a hard cafe. And let 
puoners confider how hard it is to die jcjling, when 
death is fo hard in digefling. 

As for my Lord-Lieutenant the Earl Mun- 
gamerry , I am fure he be-wales my misfortune ; and 
ic would move him to (land by, when the carpen¬ 
ter (while my friends grieve and make an odd 
/pintter) nails up my coffin. I will make a fhort 
ajjidavi that, if he makes my epitaph 1 will take it 
for a great honour; and it is a plentiful fubjeft. 
Ilis Excellency may fay, that the art of punning ‘is 
dead with Tom. Tom has taken all puns with him : 

Omne' tulit pun-Tom. -May his Excellency long 

live tenant to the Queen in Ireland. We never 
Herberd fo good a governor before. Sure he mun- 
go-merry home, that has made a kingdom fo happy. 
- I hear my friends defign to publilli a col¬ 
lection of my puns. Now Ido confefs, I have let 
many a pun go, which did never pitngo ; therefore 
the world mull read the bad as well as the good. Vir¬ 
gil has long foretold it : Punica mala leges. - 

I have had feveral fore bodings that I fhould foon 
die : I have, of late, been often at committees, 
where I have fate de die in diem. — I converfed 
with the Ufner of the black rod : I faw his medals ; 
and wo is me dull fo ul, not to confider they are but 
dead mens faces, flampt over and over by the living, 
which will fhortly be my conditon. 

Tell Sir Andrew Fountain I ran clear to the bottom 
and wifh he may be a late a-river where I am going. 
He ufed to brook my compliments; May his find 
be long a running ; not quickfand like mine. Bid 
him avoid 'poring ,upon monuments and books, 
which is in reality but running among rocks and 
foe Ives, to flop his courfe. May his waters never 
be troubled with mud or gravel , nor fiopt by any 
VoL. XIII. Mm grinding 
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grinding ftone . May his friends be all true trouts , 
and his enemies laid flat as flounders. I ok 
upon him as the mod fluent of his race ; therefore 
let him not d efpond. I forefee his black rod will 
advance to a pike^ and deftroy all our ills. 

But I am going ; my wind in lungs is turning to 
a winding fheer. The thoughts of a pall begin to 
a pall me. Life is but a vapour , car elle va pour 
la moindre caufe. Farewell: I have lived ad ami- 
corum faftidium , and now behold how fafl / di 
um ! 

Here his breath failed him, and he expired. 
There are fome falfe fpellings here and there, but 
they mud be pardoned in a dying man. 


A 


LETTER 

T O T H E 

KING AT ARMS. 

[From a reputed Esquire, one of the Subfcribers 
to the Bank.J 


I 


■M , . , -ww* 18. 1721. 

N a , late P nnted P a P er . containing fome notes 
and queries upon that lift of the fubfcribers 
names, which was publifhed by order of the com- 

mifEoner: 
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miflioners for receiving of fubfcriptions, I find fome 
hints and inuendos that would feem to infinuate, 
as if I and fome others were only reputed Efquires ; 
and our cafe is referred to you, in your kingly 
capacity. I defire you will pleafe to let me know 
the lowed price of a real Efquire’s coat of arms : 
And, if we can agree, I will give my bond to pay 
you out of the fil'd intereft I receive for my fub- 
fcription ; becaufe things are a little low with me 
at prefent, by throwing my whole fortune into the 
bank, having fubferibed for five hundred pounds 
Sterling. 

I hope you will not queftion my pretenfions to 
this title, when I let you know that my godfather 
was a judice of peace, and I myfelf have been of¬ 
ten a keeper of it. My father was a leader and 
commander of horfe, in which pod he rode be¬ 
fore the greated lords of the land ; and, in long 
marches, he alone prefided over the baggage, ad¬ 
vancing dire£Uy before it. Aiv mother kept open 
houfe in Dublin, where feveral hundreds were fup. 
ported with meat and drink, bought at her ow n 
charge, or with her perfonal credit, until fome envi¬ 
ous brewers and butchers forced her to retire. 

As to myfelf, I have been, for feveral years, a 
foot-oificer ; and it was my charge to guard the 
carriages, behind which I was commanded to ftick 
clofe, that they might not be attacked in the rear. 
I have had the honour to be a favourite of feveral 
fine ladies; who, each of them, at different times, 
give me fuch coloured knots and public marks of 
diftinclion, that every one knew which of them it 
was to whom I paid my addrefs. They would not 
go into their coach without me, nor willingly 
drink unlefs I gave them the glafs with my own 
hand. They allowed me to call them my miftref- 
fes, and owned that title publicly. I have been 
told, that the true ancient employment of a Squire 
was to carry a Knight’s fhield, painted with his 
Mm2 colours 
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colours and coat of arms. This is what I have 
witnefles to produce that I have often done; not 
indeed in a fhield, like my predeceffors, but that 
which is full as gocd, I have carried the colours 
of a Knight upon my coat. I have likevvife born 
the King’s Arms in my hand, as a mark of autho¬ 
rity ; and hung them painted before my dwelling- 
houfe, as a mark of my calling : So that I may 
truly fay, his Majefty’s Arms have been my fup- 
porters. I have been a ftrift and conftant fol¬ 
lower of men of quality : I have diligently pur- 
fued the heps of leveral Squires, and am able to 
behave myfelf as well as the beft of them, when¬ 
ever there ffiall be occalion. 

I defire it may be of no difadvantage to me, that, 
by the new aft of parliament going to pafs for pre- 
i'erving the game. I am not yet qualified to keep a 
greyhound. If this fhould be the telf of Squire- 
hood, it will go hard with a great number of my 
fraternity, as well as myfelf, who muft all be un- 
fquired, becaufe a greyhound will not be allowed 
to keep us company ; and it is well known I have 
been a companion to his betters. What has a 
greyhound to do with a Squirefhip ? Might not I 
be a real Squire, although there was no fuch thing 
as a greyhound in the world ! Pray tell me, Sir, 
are greyhounds to be from henceforth the fup- 
porters of every Squire’s coat of arms ? Although 
I cannot keep a greyhound, may not a greyhound 
help to keep me ? May not I have an order from 
the Governours of the Bank to keep a greyhound, 
with a non objlante to the aft of parliament, 
as well as they have created a bank againft 
the votes of the two houfes ? But, how¬ 
ever, this difficulty will foon be overcome. I am 
promifed 125 /. a year for fubferibing 500 / ; 
and, of this 500/. I am to pay in only 25 / ready 
money: The Governours will truft me for the 

reft. 
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reft, and pay themfelves out of the intereft by 
25 /. per cent, bo that I intend to receive only 
40 /. a year, to qualify me for keeping tny family 
and a greyhound, and let the remaining 85 /. go 
on ’till it makes 500 /. then 1000 /. then 10,000 
/. then 100,000 /. then a million, and fo for¬ 
wards. This, I think, is much better (betwixt 
you and me) than keeping fairs, and buying and 
felling bullocks ; by which I find, from experi¬ 
ence, that little is to be gotten, in thefe hard 
times. I am, 


S I R, 

Your friend, and 

Servant to command, 

A. B. Esquire, 


Pcflfcript. I hope you will favourably repre- 
fent my cafe to the publifher of the paper above 
mentioned. 

Dire£t your letter for A. B. Efquire, at -- 

in-; and, pray, get fome parliament*man 

to frank it, for it will coft a great portage to 
this place. 






A LET- 












I 


Madam, June 24. 1732. 

Will not trouble you with any grave tophicks , 
left I Ihould difcurmode you ; but rather write 
in a far miliar and jccofous way. 

You mu ft know then, I was the other night at 
Mrs. Tattle’s, and Mrs. Rattle came in to drink 
fome j:ckllt with us, upon which they fell into a 
nargiment about the bcft muftcioners in town: At 
laft Rattle told .Tattle, that Ihe did not know the 
difference between a long and a tympany . They 
were going to defer the matter to me ; but I (aid 
that when people difputed, it was my way always 
to ftand muter . Y'ou would have thought they 
were both intojiicatcd with liquor, if you had feen 
them To full of outrageoufnefs. However, Mrs. 
Tattle, as being a very timberfqme woman, yielded 
to R.attle, and there was an end of the difputement. 
r "' ■ I wonder you do not honour me iometimes 
with your company. If I my felt be no introduce- 
tnent, my garden, which has a fine ruval look, 


* This letter is fittiticus, and was written bv Dr. Sheridan. 
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ought to be one. My Tomy would be glad 1 to fee 
you before he goes for England, and fo would I ; 
for I am refoived to take the tower of London be¬ 
fore I return. We intend to go to Norfolk or 
Suffolk, to fee a clergyman, a near coufin of ours. 
They fay that he is an admiral good man, and very 
borfpital in his own houfe. I am determ d, when 
this vege is over, never to fet my foot in a ftage- 
coach again, for the jolting of it has put my blood 
into fuch a firmament , that I have been in an ego 
ever fince, and have loft my nappitite to fuch a de¬ 
gree that I have not eaten a manfion of bread, put 
all together, thefe fix weeks paft They allow me 
to eat nothing at night but blancbius manjbius, 
which has made a perfect notomy of me; and my 
fpirits are fo extorted , that 1 am in a perfedl liturgy % 
for which I am refoived to take fome rubrick , al¬ 
though the do&ors advife me to drink burgomy, 
And what do you think ? when I went to my cel¬ 
lar for a flalk, I found that my fervants had imbel- 
lijhcd it all ; for which I am refoived to give them 

fome hippokcckeney to bring it up again.-1 fear 

that I have been too turbulent in this long and te¬ 
dious crawl ; which I hope you will excufe from 

Your very humble fervant, 

MARY HOWE. 


I 
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O N 

BARBAROUS DENOMINATIONS 
IN IRELAND. 


S I R, 

T Have been lately looking over the advertifements 
■*- in fome of your Dublin news-papers, which are 
fent me to the country, and was much entertained 
with a large lift of denominations of lands, to be 
fold or let. I am confident they muft be genuine ; 
for it is impoffible that either chance, or modern 
invention, could fort the alphabet in fuch a man¬ 
ner, as to make thofe abominable founds, whether 
firft invented to invoke, or fright away the Devil, 
I muft leave among the curious. 

If I could wonder at any thing barbarous, ridi¬ 
culous, or abfurd among us, this fliould be one of 
the firft. I have often lamented that Agricola, 
the father-in-law of Tacitus, was not prevailed oil 
by that petty King from Ireland, who followed his 
camp, to come over and civilize us with a con- 
queft, as his countrymen did Britain, where feve- 
ral Roman appellations remain to this day ; and fo 
would the reft have done, if that inundation of 
Angles, Saxons, and other northern people, had 
not changed them fo much for the worfe, although 
in no comparifon with ours. In one of the adver- 
tifements juft mentioned, I encountered near a hun¬ 
dred words together, which I defy any creature in 
human fhape, ex ept an Irifhman of the lavage 
kind, to pronounce; neither would I undertake 
fuch a talk, to be owner of the lands, uniefs I had 

liberty 
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liberty to humanize the fyllables twenty miles round. 
The legiflature may think what they pleafe, and 
that they are above copying the Romans in all their 
conqueds of barbarous nations ; but 1 am deceiv¬ 
ed, if any thing hath more contributed to prevent 
the Iriih from being tamed, than this encourage¬ 
ment of their language, which might eafily be abo- 
lifhed, and become a dead one in half an age, with 
little expence, and lels trouble. 

How is it poflible that a gentleman, who lives in 
thofe parts, where the town-lands (as they call 
them) of his eftate produce fuch odious founds 
from the mouth, the throat, and the nofe, can be 
able to repeat the words, without diflocating every 
mufcle that is ufed in fpeaking, and without ap¬ 
plying the fame tone to ail other words, in every 
language he underdands ? As it is plainly to be ob- 
lerved^not only in thofe people, of the better fort* 
who live in Galloway and the wedern parts, but in 
mod: counties of Ireland. 

It is true, that, in the city-part of London, the 
trading-people have an affe&ed manner of pro¬ 
nouncing ; and fo, in my time, had many ladies 
and coxcombs at court. It is likewife true, that 
there is an odd provincial cant in mod counties of 
England, fometimes not very plealing to the ear : 
And the Scotch cadence, as well as expreflion, are 
offenfive enough. But none of thefe derefts de¬ 
rive contempt to the fpeaker; whereas, what we 
call the Irifh brogue is no fooner difeovered, than 
it makes the deliverer, in the lad degree, ridicu¬ 
lous and delpifed ; and, from iuch a mouth, an 
Englifhman expetts nothing but bulls, blunders, 
and follies. Neither does it avail whether the cen- 
fure be reafonable or not, fince the fa£t is alwaj T s 
fo. And, what is yet worfe, it is too well known 
that the bad confequence of this opinion affe&s 
thole among us who are not the lead liable to fuch 
reproaches, further than the misfortune of being 
Vol XIII. N n born 
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born in Ireland, although of Englifli parents, and 
whofe education hath been chiefly in that kina- 
dom. a 

1 have heard many gentlemen, among us, talk 
much of the great convenience to thofe who live in 
the country, that they fltould fpeak Irifh. It may 
poflibly be fo: But, I think, they ihould be fuch 
who never intend to vifit England, upon pain of 
being ridiculous. For I do not remember to have 
heard of any one man that fpoke Irilh, who had 
not the accent upon his tongue, eafily d-ifcernible 
to any Englifh ear. 

But I have wandered a little from my fubjetff, 
which was only to propofe a wifli, that thefe exe¬ 
crable denominations were a little better fuited to 
an Englifli mouth, if it were only for the fake of 
the Englifli lawyers; who, in trials upon appeals 
to the Houfe of Lords, find fo much difficulty in 
repeating the names, that, if the plaintiff or defen¬ 
dant were by, they would never be able to difeover 
which were their own lands. But, befidfe this, I 
would defire, not only that the appellations of what 
they call 1 own-lands were changed, but likewife 
of larger diflri&s, and ieveral towns, and forne 
counties; and, particularly, the feats of country- 
gentlemen, leaving an alias to folve all difficulties 
in point of law. But i would by no means truft 
thefe alterations to the owners themfelves; who,' 
as they are generally no great clerks, fo they feetn 
to have no large vocabulary about them, nor to be 
well /killed in profody. The uunofl: extent of their 
;.c*. genius lies in naming their country-habitation by a 
hill, a mount, a brook, a burrough, a caftle. a 
bawn, a ford, and the like ingenious conceits. Yec 
thefe are exceeded by others," whereof fbme have 
continued anagrammatical appellations, from half 
their own and their wives names joined together, 
others only from the lady. As, for inftance, a 
perfon, whofc wife’s name was Elifabeth, calls his 
• 1'cat 
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feat by the name of Befs-borow. There is likewife 
a famous town, where ihe worflfiron in the king¬ 
dom is made* and it is called Swandlingbar. Ihe 
original of which name I fhall explain, left the an¬ 
tiquaries of future ages might be at a lofs to derive 
it. It was a moft witty conceit of four gentlemen, 
who ruined themfelves with this iron-projedh Sw. 
Lands for Swift, And. for Sanders, Ling, for 
Darling, and'Bar. for Barry. Methinks I lee the 
four loggerheads fitting in confult, like Smeclim- 
nius, each gravely contributing a part of Iris own 
name to make up one for their place in the iron¬ 
work ; and could wifli they had been hanged, as 
well as undone, for their wit. But 1 was nao’ft 
pleafed with the denomination of a town-land, 
which I lately faw in an advertifement of Pue’s pa¬ 
per : “ This is to give notice, that the lands of 
^ Douras, alias WniG-borow, &c.” Now this 
zealous proprietor, having a mind to record his 
principles in religion or loyalty, to future ages, 
within five miles round him, for want of other 
merit, though fit to make ufe of this expedient ; 
wherein he feems to miftake his account : For this 
diftinguifhing term. Whig, had a moft infamous 
original, denoting a man who favoured the fanatic 
fedt, and an enemy to kings, and fo continued till 
the idea was a little foftened, fome years after the 
revolution, and during a part of her late Majefty’s 
reign. After which it was in difgrace until the 
Queen’s death: Since which time it hath, indeed, 
flourilhed with a witnefs : But how long it will 
continue fo, in our variable fcene, or what kind of 
mortal it may defcribe, is a queftion which this 
courtly landlord is not able to anfwer. And there¬ 
fore, he fiiould have fet a date on the title of his 
burrow, to let us {enow what kind of creature a 

Whig was in that year of our Lord. -I would 

readily allift nomenclators of this coftive imagina¬ 
tion ; and therefore I propofe, to others of the 
N n 2 fame 
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fame fize in thinking, that, when they are at a lofs 
about chriitening a country-feat, Inilead of drain¬ 
ing their invention, they would call it Booby-bur¬ 
row, Fool-brook, Puppy* ford, Coxcomb-hall, 
Mount Loggerhead, Dunce-hill; which are inno¬ 
cent appellations, proper to exprefs the talents of 
the owners. But I cannot reconcile myfelf to the 
prudence of this Lord of WniG-borow, becaufe I 
have not yet heard, among the Prefbyterian fquires, 
how much foever their perfons and principles are 
in vogue, that any of them have diflinguilhed their 
country-abode by the name of Mount regicide, Co¬ 
venant-hall, Fanatic-hill, Roundhead-bawn, Cant¬ 
ing-brook, or Mount rebel, and the like ; becaufe 
there may, poflibly, come a time when thofe kind 
of founds may not be fo grateful to the ears of the 
kingdom. For 1 do not conceive it would be a 
mark of difcretion, upon fuppoiing a gentleman, 
in alludon to his name, or the merit of his ancef- 
tors, to call his houfe Tyburn-hall 

But the fchemc I would propofe, for changing 
the denominations of land into legible and audible 
fyllables, is by employing fome gentlemen in the u- 
niveriity ; who, by the knowledge of the Latin 
tongue, and their judgement in founds, might imi¬ 
tate the Roman way, by tranflating thofe hideous 
words into their Englifh meanings, and altering 
the termination, where a bare tranflation will not 
form a good cadence to the ear, or be eafily deli¬ 
vered from the mouth. And, when both thefe 
means happen to fail, then to name the parcels of 
land fioni the nature of the ioil, or lome peculiar 
circumftance belonging to it; as, in England, Farn- 
liam, Oat-lands, Black-heath, Corn-bury, Rye- 
gate, Afh-burnham, Barn-elms, Cole-ortum, 
Sandwich, and many others. 

T I am like wife apt to quarrel with fome titles of 
Loids among us, that have a very ungracious 
lound, which are apt to communicate mean ideas 

to 
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T O 

FRANCIS GRANT, Efq-, 
MERCHANT in LONDON. 

[Francis Grant , Efq; of London , Merchant , younger 
fon of Sir Francis Grant of Cullen , Baronet , 
ing rtTZ h r gb opinion of the herring and other fijheries 
in the Brit ft fens, writ and pub lifted a pamphlet , 
the year £733, on that fubjelt; principally with 
a view to excite the encouragement of the public , 
fuch of the mercantile people as might engage in a 
projeFt fo extremely beneficial. The pamphlet was 
much ejlccmed; but the minifiry of England , in 
thofe day St fearing to offend the Dutch , were not 
inclined to favour it. Whereupon Mr. Grant writ 
a letter to the Reverend DoClor Jonathan Swift , 
Dean of St. Patrick's Dublin , who was then very 
eminent in Ireland , to try if the patriot-party there 
would efpoufe the defign , and reap benefit to their 
country from what was thus rejected in England: 
To which letter the Dean wrote the following an - 
fiver, which greatly Jhews the man , as well as the 
general opinion he had of thofe times. 


S I R, Dublin , March 23. 1733*4* 

I Return you my hearty thanks for your letter, 
and dilcourfe upon the Fifhery: You difeover, 
in both, a true love of your country, and (except¬ 
ing your civilities to me) a very good judgement, 
good wifhes to this ruined kingdom, and a perfeft 
knowledge in the fubjeft you treat. But you are 

more 
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to thofe who have not the honour to be acquainted 
with their pei Ions, or their virtues, of whom I have 
the misfortune to be one. But I cannot pardon 
thofe gentlemen, who have gotten titles lince the 
judicature of the peers among us hath been taken 
away, to which they all fubmitted with a refigna* 
tion that became good Chridians, as undoubtedly 
they are. However, fince that time, J look upon 
a graceful harmonious title to be, at lead forty 
per cent . in the value intrinlic of an Irifh peerage : 
And, fince it is as cheap as the word, for any I- 
l ilh law hitherto enacted in England to the contra¬ 
ry, I would advile the n*ext felt, before they pafs 
their patents, to call a confultation of fcholars, and 
mufical gentlemen, to adjud this mod important 
and eflential circumdance. The Scotch noblemen, 
though born aimed under the North Pole, have 
much more tuneable appellations, except fume very 
few, which, I fuppofe, were given them by the I- 
rifh, along with their language, at the time when 
that kingdom was conquered, and planted from 
hence; and, to this day, retain the denominations 
of places, and fur names of families, as all hiftorians 
■agree. 

I fhould Iikewife not be forrv, if the names of 
fome bifhops fees were lo much obliged to the al¬ 
phabet; that, upon pronouncing them, we might 
contract fome veneration for the order and perfons 
of thofe reverend peers, which the grofs ideas 
fometimes joined to their titles, is very unjuftlyap* 

diminifli. ' r 
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hatred of tyranny and oppreflion, for which I had 
a proclamation againft me of 300 1. which my old 
friend my Lord Carteret was forced to confent to, 
the very firft or fecond night of his arrival hither. 
The crime was that of writing againlf a project of 
one Wood, an iron-monger, to coin ioo,ocol. in 
halfpence, not worth a iixth part of the monev„ 
which was laid before the people in fo plain a man¬ 
ner, that they all refufed it; and fo the nation was 
preferved from immediate ruin. 

I have done fome fmaller fervices to this king¬ 
dom, but I can do no more. 1 have too many 
years upon me, and have too much ficknefs. I am 
out of favour at court, where 1 was well received, 
during two fummers, fix and feven years ago. The 
governing people here do not love me. For as 
corrupt as England is, it is an habitation of faints 

in companion of Ireland. We are all fl-s, and 

kn-s, and fools; and all, but bilhops and peo¬ 

ple in employments, beggars. The cafh of Ireland 
does not amount to 200,000 1. The few honeft 
men among us are dead-hearted, poor, and out of 
favour and power. 

I talked to two or three gentlemen of this Houfe 
of Commons, now fitting here; and, mentioning 
your fcheme, fhewed how very advantageous it 
would be to Ireland. They agreed with me ; but 
laid, that if fuch a thing were propofed, the mem¬ 
bers would all go out, as at a thing they had no 
concern in. 

I believe the people of Lapland, or the Hotten¬ 
tots, are not fo miferable a people as we; forop- 
preffion fupported by power, will infallibly intro¬ 
duce flavilh principles. I am afraid, that, even in 
England, your propofal will come to nothing. 
There is not virtue enough left among mankind. 
If your lcheme fhould pals into an act, it will be¬ 
come a job: Your fanguine temper will cool: 

R-s will be the only gainers. Party and fadlion 

will 
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more temperate than I, and confequently much 
wifer: For corruptions are apt to make me impa¬ 
tient, and give offence, which you prudently avoid. 

Ever fince I began to think, I was enraged at 
the folly of England, in fuffering the Dutch to 
have almoft the whole advantage of our iifhery, 
juft under our nofes. 

The laft Lord Wemys told me, he was gover¬ 
nor of a caftle in Scotland near which the Dutch 
ufed to fifli : He fcnt to them, in a civil manner, 
to defire they would fend him fome fiih, which 
they biutifhly refufed; whereupon he ordered 
three or four cannon to be difcharged from the 
caftle, (for their boats were in reach of the fhot) ; 
and, immediately, they fcnt him more than he 
wanted 

The Dutch are like a knot of fharpers among a 
parcel of honeft gentlemen, who think they under 
ftand play, and are bubbled of their money. I 
love them for the love they have to their country ; 
which, however, is no virtue in them, becaufe it 
is their private intereft, which is dire&ly contrary 
in England. In the Queen’s time, I did often preis 
the Lord-Treafurer Oxford, and others of the mi- 
niftry, upon this very fubjttt; but the anfwcr was, 
“ We muft not offend the Dutch who, at that 
very time, were oppofing us in all our fteps to¬ 
wards a peace. I laughed to fee the zeal that mi- 
niftry had about the fifhing at Newfoundland, I 
think, while no care was taken ngainft the Dutch 
Hilling juft: at our doors. 

As to my native country, I happened indeed, by 
a perfect accident, to be bom here, my mother 
being left here from returning to her houfe at Lei- 
ceftcr, and I was a year old before I was fent to 
England : And thus I am a Teague, or an Irifli 
man, or what people pleafe, although the btft: part 
of my life was in England. 

What I did for this country was from perfeft 

hatred 
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will intermingle, and defeat the mod eflential parts 
of the whole defign. Standing armies, in times of 
peace, projects of excife, and bribing at elections, 
are all you are like to be employed in ; not for¬ 
getting feptennial parliaments, dire£tly againft the 
old Whig-principles, which always have been mine. 

A gentleman of this kingdom, about three years 
ago, joined with fome others in a filhery here, in 
the northern parts: They advanced 200 1. by way 
of trial: They got men from Orkney to cure their 
fifh, who underftood it well. But the vulgar folks 
of Ireland are fo lazy and fo knavifh, that it turned 
to no account, nor would any body join with 
them : And fo the matter fell, and they loft two 
thirds of their money, OpprelTed beggars are al¬ 
ways knaves ; and, i believe, there hardly are any 
other among us. They had rather gain a (hilling 
by knavery, than five pounds by honeft dealing. 
They loft 30.000 1 . a-year for ever, in the time of 
the plague at Marfeilles, when the Spaniards would 
have bought all their linen from Ireland : But the 
merchants and the weavers fent over fuch abomi¬ 
nable linen, that it was all returned back, or fold 
for a fourth part of the value. This is our condi¬ 
tion, which you may pleafe to pity, but never can 
mend. I wiili you good fuccefs with all my heart, 
I have always loved good projects, but have always 
found them to mifcarry. I am, Sir, with true e- 
fteem for your good intentions, 

Your moft 

Obedient 

Servant. 

P. S. I would fubfcribe my name, if I had not 
a very bad one : fo I leave you to guefs it. If I 
can be of any fervice to you in this kingdom, l 
(hall be glad you will employ me. 
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A 

LATIN LETTER, 

IN THE 

GRATTAN IAN STYLE. 

Written by Dr. S HE Pi I D A N, 

LATINITAS GRATTANIANA. 

Domine, 

TU cogitabas quod egi duram rem in intrando 
judicium lupra vinculum tuum, et quatuor 
claudendo mortgagiam : non potui adjuvarc id, 
quoniam eram valde durum pofttus ei pro nutn- 
mum. Ego defidero te tenere linguam, et ne ter- 
gum morde me aliquid longior ; nam ft facis, fu- 
pra meam animam te tundam deorfum primum 
tempus quod occuro te. Eft pulchra res quod 
homo non potcft rogare pro fuo quin vocas ilium 
nomina, et das illi pefiimum verbum in ore tuo. 
Semel magis jubeo te tenere linguam, vei potes die 
coitus quod non frangam juramentum. Sum nun- 
ciatus quod uxor tuus fimile fapienti capit magnas 
Jibertates cum me ; profedo ilia habuit melior efle 
quietus, vel nunciabo illi fuam ac cho ac video il- 
lam. Ivofco valde bene tu potes gignere pecuniam 
a centum manibus, ft places, igitur fac feftinaiio- 
nem, nam diabolus cape me li famulabor unus 
dies plus. Sic do te pulchram cautionem afpicere 
ad teiplum, nam habtbo te in carcere ante menlis 
it circa, ft non Turn folvitus. Prope eft indufium, 
led proprior eft cutis, it charitas incipit apud do- 

mum. 
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mum. Habeo novem infantes et uxor ; non pofTum 
teriere illos fupra nihil, et ora habebunt cibum. 
Sic necefiitas habet nullam lex. Omnes hi res 
funt fatis oftendere te magnus opus in quo fum ; 
ideo dico te in brevi, habebo pecuniam quodlibet 
quadrantem. Sum 


Tuus humilis famulus 
Blunderorius Petyifogarius. 


Sine me habere lineam vel duo, ut fciam quid 
dependeam fupra. 

1 


Oo 2 
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A 

LETTER 


T O 

DOCTOR SHERIDAN. 


ANGLO - LATIN. 

[As the following is the only piece of the kind that per¬ 
haps ever i Uas written ; we doubt not but the cu¬ 
rious and polite willfind fome agreeable entertain¬ 
ment in the perufal of it.] 

Ill us try figh may Do my nay, 

TN vain i vye am new pear am defery bend a late 
in night a tea. Dice eafe force an fpay row 
hock eflay a liquid no vye ake way a claw dabble 
is. Tame pufs e’er it pofe hack come me a fye 
low fo fye a law dabb bitter a tea. Eaft nay ill lay 
a my cuz veft err it a e’er you dye t’us you teague 
o fome ; add fome mum all tear fock rates, ought 
a wrift I days ? Can toe carr-men I am be come, 
here o I come, home e’er I come. Egg o a mow 
tea ; faid eafe nay Sr does come add tea meat toe 
litter as tun on lay jays, neck aw dire veal is ? Aw 
dye vye tea few is fea a man tame you nigh us pew 
ell lay leap I dice I may, for mow fay, laid paw 
pear I may, faid dive eafe may lye us place fea bitt 
patt rye veft row. 

Ccdd add raife belly eat pace is at tin net, my 
high my nigh may like wet, neck raife aw like as 
no vye Sat is eaft aw dye ray a ball I is. Wrecks 
bay nay valet, come rage in a eat inn fan tye bufs, 

eat 
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eat aw lice is, pray ftp you ay ake witty ill us try : 
Said hock egg o nigh hill cur o, come paw lull'um 
may a matt-, at egg o ill lofs mine us. Feel licks 
fort tea may ah : sick dice it whore as I us: In tea 
jear vye tea feal err rifque pure us: I dame vyc day 
eat fet her a. Dum ipy row, (pay row. 

Some hew my lime us domine afs I own is veft 
ray 


Vye like us. 

P. S. Ray fea pye veft ram ape pift lamb, quay 
eaft a duck inn many bufs. 


AN 
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epistle 

I N 

HARD LATIN 

FROM 

Dr. SWIFT to Dr. SHERIDAN. 

Domine, 

yv Udivi * quod abra feminse nobilis et mihi ami- 
c?e offendendo pedcmad paxillum vel ridicam, 
vel, ut alii dicunt, rutabulum, valde laefit uropy- 
gium, et eft mifere catax. Novi ejus patrem, ca- 
pirularem, et fubleftum, et carnarium, qui furatus 
erat hornotinum per oftium clathratum, et, ut me- 

ruit, 

[* As all the words in this and the following letter , 
which caufe any difficulty , are extremely uncommon , 
we prefume it will not be amifs to print a glojfary , 
in order to fave our readers the plague and trouble 
of turning over a Dictionary .] 

Abra, a waiting-woman: Quod fit delicata, non 
vulgaris anxilla . 

Paxilius , a ftake, pale, or poft. 

Ridica, the prop of a wine, See, 

Rutabufum , a maulkin, a cole-rake to make clean 
an oven, an oven-fweep, a Ikealing ftick. 
Uropygium, the narrowed and loweft part of the 
chine, the rump. 


Catax , 
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ruit, a vulgo occillatus. Pauper enim erat, gau- 
naco et decotibus velfitus ; pernionibus ckudicans 
laboravit. Frequentavit fui (Indies, propolas nempe, 
arilatores, cociones, imo falifubfulos et labdas, 
omnes, ut meruerant tribonibus veftitos. 

Pridie tabellio ad me artulit epiftolam de ftlata et 
catta in portu obrutis, unde mifer perdidi cadiicum 
ftrobiloriim plerum, duo hauflra, calpar, decern 
fcutellas, calignaon, et, quod rnaxime dolet, croco- 
tulam nuper uxori emptam, fed fpero me x'edhofti- 
turum fore. 

Amicus 


Catax , lame, hip-halt. 

Capitular is , a tax-gatherer, an excifeman. 

Sublejhis , weak, feeble ; of no efleem or account. 
Carnarius , a butcher. 

Hornotinus , a fawn or hind calf. 

Clathratus , latticed, barred, grated. 

Occilto , to buffet, or beat and maul. 

Caunacum , a thick fhag rug to cover one with, an 
Irifh mantle. 

Decotes , Toga detrita , garments worn bare. 

Pernio , a kibe on the heel. 

Propola , a huckfter, or retailer, a foreftaller, a re¬ 
grater, &c. 

Arilator, a pedlar. 

Cocio, a higler. 

Salifubfulus , a morris-dancer, any one who dances 
and capers to mutic. 

Lahda y any fort of vile filthy rafcal. 

Tribon , a threadbare cloak. 

Tabellio, a carrier of letters. 

St lata, a float, a hoy, a flat boat. 

Catta , nomen navis . 

Cadijcus , a rundlet, a kilderkin, or little barrel. 

Strobilus , a pine-apple. 

Pier us, idem quod pknus . 

Haujlrum, 
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Amicus nofter eatuLifter lepidiflimus hominum 
miicre vivit in domuncula vefcarum plena, proficie- 
bus palcieur, operando ftrigans et conquinifcens, 
et turundis pullos pafcit in tuguriolo ierphorum 
pleno. 

Hefterna no£ie cecidit terribiliffima labes mantif- 
fa, qu<e inlices omnes implevit. 

Sum humiliflimus, &c. 

Havjtrunu a bucket; alfo a kind of pot, or jug, 
to draw drink with. 

Calpar , an earthen veflel, or tun. 

Scutella , any kind of difh or platter. 

Caligna , as this word feems to be derived from 
K^Aav, lignum , perhaps it fignifies a large wooden 
bowl. 

Crocotula , a little fafFron coloured, or yellow 
garment. 

Rcdbojlio , to requite a curtefy, to return like for 
like : But here it may ftgnify, to make a prefent 
of juft fuch another garment. 

Catulajler , a little whelp. 

Vefca , a cobweb. 

Proficiesy perhaps it may fignify a fupply, or fubG- 
dy, given as a prefenc. 

Strigo , to breathe, or reft in work, to flop or 
ft md {till, as oxen fometimes do at plough in the 
middle of a furrow. 

Conquinifco , to duck the head, to bow or bend the 
body, to ftoop. 

Turunda , a pellet of bread, dough, or pafte, where¬ 
with capons are crammed. 

Serpbus , a kind of vermine like an ant. 

Labeu a great fall, or pafti of rain or hail, &c. 
Mantijfdy qu. manutenfa, eo quod manu porrigi- 
tur. Over-raeafure, advantage, the vantage or 
over-weight. The Welch call it I/pine. 

InieXy inlices , canales , gutters in ftreus. 


AN 
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Answer 

TO THE 

EPISTLE in HARD LATIN, 

By DOCTOR SHERIDAN. 


Do&iflime Decane, 

tpOrblim tabellarum methodium veftrarum lago- 
nopono me ferme affecit, quocirca hoftire vef- 
trx reverential gerras aggredior. Quid mea refert 
fi uropygium abrae ignobilis fit lsefum, tjufmodi et- 
enim mulieres plerumque funt exbuae, atque rima- 
i*um non minus plenae quam excernicula, profe&o 
non mihi injucundum foret, fi tu efles illi iatralip- 

tes. 

Fcrbus , Calidus, Serv. Formus a cJh ^og: R Eol. 

abler a forbo> vel forvo ; i. e. ferv'eo , hot, warm. 
Tabella , a letter, or epifile. 

Methodium , a trick, a cheat, a cunning fetch. 
Lagonoponcs , a fretting to the gutts. 

Hofiio , to recompence, to return like for like. 
Ge r rx y hurdles, or twigs filled up with earth, for 
fortifying a place ; gabions, &c. 

Exbuce , tipling-goflips. 

Excerniculum , a fieve. 

JatralipteSy a phyfician or furgeon that cures by 
ointments and frictions. 

Vol. XIII. V p Crotaphita % 
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tes. Si vero curam fufcipias, non abs re fuerit 
illius crotaphitas ambabus calide manibus fricare ne 
fpiritus deficiant, atque inde porro ad podicem 
defcendens, poftquam complutum aqua vitae fece- 
ris, applicueris emplaftrum calligoni, mattiacarum 
tritarum, daucorum, fuflitieteridis, gethyonum. 
Caveto interim ne tibi manus imbulbitaverit, aut 
imbubinaverit, partiliter quando praedidli fpiritus 
urticam fenferit; fed ne forlan oblivifcaris te mo* 
neo, ut pars crepidinis dorft interior fit fifficulan- 
da. Memini illius patrem ex infima plebis rudera- 
tione gingrinatorem, luquntes olim vendidit, admo- 
dum fuit procellulus, eximius autem pilicrepus; fed 

lalaconem 

Crotaphitas , the two mufcles that are in the temples. 
Complutus , wetted all over. 

Calligenum , wav-grafs, knot-grafs. 

Mdttiaciz , [pike diCt. quod prxftantiffimac apud 
Mattiacum Germanise oppidum conhcerentur]. 
Soap balls, wafh-balls. 

Tritus , common, much ufed. 

DaucuSy a kind of wild carrot. 

Suflitieteridis. As there is no fuch word as this 
to be found in the common Dictionaries, it is 
imagined to have been coined by Dr. Sheridan, 
when he was writing this letter, in order to a- 
mufe and puzzle his correfpondent: Or, if it be 
not too wild a conjecture, let us fuppofe the 
word to be thus divided, SuJJiti et Eridh ; and 
then it may refer to the reft of the ingredients 
of the plaifter, and efpecially to the fevere poig¬ 
nancy of the onions, in the next and laft article : 
And then, perhaps, the latter part of the fen- 
tcnce may be thus paraphraftically interpreted : 
“ You might apply to the part affcCted a plaifter 
li of knot-grafs, common wafh-ball, wild carrot, 
“ and among the reft olr the ingredients,” [for 
ZvmTos ligniiies a companion]} “ by way of giv¬ 
ing 
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fialaconem atque dofonem nimium fe oflendendo, 
minuit hanc gloriam quam exercitiis meruit. Si 
vis ut noflra denuo amicitia inalefcat, te mecum 
eras prandere prorito, habebis fympinium vel ap- 
plam vini non vulgaris abfque fiocibus, cum fer- 
vifia aeque pellucidum ac glaefum. Sepiffime futa- 
bas in aedibus meis neque unquam manias, de qui- 
bus mentionem in epiftola veflra fecifli, in ulla 
noftrarum confpexifli camerarum. Refterno die 

nimium 

cc ing the whole a poignancy,” [for Eg/j fignifics 
a contention for viclory] 64 you Ihould take care 
<c that a mixture of onion predominate in the 
“ compofnion.” The word Urtica , in the follow¬ 
ing period, feems to favour this conjedlurc. 

Gethyon , a kind of onions, hollow leeks. 

Imbulbito , to defile one’s felf with any thing deleft* 
able Vide Dictionary. 

Imbubino , to defile with any thing abominable. 
Vide Dictionary. 

Partiliter , particularly, with exaflnefs or fubtilty. 

Urtica , a nettle, or any tickling pain like the fling 
of a nettle. 

Crcpidoy dorfi crepido , the rump. 

FiJtficulanduSy to be cleft, or cut open. 

Ruder at /<?, rubbifh. 

Gingrinator , a piper or minflrel. 

Lucuns, a kind of meat; or rather fome baked 
thing ; a fpice cake. 

PilicrepuSy a ball-player. 

Salacon , a great boafter, who being extremely poor, 
would be thought very rich. 

Dofo, a great promifer, but who does nothing. 

Inalcfco , ut Coulejcoy to grow together, to flick one 
to another. 

Prorito , to provoke, ftir up, egg on. 

Sympinium , a kind of wooden vcffel for wine, ufed 

of 
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nimium ambulando flegmine laboro, quod ex fto- 
machi ventofnate evenifie comperio, ideoque mag- 
quantitatem, ut poitico emurmuret, de 
glutire ftatuo. 

Sum tibi humillimus, &c. 
jNIanaco, Maii 15. 1732. 


of old in their holy rites and divine fervices ; a 
it one-jug, or pitcher ; a drinking cup. 

Appla , ab ad et plco y ut fit vas quod fubinde im- 

pletur et depletur.-A kind of vefTd ufed at 

table. 

FloceSy pi. the dregs or lees of wine. 

Ccrvifia , vel Ccrevifia , Cerealis , liquor, ale, beer, 6 c a 

Futo , to blame or reprove. 

Glafum y a kind of amber. 

Inanity emptinefTes, cobwebs. 

Flegmen , an inflammation or fwelling in the legs, 
tired by over much walking. 

Gii Vd Gith indecl. a kind of cockle, afmall feed, 

Pejticum, a back-door. 

Manacus, a month. 


The E N Tf. 
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INDEX. 


T O 


VOLUMES XI. XII. XIII. 


A 


Chefon (Lady) her complaint againft the Dean* 
xiii. 200. 



Achefon (Sir Arthur) verfes wrote by him to Dean 


Swift, xiii. 207. 

Addifon, (Mr.) Dr. Swift’s letter to him, xiii. 21. 

Addrefs of the houfe of Lords to Queen Anne drawn up 
by Dr. Swift, xii. 92. 

Andrews (Archbilhop of) murdered by the Laird o£ 
Hackfton and Balfour, affifted by four weavers, xi. 

x 45* 

Anglo-Latin letters, xm. 269. 

Anne (Queen) her jealous temper, xii. 6. Her aver¬ 
sion from the Duke and Dutchefs of Marlborough, 
and the Earl of Godolphin, 7. Had no favour for 
the Pretender, 73. Her treaties with France and 
Spain calculated againft him, 78. The caufe of her 
misfortunes, 68. Her dilatory and obftinatc temper, 
88 . 

Apothecary, a burlefque upon one, xui. 268. 

Ar^yle (Marquis of) returns out of Holland to invade 
Scotland in fupport of the Duke of Monmouth’s 
pretenfions to the crown, xi. 171. Is deferted by 
his highlanders, and flies, 173. Is taken prifoner 
while endeavouring to efcape, fent under a ftrong 
guard to Edinburgh, and fome time after beheaded, 
174. 

Argyle (Duke of) Dr. Swift’s letter to him, xm. 19. 

Arillotle, the greateft mafter of arguing in the world. 


Vql.XIIL 
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INDEX. 


xi. 87. His poetry, rhetoric, and politics admira¬ 
ble, ib. 

Army, a (landing one, a dire# abfurdity, xii. 137. 
Afiie, (Tom) his dying fpeech, xiii. 270. His charac¬ 
ter, ib. 


B 


B Allyfpellin fpaw in Kilkenny, its virtues, xii. 331. 

— 333* The Dean’s anlwer, 334.—336. 
Barber (Alderman) Dr Swift’s letters to him, xiii. 143. 


154. 


Berkeley, (Dr.) a curious account ofhim, xiii. 68. 

Bickerftaff (Mr.) reflexions on his predictions, xii. 208. 

Bilhops, the word folicitors in the world, except in 
their own concerns, and why, xi. 319. 

Bitches, (fable of the), xii. 376. 

Bolingbroke (Lord) letters from Dr. Swift to him, xiii. 
42. 46.^50. 54- 

Brown, (Sir John) letter from him to Dr. Swift, xii. 
284. 

Burnet (Bifhop) has, in the hiftory of his own times, 
llrangely mifreprefented the aXion at Bothwell- 
bridge, and the behaviour of the Epifcopal clergy in 
Scotland, xi. 157. Remarks on his hiftory and 
ftyle, xii. 131. Verfes on his being fet on fire in 

, his clofet, xiii. 171. 


C 


Arteret (Lord) letters from Dr. Swift to him, xiii. 



V 61. 63. 64. 67. 72. 78. 80. 

Chandois, (Duke of) letter to him, xiii. 124. 

CharaXer of Mrs. H # ** # d, xii. 221.-of Dr. She¬ 

ridan, 225. 

Charles I. of England, converfation at the higheft pe¬ 
riod of politenefs in the peaceable part of his reign, 

^ xi. 209. A fermon on his martyrdom, xii. 100. 

Chefterfield (Earl of) letters from Dr. Swift to him, 
xiii. 91. 98. 

Church of Rome, how the authority of its clergy came 
to fink, xiii. 267. 


Church 
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Church of England, no creature to the civil power, 
either to its policy or doCtrines, and why, xi. 64. 

Cicero, a remarkable anecdote on his letters in exile, 
xiii. 50. 

Civility, forms of it intended to regulate the conduit 
of thofe who have weak underftandings, xii. 263. 

Clergy, their office, in their fermons, is not by hu¬ 
man oratory to move the paffions, but only to work 
upon faith and reafon, xi. 43. The great council 
of the nation anciently was often entirely of them, 
and ever a considerable part, 7°* The more juRice 
and piety the people have, the better it is for them, 
85. Thofe of the Church of England have carried 
practical preaching and writing to the greated per¬ 
fection it ever arrived to, 86. Their petition to the 
Archbiihop of Dublin, xii. 2CO. Univerfal hatred 
againft them, thoughts on it, xiii. 264. 

Clogher (Bifhop of) letter to him, xiii. 115. 

Commons, houfe of, in Ireland, how to carry a point 
in it, xii. 276. 

Conditution, the knowledge of it can only be attained, 
by confulting the earlieft Englifh hiftories, xi. 69* 
Our prefent conftitution not fairly to be traced be¬ 
yond Henry I. 70. 

Contentment, a fermon on it, xi. 13. — 23. 

Councils, nothing fo rafh as predicting upon the events 
of public ones, xi. 314. 

Converfation, few fubjeCts have been fo (lightly hand¬ 
led as it, xi. 200. What the trued way to under- 
Rand it, 201. The folly of talking too much gene¬ 
rally exploded, ib. To afFeCt to talk of one’s felf a 
fault, 202. By what eafy and obvious reflections it 
may be curbed, ib. Some faults in converfation 
none are fo fubjeCt to as men of wit, nor ever fo 
much as when with each other, 203. The nature 
of it among the wits that ufed to meet at Wills’s 
cofFeehoufe, ib. Raillery the fined part of it, but 
wholly corrupted, 205. The talent of telling do¬ 
ries agreeably is not altogether contemptible, but 
(object to two unavoidable defects, 207. Great 
fpeakine in public feldom agreeable in private con- 
Q q 2 verfation, 
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Verfation, ib. Nothing fpoils men more for it than 
the chara&er of being wits, 208. 

Craftfman, containing remarks on the danger of per¬ 
mitting the French to levy men in Ireland, xi. 101. 
— 114. Anfwer to it by Dr. Swifc, 115.— 12r. 

Creichton (Capt. John) time and place of his birth, xi. 
237. Recommended to the Earl of Athole, ib m 
makes one among the parties drawn out to fupprefs 
the conventicles, 138, The fir ft action was to go 
in quell of Mafs David Williamfon, a noted cove- 
venanter, ib. Sent by Gen. Dalziel in purfuit of 
Adam Stobow, whom he takes, 139. Is fent with 
a party againll Mafs John King, near Stirling, 
whom he takes, 141. Goes infearch of fome rebels 
who efcaped from the battle of Bothweil-bridge, 
153, and takes one Wilfon, who was a captain a- 
mong them, 155 ; for which he is rewarded by the 
king with Wilfon’s eftate, but never received any be¬ 
nefit from it, i 56. Encounters a large party of 
them at Air’s mofs, routs them, and is brought" in¬ 
to danger of his life, 158.—162 Goes to Edin¬ 

burgh, and lingers there fome time of the wounds 
lie had received, 163. Goes to Ireland, and is cu¬ 
red, and returns into Scotland, 164. 165. Ranges 
again in quell of the covenanters, 167. Joins the 
Scots army on the border, marches towards Eng¬ 
land againll the Prince of Orange, 175. Goes with 
Lord Dundee to King James at Whitehall, 179. 
Adheres to King James, ib. Is fent to Edinburgh, 
and there imprifoned, 187. By what means he e- 
fcapes being hanged, 189. Continued a prifoner 
in the tolbooth in great want, 191. Makes his e- 
fcape into Ireland, 194. 


D 


D ALZIEL, (Thomas) preferred by the King to be 
General of the forces in Scotland, xi. 139. Re' 
fufes to ferve under the Duke of Monmouth, 149. 
Account and cbara<fter of him, 168, 169, 170. 
Daphne, a poem, xiii. 212. 

Dean and Duke, xiii. 223. 


Del any. 
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Delany, (Mr.) verfes to him, xiii. 191. 

Dialogue, one between a lawyer and Dr. Swift, xii. 367. 

Dingley, (Mrs. Rebecca) a new year’s gift for her, 
xiii. 197. Verfes on her birth-day, 198. 

Directions for making a birth-day one, xiii. 129* 

Diffenters, a character of them, xiii. 10, 11. 

Dorlet, (Duke of) letters to him, xiii. 119—12*. 

Douglas, (Lieutenant General) a Ihort account of 
his conduct, xi. 184—18^. 

Dublin, (Archbifhop of) Dr. Swift’s letters to him, 
xiii. 30—75. 

Dunciad, why itwaswrote, xi. 347. 

Dunkirk, fome obfervations refpeCting it, xi. 303.^ 

Dutch, curious anecdote upon them, xiii. 287. Their 
character, ib. 


E 


LECTIONS fhould be no charge to the candi- 


I > dates, xii. 128. 

Elegy (fatyrical) on the death of a famous Genera:, 
xiii. 224. 

Epigram on Mr. Harley, xiii. 170. On a window in 
an inn, 242. Upon windows in ditto in England, 
ib. On a window where there was no writing be¬ 
fore, 243. On one at Chefter, ib. Another at 
ditto, 244. On one at Holyhead, ib, 

Epiftle in hard Latin, xiii. 294- Anfwer to it, 297. 

Epitaph, on the great buried bottle, xiii. 190. On 
General G-’s and Lady M-th, 22 5. 

Eugene (Prince) vifits the C>ueen on his landing, with¬ 
out Haying for the formality of drefs, xii. 266. 


F 


- a felicity not to be troubled with it. 



Faulkner, (Mr. George) letters of Df. Swift relative 


to him, xi. 240-256. ^ 

Figures, mean and great, xiii. 258-263. 

Fiihery, folly of allowing the Dutch to run away 
with that trade, xiii. 287. Scheme for fetting a- 


bout 
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bout it difcoilraged both in England and Ireland 
288. 

Flattery, is not only ill manners, but the word way of 
(bowing our efteem, xii. 214. 

Ford, (Mr ) verfes on his birth-day, xii. 378. 

France, while under one monarch, will be always for¬ 
midable to its neighbours, xi. 308. 


G 


G AY, ill ufed by the Q--n, xiii. 94. Occafion 

of writing his fables, 111. 

George II. his fmgular firmnefs and refolution, in fup- 
porting the rights of his German fubje&s, xi. 107. 
Germaine (Lady Betty) letters to her, xiii. 111, 133. 
Gibb (James) his remarkable hypocrify to enfnare the 
covenanters, xi. 156. 

Glebes and tithes, when and how, firfl granted, xiii. 


266. 


Government, men of common underftanding fitted for 
it, xiii. 55. 

Grafton (Duke of) petition to him, xii. 381. The 
Duke’s anfwer, 385. 

Graham, (Laird of Clavers) created Lord Dundee, 
and Major-General of the forces in Scotland, xi. 
175. Ordered with his horfe to London by King 
James, 179. Goes incognito to the convention at 
Stirling, 185. Retires into the Highlands, ib. 
Routs General M'Coy at Gillicranky, but is killed 
by a random*fhot, 189, 190. 

Greece, by what means the inhabitants of it are be¬ 
come flavifh, ignorant, and fuperditious, xi. 34*. 
Guifcard, (Marquis of) affaflinates Mr. Harley, xii. 
25. A character of him, 26. 


H 


ARCOURT, (Lord) Dr. Swift’s letters to him, 

xiii. 20. 



Harley, (Mr.) his charatfer, xi. 273. An attempt 
on his perfon by Guifcard, 271. His great maxim 
in the conduft of public affairs, xii. 20 Affaffinate 
by the Marquis de Guifcard, 25. 


Henry, 
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Henry, VIII. of England, why he threw off the power 
of the Pope, xiii. 264. Why he beheaded Sir Tho¬ 
mas More, 265. His deteftable character, ib. 

Hill, (Mrs.) Dr. Swift’s letter to her, xiii. 12. 

Hill, (General) Dr. Swift’s to him, xiii. 13. 

Hoadley, (Mifs) letter to her, xiii. 122 

Horte, (Bilhop of) letter to him, xiii. 139. 

Houfes, religious, their firft rife accounted for, xiii. 
265. 

Howe, (Mary) her humorous letter to Mrs. Neville, 
xiii. 278. 

Howard, (Mrs) a letter from Dr. Swift to her, xiii. 73. 


I 

J ACKSON, (Rev. Mr. Daniel) verfes prefented to 
him by Mr. Sheridan, xii. 362. 

James II. the reafon of his abdication, xii. 113. 
Japan, account of its court and empire, xii. 115. 
Informers, reckoned infamous, though an honed man 
may be called by that name, xi. 1. 

Innocence the bed protection in the world, yet not dif¬ 
fident without prudence, xi. 7. 

St. John, (Mr. Secretary) Dr. Swift’s letter to him, 
xiii. 8. 

Ireland, the caufes of the mifery of it, xi. 25. Ro¬ 
man Catholics redrained there from wearing or 
keeping arms, 111. Propofals for a divifion of its 
lands, 117. Maxims controlled in Ireland, xii. 
140—147. Propofal that the women fhould wear 
its manufactures, 160. Its tutelar faint educated in 
Italy, 357. Antientlytheir women gave their male- 
children their fird meat upon the point of their huf- 
band’s fword, ib. Their drefs and language dill 
found in the northern part of Scotland, 358. The 
ancient feat of learning, 359. Oppreffion of land¬ 
lords, the caufe of numbers of people going from it 
to the plantations, xiii. 144. See vol.xi. 27. Bar¬ 
barous denominations in it, xiii. 280. Amount of its 
cadi, 288. 


Judges 
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Judges feldom have it in their power, though in their 
will, to mingle mercy with juftice, xny. 


K 


K ING, (Dr. John) Archbifhop of Dublin, fome 
account of his life, xi. 351—354. Letters from 
Dr. Swift to him, 355. A comical trick played by 
him to Dr. Sheridan, xiii. 252. 

King (Mafsjohn) a fhort account of him, xi. 140. 

Sent prifoner to Edinburgh, and hanged, 156. 
King at arms, a comical letter to him, xi. 155. 

L 


L ADIES, the education of, xi. 246. Dr Swift’s 
edift to them, xiii. 122. 

Lap-dog on the collar of Mrs. Dingley’s, xii. 34 
Landlords, the cruelty and opprefiion of them in Ire¬ 
land, xi. 27. 

Language, propofal of a fociety for correfling, polifh- 
ing and fixing the Englifh, xi. 282. Difcourfe up¬ 
on its antiquity, xii. 251. 

Latinitas Grattaniana> xiii. 290. 

Law, the will of the fupreme legiflature, xi. 59. Law 
of God invariable, 60. 

Letters, Dr. Swift’s, relative to Mr. Faulkner, xi. 
239—256. Dr. Swift to Dr. Narcillus Marlh, 257. 
— 342. ToSirCharles Wogan, 344.-349. To 
Dr. King, 351.—382. 

Letter to the writer of the occafional paper, xii. 269. 
To a member of parliament, 276/ From Sir John 
Brown to Dr. Swift, 284. Dr. Swift’s letter on 
Mr. M‘Culla’s projett about halfpence, 289. To 
the Archbifhop of Dublin concerning the weavers, 


304. 

Letters, to Benjamin Tooke, xiii. 1. Mr. Tooke to 
Dr. Swift, 2. To the Earl of Peterborow, 4. 5. 
34. To Mr. Secretary St. John, 8. To Lord 
Oxford, xi. 240. xiii. 9. 28. 37. 40. 49. 59. 65. 
To Mrs. Hill, 12. To General Hill, 13. To Lady 
Orkney, 15. To the Duchefs of Ormond, 18. 39. 

To 
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To the Duke of Argyle, 19. To Lord Harcourt, 
20. To Mr. Addifon, 21. Mr. Steel to Dr. 
Swift, 22. 26. To Mr. Steele, 23. 27. To the 
Archbifhop of Dublin, 30.75. To LadyMafham, 
41. To Lord Bolingbroke, 42. 46. 50. 54. To 
the Bifhop of Meath, 57. To Lord Carteret, 61. 
63. 64. 67. 72. 78. 80. To Mrs. Pratt, 70. To 
Mrs. Howard, 73. To the Countefs of Suffolk, 
77. 93. 107. To Mr. Pope, 82. 104. To a cer¬ 
tain Efquire, 86. To Lady Worfley, 89. To the 
Earl of Cheflerfield, 91. 98. To Lady Santry, 

96. To Ventofo, 99. To the Qj-n, 102. To 

Lady Betty Germaine, 111. 133. 141. To the 
Biihop of Clogher, 115. To the Duke of Dorfet, 
1 19. 125. To Mifs Hoadley, 122. To the Duke 
of Chandois, 124. To the Bifhop of Horte, 139. 
To Mr. Alderman Barber, 143. 154. To Eraf- 
mus Lewis, 148. To Mifs Richardfon, 152. From 
Mr. Pope to Dr. Swift, 156. To Mr. Pope, 160. 
To Mr. Lyttleton, 161. 

Locke, (Mr.) his tenet of no innate ideas thought by 
Dr. Swift a dangerous one, xi. 87. 

Logicians refuted, a poem, xii. 338. 

Lewis (Erafmus) Dr. Swift’s letter to him, xiii. 1480 


M 


M ACCULLA, Dr Swift’s letter onhisproject about 
halfpence, xii. 289. 

Manners (good) wherein it confifts, xii. 262. A 
pedantry in manners, as well as in other arts and 
fciences, 265. The difference between good man¬ 
ners and good breeding, 266* Ignorance of forms, 
no proof of ill manners, 268. Hints on good man¬ 
ners, 214. Not a plant of the court growth, 
215. 

Marlborough (Duke of) behaved with the mod abjeft 
fubmifiion before the Queen, xi. 266. 

Marfh (Lord Primate) letters from Dr. Swift to him, 

xi. 257.—34 2 - f 

Mafham (Ladv) Dr. Swift’s letter to her, xm. 41. 
Vol. XIII. Rr Meath, 
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Meath (Bifhop of) a letter from Dr. Swift to him,- xiii. 
ST- 

Memorial to the Queen by Dr. Swift, xii. 94. 

Merit, Tranfcendent merit forces its way through all 
oppofition, xi. 291. 

Milton’s book on divorce, why foon reje&ed, xi. 50. 
Bad fuccefs of his Paradife Loft on firft publication,* 
346. 

Minifters of ftate, make no fcruple of moulding the 
alphabet into words they pleafe, xi. 381. Great 
differences arofe among the Queen’s minifters, and 
how, xii. 59.—66. 

Molefworth (Lord) his account of Denmark full of 
ftale profligate topics, xi. 90. Writ in fpite to that 
nation, ib. 

Monmouth, (Duke of) commander in chief againft the 
rebels in Scotland, xi. 149. 

Monuments, tcftimonies of gratitude due to the me¬ 
mory of great men, xi. 237. 


N 

N EVILLE (Mrs. Sufanna) 
her, xiii. 27S. 


an humorous letter te 


O 


O DE on fcience, xii. 340. 

Old, Dr. Swift’s refolution when he became 
fo, xii. 217. 


Orkney (Lady) Dr. Swift’s letter to her, xiii. 15. 
Ormond (Duchefs of) Dr. Swift’s letter to her, xiii. jg, 
Oxford (Earl of) a character of him, xii. 39.-42. Dr. 
Swifts letters t© him, xiii. 9. 28. 37* 40. 49* 59* 
6s. His anfwer to him, 10. Verfes on his mar- 
nage, 168. 


P 


P ARNEL (Dr.) verfes wrote by him on Dr. Swift’s 
birth-day, xiii. 165. 

Peace, feveral obfervations on it, xi. 305._307. 

Pembroke (Earl of) a letter to him in the burlefque 

ftyle, 
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ftyle, xiii. 269. Another to him, in the famedyle, 
270. 

Peterborough Earl of) Dr. Swift’s letters to him, xiii. 
4- 5- 34 - 

Plato, an anecdote of him, xm. 54. 

Players, billet to them with a prologue, xiii. 180. 
Poor, mod of them become fuch by their own idlenefs, 
xi. 14. Enjoy many blefiings not common to the 
rich, 19. Upon giving badges to them, xii. 193. 
Confiderations about maintaining them, 195. 

Pope (Mr.) letters from Dr. Swift to him, xiii. 82.104. 
Pratt (Dr. Benjamin) his character, xi. 219. 

Pratt (Mrs.) a letter from Dr. Swift to her, xiii. 70. 
Preaching, the negleft of it in Ireland, xi. 43. Re¬ 
medies againd it, 46* 

Puppet-fhow, a poem, xii. 342. 

Paulus, by Mr. Lindiay, xii. 369. The anfwer, by 
Dr. Swift, ib. 


Q 


Q_ . r .. 

Uaker, a card fent by one to Dr. Svm, x 1. 148. 
A letter fent to him by another from Philadel* 
phia, 220. 


R 


R Aillery, the fined part of converfation, xi. 205, 
Religion, thoughts on it, xii. 173.—177. 
Revolution under the Prince of Orange, the reafon of 
it, xii. 113. 

Richardfon (Mifs) Dr. Swift’s letter to her, xiii. 132. 
Riches, not fo great a blefllng as is commonly believ¬ 
ed, xi. 19. 

Richmond, verfes on the hermitage there, xiii. 179. 
Riddles, xii. 336. 33-8. Anfwered, 337. 338. 

Robin and Harry, xiii. 215. 

Roman Catholics, the reafon of their reproaches a- 
gaind the Protedants, xiii. 267. 

Romance, a grain of it no ill ingredient to advance 
the dignity of human nature, xi. 209. 

Rundle (Bilhop of Derry) verles on him, xii. 374. 

R r 2 SANTRY 
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S 

S ANTR.Y (Lady) Dr. Swift’s letter to her, xu\.()6. 
Saunders (Mr.) deprived of the government of 
Wicklow-caftle by the Duke of Wharton, and gi¬ 
ven to an infamous horfe-courfer, xi. 228. 

Scots, inlipidly minute in converiation, xi. 210. 
Sermon on falfe witnefs, xi. i. On the poor man’s 
contentment, 13. On the caufes of the wretched 
condition of Ireland, 24. On the keeping in church, 
'38. On the martyrdom of Charles 1. xii. 100. On 
doing good, 149 . On 1 Cor. iii, 19. The wifdom 
of this world is foolijhnefs with God , 1 81 . 

Servants, laws for Dr. Swifc’s, xii. 218. 

Servants, their vicioufnefs, a great public grievance in 
Ireland, xi. 29. 

Sheridan (Dr.) verfes to and from him, xii. 349.347. 
ih. His character, 225. From him to George Nim- 
Dani-Dean, 364. The anfwer, 365. Lettersfrom 
him, xiii. 220. Anfwered, 221. Nim-Dan-Dean’s 
invitation to him, 251. Anfwered, 254. Upon Mr. 
Shei idan’s verfes, 256. An entertaining anecdote 
in relation to him, 252. 

Sleepingi n church, a fermon upon, xi. 38.—48. 
Solomon (fecond) the hiftory of the, xii. 228? 

Speech by Dr. Swift to the Mayor and Alderman on 
his being prefented the freedom in a gold box, xii. 
169. 

Steel (Mr.) his letters to Dr. Swift, xiii. 22. 26. Dr. 

Swift’s letters to him, xiii. 23. 27. 

Stella, a prayer for her, xii. 179. On her death and 
charafter, 234,—245. Verfes to her, xiii. 189. 
Storm, Minerva’s petition, xii. 388. 

Suffolk (Countefs of) letters from Dr. Swift to her 
xiii. 77. 93 * 107. 

Swandlingbar, origin of its name, xiii, 283. 

Swift (Dr.) refolution of the inhabitants of St. Patrick’s 
to defend him, xi. 233. The Dean’s anfwer, 235. 
A monument ereded to his memory, 236. 
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T 


T EST act, the taking off the teft in Ireland, a 
means to have it taken off in England, xi. 367 - 

Thoughts concerning the repeal of it, xii. 134. 

Thomfon, his poems on the feafons cenfured, xi. 348. 
Tindall, the fuppofed author of the rights of the Chri- 
itian church, remarks upon it, xi. 49. 

Toland’s invitation to Dil'mal to dine at the Calve’s- 
head-club, xiii. 247. 

Tooke, (Benjamin) a letter from Dr. Swift to him, xiii. 

1. Mr. Tooke’s anfwer, 2. 

Tom (Noify) lines upon him, xii. 352. Paraphrafed, 

35 3 * 

Traveller, a young one juft returned, often the worft 
bred perl'on in company, xii. 268. 


U 


Trecht, peace of, anecdote relating to it, xii. 9;. 



V 


' jTErfeson Baliyfpellin water, xii. 331. On fcience, 
V 340. On a puppet-Ihow, 342. On Pfyche, 
344. To Mrs. Houghton, 345. On a lap-dog’s 
collar, ib. On Healing a crown when the Dean was 
afleep, 347. On a little houfe by the church-yard 
of Caftleknock, 348. To a friend abufed by libels, 
352. On Noil'y'Tom, ib. Occafioned by the hid¬ 
den drying of St. Patrick’s well, 357. To the Rev. 
Mr. Daniel Jackfon, 362. From Thomas Sheri¬ 
dan, 364. To Mr. Sheridan, 36?. On Mr. Run- 
dle Bp. of Derry, 374. On Mr. Ford’s birth-day, 
378. On Dean Swift, 386. On Dr. Swift’s birth¬ 
day, by Dr. Parnel, xiii. 165. On the marriage 
of Lord Oxford, 168. On Biftiop Burnet’s being 
let on fire in his clofet, 171. On the hermitage at 
Richmond, 179. A conclusion drawn from it, 180. 
Dr. Swift’s anl'wcr, ib. On the overthrow of the 
Yahoo. 183. On the Archbilhop of Calhel and 
Bcttefworth, 186. On the Irilh club, 187. On 
St. Cecilia’s day, 188. To Stella, 189. On the 


great 
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great buried bottle, 190. Epitaph on ditto, 19 r. 
To Mr. Del any, ib On Dr. Swift’s houfe-keeper, 
196. A new yeir’s gift for Mrs. Rebecca Dingley, 
197- On her birth-day, 198. Lady Achefons 
complaint againil the Dean, 200. To Dean Swift, 
by Sir Arthur Achefon, 207. The Dean’s reafons 
for not building at Drapier’s hill, 208. Daphne, 
2 1 2. Twelve Articles, 213. Robin and Harry, 
2\$. The five Ladies Anfwer, 217. The Beau’s 
reply, 219. Letter from Dr. Sheridan, 220. Dr. 
Swift’s anfwer, 221. A portrait from the life, 2 22. 
The Dean and Duke, 223. Satirical Elegy on the 
death of a famous General, 224. Epitaph of Ge¬ 
neral G-s and Lady M-th, 225. The 

Pheafant and the Lark, 2 26. Anfwer to it, 232. 
The prog refs of marriage, 23s, * Fabula Canis et 
Umbrae, 241. Anfwer to a certain Doftor’s com¬ 
plaint, 245. On I know not what, 246. To- 
land’s Invitation to Difmal to dine with the Calves- 
head club, 247. Nim-Dan-Dean’sInvitation to Mr. 
Thomas Sheridan, 251. Anfwer to it, 254. Upon 
Mr. Sheridan’s verfes written in circles, 256. 


W 


TTT 7 HART 0 N, (Thomas Earl of) a fhort character 
Vy of him, xi. 211—232. 

Whig, remark upon its original fignification, xiii. 23$ 
Upon the changes of ijts application, ib. 

Wemys (Lord) how he fcrved the Dutch fifhers on 
their relufing to give him fome fifh, xiii. 287. 

Williamfon (Mafs David) a lkort florypf him, xi. 
138. 

Witnefs, falfe, difcourfs on, xi. r.—12. 

Wits, thole fo called, fpoil converfation, xi. 208. Al¬ 
ways aiming at it, fpoils converfation, xii. 215. 

Wogan (Sir Charles) letters from Dr. Swifr to him, 
xi. 344.* 349 

Wav {ley (Lady) a letter from Dr. Swift to her, xiii. 


Y 


), Ye fes on the overthrow of the, xiii. 
































NOTE for the BINDER. 

Vol. XIII. Oftavo, Place Signature G g, for H h. 

























































































































